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GREETING: 

"Let me make the ballad~ or all&tloD," •:ra Pletcher or 8&ltoun," and I-DOtwbo mate. the la'WI." lle'fo­
lutiona date in the lmproTIIIed 101111 or the peuantry. Bellllon aprlnp to form from the llellrt. of the mulcal -. 
c1 all IIPL Mwdo enT&Io~ eT&ry •urroundlnc oldect with ..IEollan vtbrat:loDL Tbe ler.V811, the ti~ of en-, the 
wlnda, the aanbeamll, the T8I'J llbaw or wood and rock, all th1Dp reiiPQDd. «'be anpla, cbarmed wben sweet 
melodlee rlae like ooean ripples fhlm Joyou 11011111, canDOt help approachlnl u. M our mtllllc quiT&rlnalT 
tQIICbea ud trembles the liner chorda of their 10ala, we bear 1111 ecbo lll.r 1weeter, ud In turn we PIWI8 and u.ta, 
the auditors now of ber.T&uly cholrl. Tbua the aonp we produce, bowner humble, 11et all the 1111lver~~e &blue 
with melodlou U.ht, IUld, rfDIInc through the arches other.ven, bl- allllellrt. with new Joy. 

OcmllciODB of thla happy truth, ,and ftlelinc that the lnteawta or SplrltuaJiam, IJ'OWIDilDto favor With the people 
81'8ryWhere, damiUlded a new muloal orcu, tw.l of the ll'fe tbonght and 10n1 of the ap, on conmltlng with 
61eDda both in spirit and earth life, who urpd the undertaklnc with araat er.meatnua, we ventured oat, and 
.ct.ar a year's cloee IUld ludell&tlpble labor, now preaeut to the world our "SPIRITUAL HARP," bellevtnc that 
evau the 1111.18111 will deU.ht to hear Ita lDBplrlnl harmonlea in all the circles to wldch they mlnlater In love. 

Our poetical. lrleuda haT& lavtahed upon DB their kind tokeu of reprd, fbr which we heardly thiUlk them. 
Worda are Inadequate to exp,_ the cratitude we cherish fbr the STMPithYIUld ualatance of 10 many co-operaton 
In our arduou tuk. Keeptnc In view the claims of our holy c&U18, we h&T& aimed at justice to all; butowlnc1D 
limited ~~*'~~• we h&ve been obllpd to l:'lllect much that Ia of intrlnalc D18rlt. At l..t one-third of the poetry Ia 
orfclul. ~ with h8h wplratlon from the fbuntaln ot truth. The llelected poetry Ia IIllO eclectic, belnl 
aulled with the moat lta.dlou lldelltT, IUld carefully crltielaed till every theolOIIIcal taint Ia expanced, IUld oulymch 
other chaDpl made u are _,- to the rhTthmlc oollltract:lou ot the venal. Thre~Mluarten of the mule 
Ia orlafnal, which, with the .alected, oomprlaea a rich variety of the moat attractive character, Bulted to all ooculoDL 

Some ot America'• moat fllfted and popularcompoaere,such uDr. Lowell Huou,G.l!'.Boot, J. G. Clark,IUld 
othere, wbolle 1uplrlnc 101111 enchant all the JIUIIIIIe8, hive broupt u under Jaattnc obllgatlonl fbr orlllnaliUld 
.tected eontrlbutlou. We acknowledge with equal cratitude the pneroaltT at the mulcal pubUahen, wholle 
hfcblT appreciated ~~electlonl we hive credited to their reapectlve DIDl8ll. 

Splrituallam Ia IICientlllc rellllon. With othen we hive Alit the neceultT or adopting mch a a;ratem in our public 
lmlnetlona u 8hall tend to more thoroqhly cultivate the rellcloua nature, perftlct Individual character, ud har­
IIIOIIla 80Cietr. Tbe department ot "Spirit Ech088," orll!nal lllld aelectad, Ia dealcned to meat thl8 IJ'Owlnc 
demand in a meuure at leut. Tbe Chndren'1 ~ve Lyceum, Inaugurated by A. J. lilll.vta, hu been lnduct­
.ha tD a :maplllcent STMbollo educat:lou ot lplritnal Ute. l!'ollowlnc Ita wondertal II110C8III, we ha.a, In Plft. 
lllllpted It to general wonhlp in a new fbrm at" Silver-chain BacltatioDB." Tbey can be Wled bT the speaker u a 
.-un, eurclle, or in the form ofawpoD1188, with or wltboutmulo. Tbealternationotreadlnl bytheapeakeriUld 
llnclnl by the congreptlon, thua brtqlnc the two IntO rapport with each other, IUld preparing the way fbr a more 
lDapUal;lonallniJWI: from the upla, must be m01t hallowed in lnllueDOB, Let th8118 be Wl8d ooculonally at laut, 
that their colden trutha may be deeply encraYed upon the memory. AI a meana to the hlgheat poulbla lnapi­
I'BUon from mlnlaterlnclplrtta, tending to avoid all monotony In oar rellclou exercllea, ud to harmonlae our 
tbmellfbr nobler work, we •uaeat that •s-ktncud IIIJIIIInl be more blended bT havlqlhort congregational tuna~ 
Introduced at intervala daring the lecture, u the lpelker may request. WbeD the l&cred lnlluenoe of llllant oom­
mnnlon at the opeulnc or cloldDa of oar maetlnp, of forma of be&utr, IUld healthful uerclael, llhaJI thus chime 
with "Spirit Ech081," apeech ud IIODir, our worship will be the m01t att:ractive ever IDBtttuted. In thl8 deptrt­
ment we have added a Gnr flmera1 recltatlon1, each brief IUld fUll of spiritual OODIOlatlon. 

l'nlly•tlalled that cCJDII'8Ptlonal ~ harmonlzaa 1m audience better, and Ia therefbre more •tl8factory than 
•aartet or choir •lnclnl, we earn811tly recOmmend Ita adoption in the lectue-room lllld conftmmce.meatinc. 

A.ltboqh the II8001Id department of thl8 work Ia ptrtlcularly mentioned u congreptional, there are miUIT 
p1ec1111 in the lint, IIllO In the 10lo IUld anthem dePirtmenta. that may be properq ud ealllly anne by the congrap­
tloll, wben led by a choir IUld orpn. We appeal to cbolr-mem hera, not merely to permit the oongreptlon 
to ldnlu ooculonalllow m.nred tune, but to heartny enoourap all to 11n1 with them every place that Ia Wl8d 
in the rellclou meattnc. Beautiful. 1010, quartet, IUld ~~elect chorDS lllngen are heard with prollt IUld dellcht 
in the concert-room; but In the rellcloua meeting, let ua have the craat, throbblnc, awelltnl, mountain voice 
of the people. What If It be a Uttla roup, 8howlnc Ita sharP points IUld deep declivities? Ita natnnll oommlncllnl 
GfiiOUl, rounded Into order byiUld by, will be alliDBplring. 

AI thla work Ia COJIYlilhted, pei'IIODIIare cautioned aplnlt publlahlnc anT porUon alit without pei'DIIII81on. 
'l."nnttq that the " Harp " will Indeed bleaa mD!Ionll, u an lnatrume~t of IDBplratlon to loftier purpolle In Wll, we 

Jaumbi.J' dedicate It to the Splritullata IUld Bdlrmerl at the world, In loT& of truth and Procre& 

TBE AUTHORS. 
BoiTolr, Sept. 1, 18118. 
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THE SPIRITUAL HARP. 

SPIRITUAL HARP. 
CAeerfolly. 

1. We come, we come with our lll.r • off nmmer • land. 

:e 

1 
n I llo. llo. llo. llo. I llo. I 

,_ Fine.t 

. .., 
We've L~llll ·..:...:-

The cryMal river we'Te ~ liPID, llllpl band, 

~· 
.. • .::-. 

I ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ I il I I 

ml181o from a 

il' 
With Clldence 10ft tbat the llllpla ling, A• they .u«1e from llfar to 

.... 

n.c . 

. -liar. 

mm i i i ' I~ ~ f I ~-; n ff ~ I §ia: 
1. 8PIIUT'OAL H..LBP. 
2 WE come, we come with ec:hoel caught Where lilies mingle their perfumed breath 

From the birds of Paradise, With the sunlight and the lhade, 
That wing their way through starry worlds, Where fragrance sweet ia the music-tide 

'Mid pearl a beyond all price; Of ftowen that never fade. 
For angel thoughts are the 

shine 
In the jeweled realmR above, 

gem• that 4 We come, we come with our ha~strinp 
tuned 

Where all the pure, the precious pearl• 
Are the pricele81 pearl• or love. 

.S We come, we come with our harp• o'er­
With the flowen that cannot die, [strung 

That bloom and wave In the ecented breeze 
Beyond the earthly aky; 

To the muaic of the heart, 
Grief's waves to huah in their mighty tide, 

When hopes of earth depart; 
For ling'ring atill on our golden harp1 

Are the angel songs above, 
Whose harpe and hearts with ~\:t _..._~ 

Eve-c \\n\\\ 'W\.\\\ \,.,.,, ~\ \~"~·. ~~ 



6 The Sp•'ritua/ Harp. 

ALONG THE RIVER OF TIME. 
Andantino. Tenor. ...-... _.,.. 

~;: t'~ J · ~ SV I J 1' 1 I ~ 

'"' ••••• '"'~:!!: 
A • lon, tile rt-nr, A • lonr the rl-•er, 
I'm o ·ten p-zlnlf, I'm of- ten p-dnlf, 
Whlle yet I'm p-dnlf, While yet I'm p-dnlf, 
There Ia a ha-ven, '!'here Ia a ha-Yen, 

I 

l®ti If r· 'G I r c~cclr s~~ f 

Ut - tie boat roc" - ln1 ft'on1 aide to elde, 
over tbe waves of tl1e bll - low • y main, 
In - to t.be aun-~et'R all ra • dllmt light, 

yoy • a - gen' jour-neys eball e - ver ceue, 

P'loat - lnlf, 

My net boatrocklnc, My lllfbt boat ~k,lf, 
Far o er the bUlow, Far o'er the bUlow, 
The ra-diant auoeet, The radian$ aonaet, 
Shall- tbeJourney,SballceuetheJoumey, 

Float- lng out on the - ot E ·fer· nl • ty. 



Harmouit/rft»' Vuriina Occasionr. 

BEAUTIFUL VISIONS OP JOY. 

I 
Joy, And ~ful de-

God'aho -ly 

God'a ho-ly .i..nd lead him by love ~~to I 
n.t • 

3. B-UTU11L VWO:U 01' JOT, 4. 
LET aorrow and grief loose their hold on 

your heart, . 
And hope, brigh~at hope, blossom joyfully _ 

there; 
For God in his garden of life gives you part, 

And miniat'ring 1pirit& there hallow the 
air. 

3 Oh, think not that heaven i1 far, far away, 
In measureleu voida of etherealllp&Ce, 

·For your dear cherub boy Ia •till near you 
each day, 

To soothe and to bleia you with gentlest 
embrace. 

· 4 Ana free. happy spirits of light and of love 
Unfold to his reason the lesaoni of heaven, 

As,- dwelling below or dwelling above, 
To love-lighted soul1. such guidance is 

gh·en. 

5 Then think of him sweetly and tenderly still, 
Your own cherub boy in the reaiDJB of the 

bleat, 
So happy hie spirit-life ml11ion to fill, 

And lead you at last into God'• holy re1t. 

.. 
TBll I1onnl VOIOA. 

I THE voice of an angel 
Falla sweet on our ears; 

It whispers of goodne111 
That conquers our fears; 

It •peaks of a Father, 
Who govern• in love, 

Who draWl all his childre11 
To bright homes above. 

2 It makes our aoule hopeful, 
And joyful our life, 

Gives •trength to our feelings 
To overcome strife. 

We know that contention, 
That pride, hate, and acorn 

Will f;um to 1weet concord 
In truth'• beauteous morn. 

3 We know that truth's brightne11 
Shall dawn upon earth, 

Sweet dowers spring around ua 
Of heavenly birth. 

Though eager to witne11 
All thinp ruled by love, 

We wait with calm patience 
"thue i\b {tam ... ~ 

7 



8 · Tile Spiritual Harp. 

GOD KNOWS IT ALL. 

- ~ ~ ¥-~~ ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ I l J t-l?.i 1 111 J#£1 l 
1. In the dim cham - ber, Ia tbere-

Hill pity - tnr eye who - and lmo'll'l It weD,- God lmO'II'I 

ADd would8t be 



Harmon;es for Var;ous Occas;ons. 9 

THEN DO RIGHT. 

Hano thy 1e - rene · - ly 1llde 
.. * 

_n 
I 
I 

.-,., .. 
brlgbt 

.. I 
See the and ·u; - ~~~ 
• .. .!~-• 

r r 
6. GoD JCI'O'W'I rr .ALL! 
2 AND dost thou 'WJ'Ong thy brother,-deeds 

concealing 
In 10me dark spot no human eye can see? 

Then walk in pride without one sign revealing 
The deep remorse that should disquiet thee? 

God knows it alll 
Art thou oppressed and poor and heavy· 

heartl!d, [arrayed? 
The heavens above thee in thick clouds 

And well·nigh crushed, no earthly strength 
Imparted, 

No friendly voice to say, " Be not afraid"? 
God knows it all! 

3 Art thou a mourner? Are thy te&J'odropa 
flowing 

For one so early lost to earth and thee? 
The depths of grief no human being knowing, 

Which moans In spirit like the moaning 
God knows It alii [sea? 

Then trust thy God! Pour out thy heart 
before him, 

There · i• no grief thy Father cannot feel ; 
And let thy grateful 10ngs of praise adore 

him 
By striving every wounded heart to heal! 

God kno'WI it all! 

world or etrtte, ,,. 

I 

Smooth - ly down~ llfll'B earth • Jy tide, 

I 
E 

llde? Then do rl1ht I 
~ ~ J 

IJ 
I 

7. Tlru DO BIGHT, 

1 WOULDST thou lead a useful life, 
Wouldst thou miss a world of strife, 

Have thy bark serenely glide 
Smoothly down life's earthly tide, 
See the bright and sunny side? 

Then do right I 

2 Wouldst thou have of men good-will, 
Find a good in every ill, 
Pass along in goodly cheer, 

· Never held in coward ~ar, 
Have a mind and conscience clear? 

Then do right I 

3 Wouldst thou save thy earthly form 
From diseases' blight and storm, 
Prosper without selfish end, 
Find in all a brother, friend, 
Each a helping hand to lend? 

Then do right! 

4 Would1t thou truest friendship know, 
Wouldst thou pure and holy grow, 
Every tempter wisely scan, 
Hold thy pasalons under ban, 
Rise a truer, higher man? 

'theo. do nt.\\\ \ 



'IO The Spiritual H,arp. 

BE HAPPJ·. 
~ Earne11tly. • . . y. 

~-nn. j ll ~: i ffd:+ftil$-N, ~ 11 
1. Be . · hap - ·py, b& ha~ - pv I ftlr bright Ia the ea'rtl., With sun- llhlne ami 

~Ttrr:fftffihtf f r-~ I b If f C 

.............::l.LI!r~. =¥. ~ i I ~: -14 
and love ; Each day It rich ID 

~H: j £1 tJ t I i, i tl MULIQI 
wbi - dom anrl worth, And more like sweet hea - 1'8n a - hove. 

. I~_)_ - . 

~· ~~1 rEf I ~ li: f ~ 141£~ 'I fft1 

let ua he hap - py I Sua - ny and bright In the 

~ ~ ~ 

Oh, Jet WI he hap-pyl Earth Ia l beau - t1 - fUl pl8ce.; 

' : ~:g r ffl fr I ~ C tid t I ,EHi 
BR HAI'PY, 

happy, be happy I 
earth, 

For bright is the And pathways aU pleasant are waiting our 

With sunahine and muaic and Jole; 
Each dny it grows richer in wisdom and 

And more like aweet heaven above. [worth, 

::a Be happy, be happy I for fountains mostaweet 
Are gushing along dOl: bright yean, 

With joys more abundant than tears. [feet, 

3 Be happy, be happy I who loves the black 
clouds, 

Which lower in their boding 110 deep? 
'Tis better to walk In bright raiments than 

'Tia better to emile- than .to weep. [lhroudl, 



Harmonies for Var•'ous Occasion1. II 

COMETH A BLESSING DOWN. 

II 
1. Not t.o the mAll. ot ot 

n ~ ~. I 

~~-~- -:* .. 
ot creeda, 

1-' . 
"' !r ... 

Not t.o the man cun- JliDr, .. • • ~ q~c ....... . ~-

~ I 

I 

•• 

,~ . -· 
Not 

. r • 
-ln.ther.•~ 

... . .. 
lUll- lon, 

.. 
blelll-lllf 

-r •----"-· 
down. 

9. 

.. • • ·~ ~ 
"'f' .... ..,_.. 

~ I 

COXftll A BLUIIIlfG DoWJJ. 

I NOT to the man of dollars, 3 Not to the folly blinded, 
Not to the man of deeds, . Not to the steeped in shame, 

Not to the man of cunning, .Notto the carnal-minded 
Not to the man of creeds, Not to unholy fame, 

Not to the one whose passion Not in neglect of duty, 
Is for a world's renown, Not in the monarch's crown 

Not in the form of fashion, Not at the smile of beauty, 
Cometh a blessing down. Cometh a blessing down. 

.z Not unto lands' expansion, 
Not to the miser's chest, 

Not to the princely man11ion, 
Not to the blazoned crest, 

Not to the sordid worldling, 
Not to the knavish clown, 

Not to the haughty tyrant, 
Cometh A blessing down. 

4 But to the one •hose spirit 
Yearns for the great and good,. 

v"nto the one whose atorehouse 
Yieldeth the hungry food, 

Unto the one who labors, 
. Fearless of foe or frown, 

Unto the kindly-hearted, 
Cometh a. blessing down-



I2 

THE OLD AND NEW. 

10. Tas OLD ..um NB'W'. 
1 QH sometime• gleams upon our sight, 

Through present wrong, th' eternal right I 
And step by step, since time began, 
We see the steady gain of man. 
That all of good the past hu had 
Remains to make our own time glad, 
Our common daily life divine, 
And every land a Palestine. 

:a We lack but open eye and ear 
To find the Orient's marvels here, 
The still, small voice in autumn's huah, 
Yon maple wood the burning bush. 
For still the New transcends the Old, 
In signs and tokens manifold; 
Slave• rise up men; the olive wave• 
With rootl deep set in battle gravel. 

3 Through the harsh noises of the day 
A low, sweet prelude finds ita way; 
Through clouds of doubt and creeds of fear 

.A lfrbt i• brealclnlf alm and clear. 

eternal rtcht I 
I 

Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more 
For olden time and holier shore; 
God'11 love and bleaaing, then and there, 
Are now and here and everywhere. 

11, DIVlli'B PBOVIDII:li'OB. 

1 HAPPY the man whose hopes divine 
On nature's guard inn God recline; 

Who can with aacred tranilport say, 
This God Ia mine, my help, my stay. 
Heaven, earth, and sea declare his name; 
He built, he filled their spacious frame; 
And o'er creation'& fairest lines 
His steadfast truth unchanging shines. 

:a Hie justice looks on those who mourn 
Beneath the proud oppreasor's ecom ; 
The hungry poor his hand sustains, 
And breaks the wretched captive's dlain1o 
If weary strangers friendless roam, 
Divine protection is their home; 
Hie love relieves the widow's care, 
ADd driu the helpleaa orphan' a tear. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. IJ 

1,1 

"' 
v 

~ ~ I sF dlant lhore? 

fj ~ J:l jlj i i iJI~ 
- P1 ba11d ; Moth - er, oh, where · II tbat ra -

I 
L..-

lj J i ttl i ~ i I l' i ~' I i ~ i ltl i i i I t· i g 
we not -k It, and weep no more ? Ia It w hure the flower or tbe or&UIO blows, And tbe . . ·~ . . 

llre-fllel dance through tbe myrtle boaghll? 

"" 

12, TIDI: B&TTIIB LUD, 

1 1 HEAR thee speak of the better land; 3 Is it far away in some region old, 
Thou callest its children a happy band; Where riven are wand' ring o'ersands of gold, 

Mother I oh, where is that radiant shore? Where burning rays of the ruby shine, 
Shall we not seek it, and weep no more? And diamond& light up the secret mine, 
Is it where the flower of the orange blows, And pearls gleam forth from the coral 
And the fire-flies dance through the myrtle strand ? 

boughs? Is It there, sweet mother, that better land? 
No, not there, no, not there, my child I No, not there, no, not there, my child I 

::a Ia it where the feathery palm-trees rise, 
And dates are grown ripe under sunny sides? 
Or 'mid green ialanda of glittering aeu, 
Where fragrant forests perfume the breeze, 
And strange bright birds, on their starry 

wings, 
Bear the richest hues or all glorious things? 

No, not there, no, not there, my cblld I 

4 Eye hath not aeen It, my gentle boy! 
Ear hath never heard its deep sounds of joy; 
Dreams cannot picture a world so fair; 
Sorrow and death may not enter there; 
Time doth not breathe on its fadeta.: 

bloom, 
Beyond the clouds and beyond the tomb; 

It is there, it is there, rD1 child I 



The Spiritual Harp. . 

WE COME. 

•ta I i ~ j: 1 I ~ i i, I i I ± l_J-; I i J I 
1. We an band to Who left tllelr ft'a.crant bow - era, 

n 

'--I 
II' 

13. WB Co•L 

1 WE come an angel band to greet; -
Who let\ their fragrant bowen, 

To wreathe the weary onea of earth 
With love's undying fiowen; 

Oh, let the fiowen live and bloom 
Till, o'er the ahlning river, 

A garland light they'll twine for thee­
To live and bloom forever.· 

2 We come our spirit friends to meet, 
Dear 11ister, darling brother, 

To feel the holy presence sweet 
or a loving angel mother; 

Oh, let this holy presence huah 
All gloomy,.ead repining, 

For o'er each weary child of earth 
A star of love is shining. 

:t We come an angel throng to hall, 
To tell the thrilling story, 

How they haTe raised the starry Tei1, · · 
And filled out eoula with gl0f7; 

I I "" I I 

I 

While golden strings of harp 1Lnd lute, 
E'er s'Wept by angel fingers, 

Send forth their music-echo sweet 
That on each sunbeam lingen. 

14. . 
8JDT.B AJfD BB ColfTBl!ITBD. 

1 THE world grows old, and men grow cold 
To eac!h while seeking treasure, 

And what with want and c!are and toil, 
We scim:e have time for pleasure; 

But never mind, that is a loss 
Not much to be lamented; 

Life roUs on gayly if we will 
But smile and be contented. 

2 If we are poor and would be rich, 
It will not be by pining; 

No, steady be1Lrta and .hopeful minda 
Are life's _bright silver lining. 

There's ne'er a man thab dared to bope -
Hath ~his choice repented; 

The happiest eouls· oDearth U"a .thosa 
Wbo amite and are oonteDtecl. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. 

CHARITY. 

&$a j 3 1 a i r ~ 1 t=tt &tl • ~ s o pgt 
I L It we knew the _.. and c~ t:ruwded roUDd our nel1hbor'e way; 

2'41 f f I F f f f I F ) I frf I f ~ f ~ I i1 

.~i ~ I d 11 ~ ~ I B I i ; I ~ ~ B fJ I • A 
I · It we lmew the nt - tle 1-, Sore.- Jy . lfrleYoua day by day; 

21Wf F 1r r, f1Fiil f r1 r r fftr;;¥ t 

~-] i I i i i i .I i @ I ~ ti J { i {I 
I Wonld we then 10 ~ - ten chide hllll For the Jack of thrift and pin, 

·?1\~ r 1 t r r r 1 ~ ~· 1 ~ H ~ ~ ~ ~ 1 
: ( 

• i ~ I 3 i r ~ I i J I i ~ I ~ ~ tP~JI3Ji 
I • LM'ring OD hla heart. • . ~ow,. l.A&Yinl. on our hearts • ltaln? 

f.>:f\ f f I ~ r f E I F F I f f I F f rcr 7 I 8 I• 
3 When grief doth come to rack the heart, 

And fortune bids us sorrow, · 
From hope we may a blessing reap, 

And consolation borrow; 
If thorns may rise where roses bloom, 

It cannot be prevented ; 
So make the tM:~t of life you can, 

And emile and be contented. 

15. CB.UUTY, 

I JF we knew the cares and cro11ea, 
Crowded round our neighbor'• way; 

If we knew the little losses, 
Sorely grievous day by day; 

Would we then so often chide him 
For the lack of thrift and gain, • 

Leaving on hia heart a 11ha,dow, . 
Leaving on our hearts a stab~? 

:a If we knew the silent story, 
Q!Jiveriog through the heart of pain, 

Would our human hearts dare doom them 
Back to haunts of vice and shame? 

Life has many a tangled crossing, 
Joy hath marty breaks of woe, 

And the cheeks, tear-washed, are whlteat,-' 
This the bleeM!d angels know. 

3 Let us reach within our boaoma 
For the key to other livea, 

And, with love to erring nature, 
Cherish good ~hat &till eurvivee; 

So that when our disrobed 1pirits 
Soar to realms of light again, 

We may have the blest fruition 
Of unselfish love to men_. 
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SCATTER THE GERMS OF THE BEAUTIFUL. 

·~~~~ ~~ ~ ttt=i ! ~ ? I ~t±J±ft;Ii- t p ; I i ' 

wall • . 

Cover the roach an•l the rmte ~ earth With a ven ot l~ee and 
.. ill ill .-. ~- ""'"" ... ill ..,... ill 

4owera, 

~us.~ 

~ I I 

·~ £ 5 I ~ li I J I ~ ~ p t I 3: I• 
And IDIII'k with the opening bwl and cup The marob ot aum - mer bourL 

}6, 8o.a.TTJ:a THII GBB.JIS or TJDI BIU.'IITD'1l'L. 
1 SCA'ITER the germs of the beautiful! 3 Scatter the germs of the beautiful 

By the wayside let them fall, In the temple of our God, 
That the rose may apring by the cottage gate, Of the God who starred the uplifted lky, 

And the vine on the garden-wall; And who tlowered the trampled IIOd; 
Cover the rough and the rude of earth Building a temple for himself 

With a veil of leaves and ftowen, And a home for ev'ry race, 
And mark with the opening bud and cup He reared ev'ry arch in symmetry, 

The march of summer houn. And curved each line in grace. 

l Scatter the germs of the beautiful 
In the holy shrine of home, 

Let the pure and fnir and the graceful there 
In their loveliest lustre come ; 

Leave not a tnce of deformity 
In the temple of the heart, 

But gather about its hearth the gem1 

Of nature and of art. 

4 Scatter the germ• of the beautiful 
In the depth of ev'ry soul ; 

They shall bud and blossom and bear the 
While the endless ages roll; [fruit, 

Plant with the tlowen of charity 
The p8rtals of the tomb, 

And truth, love, and joy about your path 
In Paradise ahall bloom. 
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HOW TO BE HAPPY. 

per - fUme ev - •'l'f hoar Oa all the plaDta a - 10~, 

F nf E ~ I ~ I FA r--ptEI 
'b? $ £ $ ttJ Pi = 14=1 i I i /I ~ t t¢1 
t Dying at Jut en - gnlfed In eweet, Ita own pure leavea Ita wind - IDg -~ 

~~?t=~ F i Ff?i-f I E I p g p ~ h' f=ft1 

17. HoW '1'0 U HAPPY. 

I HOW to be happy? Go ask the flower 3 How to be happy? Go ask the star 
That peeps abQve the ground, That throws itll modeat light 

And scatters perfume every hour On myriad worlds afar, afar, 
On all the plants around, Beyond all mortal sight, 

Dying at laat, engulfed in iweet, · Running its long and bright career, 
Ita own pure leaves its winding-sheet. Yet moves not from its brilliant sphere •. 

2 How to be happ1? Go aak the b~rd 
In golden plumage drest, 

Whose morning hymn of praise ie heard, 
Uprisiqg from its nest, 

Singing as sweet as heav'nly choirs, 
Attuned by angels' magic lyres. 

I 

4 How to be happy? Come, let us go 
To Nature's secret care; 

Open thy heart to wiMdom's flow, 
And lay thy spirit bare. 

Like flower and bird and star, thou'lt.A.-. 
The gem thou seek'et is in thy mind-
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BROTHER. 

lODe be • Ibn 11110 brother, To the bleu- eel oplrlt land; I 1. Tholl art 

~~i r 1 F: F P fJi r 1 f f J='cf~ 

., 
Thou art pne, IIDd 110011 liD . other In thy "" • cant plllee · may etaDd. 

I : •• 
E 

... f E E ~ ~ f p 2)1 r r· F I I f ~ I 

I .,.., 
• 

I Oh I thy pi- • ant IDlOe of II'8M • IDC Ne • ver • more lllaall glad our 

,, F f I p: f ~ ~ I F F I F f I j: f f ~ I ., 

ADd th,r voice, the hJIDD re • .-t • lug, Nov • or • more with oura .ahall rile. 

18, THou AB'f OOJI'B Buou. 
J THOU art gone before us, brother, 

To the blessed spirit land; 
Thou art gone, and soon another 

In thy vacant place may stand. 
Oh, thy pleasant amile of greeting 

Nevermore shall glad our eyea, 
And thy voice, the hymn repeating, 

N"evermore with ours shall rise. 

:a But thy spirit may be near ua 
' · Sometimes, brother, on our way, 

And ita happier presence cheer ua 
In our prayer, or in our play. 

Peace be with thee, 0 our brother I 
In the bles.W spirit land ; 

Thou'rt not lost, although another 
ln thy vacant place may stand. 

19. A.!I'OII:L I'RIUDB. 

J FLOATING on the breath of evening, 
Breathing In the morning prayer, 

Hear I oft the tender voices 
That once made the world so fair.· 

I forget, while listening to them, 
All the sorrow I have known, 

And upon the troubles present, 
Faith's pure shining light is thrown; 

a Soothing with their magic whis):)era, 
Calming all my wildest feura, 

Thua they bring me sweet submission, 
Peace for aorrow, smiles for tears. 

Ble88 1ou, angel frlenda, for never 
Am I lonely on the way; 

Since your gentle teaching'll ever 
Guide and guard me night and day. 

~ 

I 

l 

I 
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Where IIIIth UD • tblda her go! • den wtnp, 
I etuotl r. - mid the hap - PJ tbrofic, 

No more hy tem-peatll 
New IIcht to me wu 

. -drtv'n. 

~:qy?-Etti t { I 

Where brlcht r.nd cloud-1-
I cr.re not Air the 

. • 

ot 
Ob, 
~ 

ber.veu, 
lllna to me 

or 
ot 

lfv'n, 

r i f 1 e 1 r e r ~ 1 ~~ 

Dear mother, Blnc or 
Dear mother, 11n1 of 

her.ven, 
heaven, 

be&Yen, Ob, 
JM&veu,ofheaven, Ob, 

• ~ .J. "' 

Blue to. me 
Blnc to me 

or ber.Yen, 
ot her.ven, or her. TeD. 

~ 
Repeqt 'P'P 

• 
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OH, STRIKE TilE HARP IN NATURE'S PRAISE/ 

fl& ;p¥J 1 r fl ti lftt±t-~1 ~ 
l()VO- ly verdure bright, 

r::: .. 

- -
I I ... 

Are earth with beauty, Aud the 10ul with calm de - IIcht, 

~i--hJti ~ 3 I i j t I tftJ[ ·' j ij I J t ... ., ... .. 
Are fl.ll -lng the earth with ~utr.: And the aoul with ealm de - light. 
~~~~~~ ~~ •• I ~ • 

• 
I I 

Chorm. 

1'hen etrlke the harp In na- ture'a pralae, For ·all thlrap bright and py, 

~m+ H-4rf s E ~g PiA r * 
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Harmonies for Various Occasions. 

STAR OF HOPE. 

22. STAB 0., HOP&. 

1 BRIGHT Star of Hope, thy rise we hail; 
Our hearts drink' in thy glad'ning rays, 

That e'er illume the pilgrim's way, 
And fill the toul with holy praise. 

2 J1right Star of Hope, we follow thee; 
Herald divine, we catch thy voice; 

Thy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid a rising wqrld rejoice. 

3 Hall, Star of Hope! our hearts adore 
Thy light, which shines on life's dark wave 

Like the bright guide on ocean's shore, 
The storm-spent mari11er to save. 

4 Hail, Star of Hope I man's certain guide 
To truth and life by mercy gh·en; 

Spread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of heaven. 

23. 011, ITBmB Tml IIA.BP rw No~.TUBB'a J?'lu.U•I 

1 Q H, the budding leaves of spring-time, 
With their lovely verdure bright, 

Are filling the earth with beauty, 
And the toul with calm delight. 

Are filling the earth with beauty, 
And the soul with calm delight. 

Then &trike the harp in nature's praise 
For all things bright and 11ay, 

For soon the autumn days will come, 
And the flow'rets pass away, 

For eoon the autumn days will come, 
And the ftow'reta pus away. 

:a Oh, the roses come in summer 
With their fragrance sweet and rare, 

A glorious bright new-comer, 
Whose brilliance fills the air, 

A glorious bright new-comer, 
Whose brillian~ fills the air. 

Cjor••· 

3 But the autumn days are near ue 
With the sere and yellow leaf; 

But golden grains shall cheer us, 
And promise f'arth relief, 

But golden grains shall cheer us, 
And promise c;arth relief. 

Cjo,..~ 

4 It ia thus with fleeting.houn, 
In the life of man on earth ; 

He comes like the spring-time ftowen, 
And fall11 in autumn's dearth, 

He comes like the spring-time ftowen, 
And falls in autumn'• dearth. 

Cjo,. •. 

5 But there Is a land of beauty, 
Of wisdom, love, and truth, 

Where in the path of duty 
We shall live in endless routh, 

Where in the path of duty 
We ehall live in endless youth. 

E 

Then strike the harp in nature's praise 
For all things bright and gay I 

For, though the flowers of earth-land fade, 
We shall live in endless day, 

For, though theflowenofearth-landfade, . 
We shall live In endless day. 

J 
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. 

~PP 1 ri rf-&v~ ~-q f"Pirit 
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~~~~m§~.~~~~~ll 
cboMlll a - bove, In beauty are bema a - l~ng, In beauty are 

, 
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GOD IS LOVE. 

One, doet move; 

But I cau al • waye, al·wa)'ll •Y Tbat God love. 

OoD 18 Lon:. 

I 1 CANNOT always trace the way 3 When myst'ry clouds my darkened path, 
Where thou, Omniscient dne, dost move; rll check my dread, my doubts reprove; 

But ] can always, always say In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love. That God is love. 

2 When Fear her chilling mantle flings 
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 

lu to her native home, upsprings, 
For God ie love. 

4 Yea, God is love; a thought like this 
Can every gloomy doubt remove, 

And turn all tean~,.all woes, to blias, 
For God is love. 

26. TBJI BBA.UTirUL 8ROBJ:, 

1 THERE'S a beautiful shore, where the loved onea are gone, 
'Mid the ftowel'll decked in evergreen bloom, 

And we know the1 have crosaed o'er the dark death-wave, 
And they dwell in that bright angel home. 

They have fought the good fight, and the faith have kept; 
And they join in the angel throng; 

And the soft, melting note of the chorus above 
In beauty is borne along. 

:a Oh, that beautiful shore where the loved onea are 10ne, 
And the ftowen and the evergreen trees, 

We shall see when the death-damp is on our brow, 
And the breath faintly dies on the breeze; 

We shall meet the· beloved who have gone before, 
And have bloomed in the world of peace, 

When our spirits shall pass to that holier shore, 
Where sorrows forever cease. 

3 To that beautiful shore where the loved ones are gone, 
To the flowers and the evergreen glade, 

We shall one day ascend, like the brave of yore, 
And repoae in the beautiful ahade. 

We must bear the good part,,must not ahrink from toll, 
Till the pilot shall bear us o'er 

To the union of hearts In the land of the blest, 
Where parting shall come no more. 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

NEW YEAR. 

The In-a 
.p. 

nile lhaU lfve thee l'llllt, Ia tby ltaft' and rod. 

27. 
I Q SO:UL, begin t~y. mighty quest, 

· To-day set forth m search of God ; 
The Infinite shall give thee rest, 

The Spirit is thy staff and rod. 

:11 Yet, aoul, not far away He dwells 
Who ia thy promise and thy etay; 

Within thee, in thy nature'• ,wells, 

liBW" YBAB. 

3 My soul, another year comes fleet; 
Weak wert thou in the race with time, 

Did not the Spirit wing thy feet, 
And bear thee on to heights 11,1blime. 

4 0 soul, acquaint thee with thy needs! 
To-day re-consecrate thy power, 

And let thy ritual be the deeds 
He showeth clear the truth and way. To bless thy brother more and more. 

BALM. 

-come ftoom a laDd of Jove, To dry your tear - till 

. . 

~~~~~~~*~~-r~r~r~~~~~B-

home a - bove, Be~ tlae mor - till lllde&. 

If f f r' r ~ 28. BALK. 

I WE come, we come from a land of love, 3 To soothe your spirits bowed with pain, 
To dry your tenrful eyes, . To answer doubts that sting, 

To tell ,rou of your home above, And to the hearts where sorrows reign 
Beyond the mortal skies. A balm of Gilead bring. 

. • We come with power to conquer death, 
To break the chains offear, 

To ope the gates of spirit-life, 
And ahow ita lhinlng mere; 

4 We come, we come from realms of light, 
To lead you to the shore 

Where angels dwell in calm delight, 
Fo~ver, evermore. 
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OUR NATIVE LAND. 

every heart I 

breathe tree air, they proud • ly a land, Who but ot thee hr.ve p&rt I 

29 • OUB N.A.1'IVII L.urD. 

1 QUR Native Land, our Native Land, 3 Dear Native Landi the world'• oppresaed 
Land dear to every heart! Tum longingly to thee; 

They breathe free air, they proudly stand, Nol for thy wealth, thy might confessed, 
Who but of thee have part! Thy noble Unity; 

'Tis not broad plains, or aklea 10 clear, Not for thy wide, embracing aphere, 
Or mountains high and grand; Thy sons that waiting stand; 

'Tis liberty that makes eo dear 'Tis liberty that makes 10 dear 
Our own bleat Native Land I Our own blest Native Land I 

' Oh, land beloved, whose Washington 
Toiled nobly for ita peace, 

Whose patriota bled till life was done1 

That tyranny might cease I 
'Twas Freedom's ahrine they 10ught to rear; 

By that we ever stand ; 
"Tis liberty that makea 10 dear 

Our own bleat Native Land I 

4 Dear Native Land! dear Father-Land I 
May peace within thee dwell! 

May bounteous life from God's good hand 
O'er all thy valleys swell! 

May right and truth have nought to fear 
While heaven and earth shall stand I 

'Tis liberty that makea so dear 
Our own blest Native J .and! 
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LEO. 

!WI - Inc; Truth pn - aenta bar with • lhroud. 

Hearta beat bJah with wild com - mo - t:loo ; God Ia apeak - IDI to IIOaL 

30. Buo-. 
I HARK! I hear the angels calling, 

'Mid the thunder tones 10 loud ; 
Error's throne is trembling, falling; 

Truth presents her ~ith a shroud. 
Billows roll 'mid foaming ocean, 

Lightnings tlaah from pole to pole, 
Hearts beat h\gh with wild commotion; 

God ia speaking to the soul. 

3 'Tie no dream of idle fancies, 
From the world of spirits brought, 

Who are playing games of chances, 
That will quickly come to nought. 

But 'tie truth from the Eternal 
That is winging now its way 

Back to earth from worlds supernal, 
Changing darkness into day. 

"' 

31. 
I WAKEN, toilen, light is breaking r 

Morn upon· the mountain reigns; 
In the dim, proplfetic diatance, 

Lo I a trumpet voice proclaims : 
" Leisure for the toiling people I 

Wealth from nature's golden &tore; 
Knowledge for the waiting nations, 

Herald it the wide world o'er I " 

a Voices from across the ocean, 
Wafted from old England's clime, 

Greeted by the Western prairies, 
Loud the bells of Freedom chime: 

11 Leisure for the toiling bondman, 
Delving in his master's ore; 

Justice, with thy mighty trumpet, 
Herald it the wide world o'er I • 

I 
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KEEP THE HEART YOUNG. 

l't t=!£.U i: £ tJ dg I ; l I i i ~: f¥t=@ 
.
I 1. Keep the bevt ,oan1, thu,h the IIIWlda ebb low, Aaul the Ill • nr cxm1 ~ part • 6 
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Keep the heart yollDI, though the look ,row old, All ltl . .. In • ner llte re • vs- lDI, 
.,_ .,_ .,_~ ~ ~ .fL L .f'- .p. 

··t--;-· 

Ita pulMe leap, thoqh the blood run oold, IJke the brook throagh dlDP,. llteallnc-
• )\ " .And 

- = ~ .. ~ ~ ~r-· .. ·2Y#t s I r fd s S I r J~¥~ fA1 ~'11 
3 Eamnt woman, now, is knocking 

At the door of Senate Halla, 
Equal rights for all demanding; 

She for justice bravely calla, -
Leiaure for the working women, 

Social evil a to explore, 
" Social acience " for the people I 

Herald it the wide world o'er I 

4 Then we'll labor till oppression, 
In its hydra form, is dead; 

Labor till the world'a producer 
Dares uplift his manly head; 

Till no honest, life-long worker 
Lacks a home on any shore; 

Justice to the toiling maseea, 
Herald it the wide world o'er I 

32. 1[1 liP TBJI IIK.t.BT YO'I1lf0. 

1 KEEP the heart young, though the sandS 
And the ailver cord be parting, [ebb low, 

Though the wrinklea come, and the roees go, 
And the lint gray hairs are atarting. 

Keep the heart young, though the look grow 
All ita inner life revealing, [old, 

And its pulees leap, though the blood run cold, 
Like the brook through dingles atealing. 

:a As the pearl keeps fair in its sunken shell, 
Though the beach be wasting ever, 

And the springs still gush in the shady deU, 
While the dying day-beamR quiver; 

As the leaves grow old on the' i~y green, 
With the rest in autumn weather, 

Let the links keep bright In their golden 
That bind us all together. [sheen, 
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I ~ADd our hearta: -:vln! for~ 
I !iZW :~t llll~ 

33. Aft'BaliOl!l', 

1 THOU hast passed the shadowy portal, 
Thou hast borne the mortal strife, 

Thou hast left this world of sorrow 
For a world of heavenly life; 

And our hearts are grieving for thee, 
Grieving with intenaest pain, 

Grieving that we shall not see thee, 
Our dear mother, here again. · 

:a How we love thee I Ah I we love thee, 
Love thee more than words can tell, 

Love thee, not, we trust, unwisely, 
Loat one I not, we trust, too well ; 

Lost one? No, not lost, for near us 
In the apirit, atill thou art, 

And in all our best affections 
Dearest still a precious part. 

34. On: BY On. 
1 QNE by one the aands are S.owing, 

One by one the moments fall ; 
Some are coming, some are going, 

Strive not thou to Bf'UP them all. 

Our dear moth - er, here a - &iln-

One by one thy duties wait thee, 
Let thy whole strength go to each, 

Let no future dreams elate thee, 
Learn thou first what those can teach. 

::J Do not look at life's long sorrow, 
See how a mall each moment's pain; 

God will help thee for to-morrow, 
Every day begin again. 

Every hour that fleets so slowly 
Has ita task to do or bear; 

Luminous the crown, and holy, 
If thou set each gem with care. 

3 Do not finger with regretting, 
Or for passion hours despond, 

Nor, the daily toil forgetting, 
Look too eagerly beyond. 

Hours are golden links, God's token, 
Reaching heaven; but one by one, 

Take them lt'st the chain be broken 
Ere the pilgrimage be done. 

cf 
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COJIE, GENTLE SPIRITS • 

. ~~l-· t= - I -· I ~ $ Z I : : I 9: I 
i · • 1. ~e, 'r -tit aplr- Ita, to 1111 now; Look on with ten - der eyeoo; 

;~~ :t ~ I r· r - r r I r.' I ~ f fP F I r= I 

·~tJ.-~·~d~~-~~ ~-· ~~ ~~~§it~~{5~J ~j ~I 3:~1• 
~ Touch your 10ft banda up - on each brow, Sweet aplriUI fto.,m the UleL 

~1;(! =:. t I e q H4= I r r f I t'"f F I P* 
35. COlO, GIUITLB 8PIBIT8. 

~ coME, gentle spirits, to Ul now; A beauty like to that which shines 
Look on with tender eyes; Upon each angel brow. 

Touch your son hands upon each brow,· 
Sweet spirits from the skieR. 

1 Come from your homes of perfect light, 
Come from your silvery streams, 

Come from your scenes of joy more bright 
Than we e'er know in dreams. 

~ Oh, speak to us in gentle tones! 
Our hearts are seeking now 

EMJIA.. 

4 Like holy star-beams on a sea, 
Filled bright with happy isles, 

Whence sullen stonns forever ftee, 
Where heaven forever smiles,-

6 They come, and night is no more night, 
Pale tiorrow's reign is o'er; 

For death is but a gate of light, 
And gloomy now no more. 

1. When, In the houn ot :;-...- Dill bloom, ~me un-n 

1= - f'ff1rrr1r1 IFr 

BtTDDDIG LIPB. 

[ WHEN, In the hours of vernal bloom, 
Some unseen angel's hand 

Leads one we love beyond the tomb 
To heaven's serener land; 

1 ·The shadow of that an~l'a wing 
Fal111 darker on our way, 

That midst the budding life of spring, 
We look not for decay. 

3 She whom we mourn, while hope was bright, 
And life was fresh and fair, 

To the celestial fields of light 
Hath passed from earthly care. 

4 In the son rest and sweet repoee 
Of that fair realm of bliss, 

Her gt!ntle spirit watts for those 
She \oved a.nd \e\\ \n \\\.\,, 
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THINK GENTLY OF THE ERRING. 

•¥-tl 3-. 3 j 3 I j ~. £1£1 i: ~ ' Z I : I 
I 1. Think "''' - tly ot the errlnc one, And Jet ua not lbr - pt, , 
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How - aY - ar dark - Jy lltalnad bJ lin, He It our brotber Jet, 
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. 
Which we' 1D weak - n- trod, \\"hlch we' ID weak - n- trod, 
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.. 
1. Oen - tie twl - JJaht, 10ft - ly ltelll - 1J11 O'er tbe bll - ay 1C4111S of eu1h, 

~~·m~~-

Brlnp a bean - t1. - f'a.l re - 1'1161 • ln1 Of the aplr - It'• ho - ller worth,-

:r7 • TJiia'K GIDI'I'LY 01' 2.'B11 l!:aBnle. 

1 THINK gently of the erriJig one, 
And let us not forget, • 

However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet; 

38. EvJIIJING, 

Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God, 

He hath but stumbled in the path 
Which we in weakneas trod. 

:a Speak gently to the erring one, 
For is it not enough 

That innocence and peace have gone, 
Without thy cenaure rough 1 

It aure must be a weary lot 
That sin-crushed heart to bear, 

And they who share a happier fate 
Their chidinga well may spare. 

3 Speak kindly to the erring one; 
Thou yet mayst lead him back, 

With holy words and tonea of love, 
From misery's thorny track; 

Forget not thou hast often einned, 
And sinful yet may be; 

Deal gently with the erring one, 
AI God has dealt with thee. 

1 Q:E:NTLE twilight, softly stealing 
O'er the busy scenes of earth, 

Brings a beautiful revealing 
. Of the spirit"s holier worth, -

Sweet revealing 
Of the spirit's holier worth. 

2 Filled with meditative·muslng 
Sits the calm, communing soul, 

Stars of twilight ioft diffusing 
Evening incense u they roll,­

Soft diffusing 
Evening incense as they roll. 

3 Brightest of the orbs there beaming, 
Heavenly lamps hung out above, 

Shines the lamp of truth redeeming, 
Star of God's unfailing love, -

Truth redeeming, 
Star of God's unfailing love. 

4 Holy star, so mildly shining, 
With thy pure, celestial ray, 

Let my heart, it• love entwining, 
Feel the dawn of heavenly day,­

Love entwining, 
Feel the dawa of heavenly daJ'• 
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TRUST. 

1. When In De • sponden-cy'1 dark path My 'WfiAr1 filet were lbund, 
./1- -11-

PJllli' 'lsi Mifbl1lt-1IS 111' ~I~ I• 
I!Cai'Ce one lleMD of hope or llalth Lit ap the rloom pro - ~anrl, Lit ap the gloom prolband. 

39. 
1 WHEN in Despondency's dark path 

My weary feet were found, 
And scarce one gleam of hope or faith 

Lit up the gloom profound; 

a And when my spirit depths were stirred 
To keenest agony,-

I then this sweet assurance heard, 
"Thy Father leadeth thee." 

WE ARE ALL REJOICING, 

~ ......... ~. 

Taulft'. 

3 Then I will trust His guardian care 
Who, with unmeasured love, 

Would draw my wandering heart to where 
Its treasures are, - above. 

4 And though the way still darker grow, 
And I no rift can see 

Within the cloud, I still shall know, 
My Father leadeth me. 

.±f14i%f1 i ~JtJ lr;ll i ltlml p I 
0 I 
0 

40. 

1. Lo, we all are re - Jolc-lnr to - day, In the Upttbat U • lu-mlneeoar -r. 
* 

iol ..,; 
For the spll'lta of thole wholll we love Come to us ftoom tbelrman..wn. a bove. .. -I ~ I f I• 

Wll AB11 ALL RP..JOJOilfiJ. 

a THEY are those whom we lost 'mid our tears, 3 Lo, they come In the glory of light, · 
· They are those we've thought absent for And they come In the stillness of night, 
And they come with a joy all divine [yean, : And they lead every heart to adore, 
Round our hearts their fond loves to entwine. Till the tearful are weeping no more. 
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4 And their light hath dispersed the gloom, 
While a halo encircles the tomb, 
And fair hope twines a chaplet of bliss 
To unite their brh,rht world unto this. 

5 Oh, let smiles then Illumine each heart; 
Bid ita sorrows forever depart; 
Take the hand that pure angels extend, 
Alld be guided to joya without end. 

41, "Sim SLD:PS B&B LU'r SLBKP." 

1 SORROWFUL mourner, silently weep I · 
Weep, for thy loved one sleeps ·her last 

eleep; 
Gaze on the form where beauty once bloomed, 
Now in the dust it must be entombed. 
Sorrowful mourner, silently weep,-
Weep, for thy loved onesleepa herlast sleep. 

I 

rilard ad. lib. 

::a Come to her couch, draw quietly near, 
Think of her soul in Love'• happy sphere, 
Check then thy sorrows, death is the hand 
Bearing her on to yonder bright land. 
Sorrowful mourner, silently weep,-
Weep, for thy loved one·sleeps her last sleep I. 

3 Bear her away, friends, to her last home! 
Peacefully lay her down in the tomb I 
Lightly, tread lightly; round the low bed, . 

. Sweetly now sleeps the beautiful dead. 
Sorrowful mourner, silently weep,-
Weep, for thy loved one sleeps her last sleep?' 

4 Beautiful song· birds, 8ing round her grave I · 
Gently, ye pine-boughs, over her wave I 
Blow, ye soft breezes, sweet breath of spring r; 
Musical rill, your lullaby sing. 
Sorrowful mourner, weeping no more, 
Meet her upon yon beautiful ahore. 
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PEA.C!R. 

1& ~ i i i £~13 ~ ±t i ~ ?: tttH ' 
1. "Gio - ry t.o -· and ~ ~ \Den," Once rune o'er • I, .,_ .p. 

~ F r· s I r rt F I F F I Fl F f § 

49, I'BACII. 

1 QLORY to God, and peace to men," 
Once rung o'er wide Judea's plain; 

Angelic hosts sung gladly when 
The Prince of peace wu born to reign. 

2 How sweet that heavenly chorus rose 
O'er hatred's harsh, discordant sound; 

How pure its peaceful anthem Sows, 
To charm the earth's remotest bound. 

3 The morning stan together sung, 
The hills rejoiced,. the valleys smiled; 

The bow of hope in heaven wu hung, 
Arched o'er the manger of the child. 

4 And ever peale that heavenly song, 
" Glory to God and peace to men," 

lu rolling years the straina prolong, 
And angel boats are come again. 

43, HSAVD, 

1 THERE is a land mine eye hath seen 
In viaions of enraptured thought, 

So bright that all that lies between 
Is with its radiant glory fraught; 

:a A land upon whose blieaful shore, 
There falla no shadow, reata no stain 1 

There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
Witb varying hues of shade and light; 

It hnth no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm serene abode ; 

The wanderer there a home may find, 
Within the paradise of God. 

44, BOKB 01' 'I'IIDI UGBIA. 

1 BEAUTIFUL home of life and light, 
Thy glory beams upon our sight; 

Thy antJaema ring from dome to dome, 
Home of the angels, happy home. 

2 Over thy radiant bending skies 
The hues of morning float and rise; 
Gently aa breathes the voice of prayer, 
Songs of the sinless fill the air. 

3 Beautiful home of love divine, 
Our deepest hearts around thee twine; 
Unto thy summer bowen we come, 
Home of tbe angela, happy home. 
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SHALL WE KNOW THE LOVED ONES THERBI 

L And lball - bcnr t11ere, Ill :JUil 'bdlht world ot loft IIDd bllle, 

~m t f.f 1 F e 1 e ~ 111 1 F ~ r 1 t F!fi® 

~I i i· i tJ i i • I i1 I ;· i i j I ~ig I WheD, on the wlnp ·or ambient air, Oar apru. __. a. _1 11om th'-? 

~M 1rffr1~ e riF IfF Ff12ffTI 
.nliiTjl=i~ 

45. lhu.LL 1n: Kli'OW' orn• LoVF-D 01ra Tlmu? 
I AND ahaU we know the loved ones there, 

In yon bright world of love and blisa, 
When, on the wings of ambient air, 

~ Our apiritl soar a'W'ay from thisl 
Or muat we feel the ceaaeless pain 
· Of abaence in that glorloua aphere, [vain 

And aearch through heaven's bright hoata in 
The aainted forma we've cheriahed here 1 

2 Will not their bearta demand ua there, -
Thoee hearta, W'hose fondest throbs were 

To us on earth, whose every prayer [given 
Petitioned for our ties In heaven 1 

Wboae love outlived the atormy put, 
And cloaer t'W'Ined around us here, 

ADd deeper grew until the lut, -
Say. wiD they not demand ua therel 

Of ·-- Ill that JlorloUI aphere, 
I 

3 Will they not wander lonely o'er 
Thoae fields or light and life above, 

If apirita they have loved of yore 
Respond not to the call of love 1 

And though the glory of the skies, 
And seraph'• glittering crowns they Yeat, 

Though heaven's full radiance greet thelt 
eyea, 

Still, will they not demand ua there? 

4 It must be 10; for heaven is home, 
Where aevered apirita reunite; 

And from the basement to its dome, 
Are altars aacred to the rite ; 

And joy doth atrike her golden stringa, 
And holier seems that home of blise, 

AI some reft heart tiom earth upsprinp 
To meet iD that the kwed of thil. 
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THE MYSTIC BARK. 

--'Tia the bur-den that's breathed from the Upa ot clay, And the 

Ts:B M'I'ITIO B.um. 

I THE river is dark and the waveR are cold, 
The boatman is pale and the bark is old; 

'TiR the burden that's breathed from the lips 
of clay, 

And the spirit shudders to launch away, 
To ungr'apple the chains from the shores of 

'l'ime, 
\Vith an outward bound for an unknown 

clime; 
To loose its grasp from the realm of real, 
And be drifted away to the" c:tim ideal. 

:11 But a mystical voice that the soul-life hears 
Would scatter such doubts and would banish 

such fears; 
It talks to the soul in a different way, 
And it says the rays from the realms ofDay 
Give warmth to the waves that we dream are 

cold, 
And the river's glinted with glimmers , of 

gold; 
That the ripples are bronzed by a brilliance 

bright, 
Unswept by the shadows that darken Time'a 

Sight. 
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Ilt/MORTALITY. 
~loderato. ~ , -l 

--~:::; ~ I s=t=§§§#i I i ife i I Jz4 
1. Wben o~ wearied eyoa 1ball clute On C _t.oU., the -, and woee, .. .. .. . . 

. . -
1lon 

•• 

3 And it says that the bark, tho' of fairy form, 
Is a masterpiece ofthe heavenly Norm; 
And though light as a cloud in the ether 

blue, 
And clear aa air, it is strong nnd true. 
And bright angels' wings are the snits that 

bear 
The longing life to a land so fair, [bliss, 
And lhe music thnt drifts from the world of 
Makes the spirit forget all the music of this. 

4 And this is the way our bnrk shall ride 
O'er murmuring waten in musical tide; 
And a convoy of souls on the other side, 
So pure and fair, and so glorified, 
With anthems of rapture shall welcome In 
Another life from the land of sin; 
And the apirit released here shall nevermore 
!{egret its change to the fadeless 1hore. 

·-k - l:y throurh lltll'a realm, --• • 

47. lJo:OBTALl'I'T, 

1. WHEN our wearied eyes shall close 
On the toils, the cares, and woea, 

Which create a stTeam that flows 
Darkly through life's realm, 
Joys and hopes to overwhelm,­

Then the soul ascending 
Lives where all joys b.lending, 

Bide unending. 

2 There the soul shall still live on, 
As unnumbered cyclea run, 
Till each planet-circled aun 

Pale& and fades away, 
Knowing sorrow nor decay, 

Higher still progressing, 
Purer joys possessing, 

Onward pressing. 
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DEVOTION. 
Andante. 

'~iiJ' fW qli i i 1i i'l i it il i i I 
I 1. J'n - ly eveniRg en~ ateal-lng, Where a love - ly cherub, tD.I - Ina, 

2¥;t£fTfitittf ¥ ~ I e el ~ P% i .I f f 
I 

\ Llape her lit - tie prayer, And a look, rJ - meet ot . hea - Ten, 

WEti-h±tt n re ~' F ~ b F~ f 
Vff=tli i ~ i It tiEi ilr 11 

To her an - pi ,.4 clv - en; 'trnat - lnc hope Ia there. 

J. J 

~~~tE ~ 14 f e r& F to s+¥: f 1 r 1· 
48. IKJ' ..urTILB DEVOTION. 

1 soFTLY e,·ening ahadea are atealing, Tell me if dear father, mother, 
Where a lovely cherub, kneeling, And my little smiling brother, 

Lisps her little prayer, In your heaven are. 
And a look, almost of heaven, 
To her angel face is given; 

Trusting hope is th~re. 

::11 Heavenly Spirit, far above me, 
Though I cannot tiee, I love thee, 

For your kindly care; 

UNCERTAINTY. 

3 For around me when I'm dreamlng 
Corne their faces, happy, beaming, 

And I know them well ; 
When they come, sweet songs are ringing; 

. Are they in your presence singing? 
Blesaed angels, tell. 

+ 

dla - cern 
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THE SPIRIT BUGLE. 

1. The aplen~ ~Ia on church. ea' walla, ADd 1tee • pl-.·mlta old In lito - rr ; 

The long llght ralnll a • down the ehalna ot black ca • the • drala Ut In glo - rJ: 

n 
I "' 

,.., 

"' 

5 Thou knowest me; 
Thou knowest how I now In darkness grope; 
And Oh I thou. knoweat that my only hope 

Is found in thee. 
~ eeh-oea- dy-lncl dy-lncl d7- bog I SO 

.fL • .@.-!-~~ • • THB 8Pmrr BtrGLL 

~~~~~~~~~~~~i~~§~!i{!tJ I THE splendor falls on churches' walls, II And steeple-summit.a old in story; 
r 'I ....._... The long light rains adown the chains 

49. U•OBBTADI'ft'. 0 FATHER, heart 
The way Is dark, and I would fain discern 

Whatetepa to take, into which path to tum; 
Oh, make it clearl 

::11 My faith is weak; 
I long to hear thee say:"Thls is the way; 

. Walk in it, fainting soul; I'll be thy stay;" 
0 Father, speak I 

3 I.et thy strong arm 
Reach through the gloom for me to lean upon 
And with a willing heart I'll journey on, 

And fear no harm. 

4 I wait for thee 
Ae those who, watching, walt the coJrilng 

dawn: 
Put, u for water pante the thirsty fawn; 

Oh, come to me I 

Of black cathedrals lit in glory,-
Biow, bugle, blow! set the truth-tchoes flying I 
Blow, bugle; answer, echoes-dying! dying! 

dying! 

::a Oh, hark I oh, hear! how thin and clear, 
And thinner, clearer, farther going I 

Oh, sweet and far from clitr and scar 
The music-angela faintly blowing I 

Blow, bugle, blow! set the truth-echoes flyingr 
Blow, bugle; answer, echoes- dying I dyiu.g I 

dying! 

3 0 love I they fly from bending sky, 
We hear their blast across the riveri 

Our echoes roll from soul to aoul, 
And grow forever and forever I 

Blow, bugle, blow I set the truth-echoes tlyingl 
And anawer,ecboee; answer-dying! d_yiDgl 

dying! 
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SONG OF THE HARVESTERS. 
:j:jflegretto.' ~ 

~ i.it? d J..U+ = =tf}l~ f=15 f]l@ 
I 1. We pth - er them In, tl\!_ brlaht ereen le&v111, With our 10ythetl and our rak011 to • day, 
I •· __, 

~d· f ! f:w-Hwtjiti:l-tkg 

.~J • I 

Oh, hoi a -field! for the mow- er'e~~eythe Hath a 
.fi. ~ • 

- Inc the earth of Ita bur- den Uthe, As It llnp In wrath-tul glee. 

I ~ f i f itf ~ ~ It'- i-t=-i1 f f I ~ 11• 
51. Boll'& 01' TBB HAKVBITBBII. 

1 WE gather them in, the bright green leaves, 3 We gather them in, the mellow fruits, 
With our scythe& and our rakes to-day, From the shrub and the vine and tree, 

And the mow grows big as the pitcher heaves . With their russet, golden, and purple suits, 
His lifts in the swelt'ring bay. To garnish our treasury; 

Oh, hoI afield I for the mower's scythe And each has juiciest treasure stored 
Hath a ring of destiny, Of the nectar we will bring 

Sweeping the earth of its burden lithe, To cheer the guests at the social board 
As it sings in wrathful glee. In our festive gathering. 

:a We gather them In, the nodding plumes 4 We gather it in, this goodly store, 
Of the yellow and bended grain, But not with a miser's gust, 

And the glancing light of our blades illumes For the great All-Father that we adore 
Our march o'er the vanquished plain. Hath giv'n It to us in trust. 

Anon we come with the steed-drawn c:ar, Our work of death doth preserve our life 
With the car of modem laws, In the wintry days to come,-

And acres stoop to its clanging jar, May bleaaings fall on the reaper's strife, 
AI it reeke ita hungry jaws. As we ehout opr harvest home I 

' 
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'TIAN LIFE. 

- t-tl;li 

Lfl J 
A - way, a- way, ,±4 -
' 

OclUlr Lin:. 
tE is a lonelineu 
'" the mighty deep; 
urried thought& upon us prese, 
mward atill we sweep. 
ere is hope and joy, 
:rever we may be; 
'r nor death can e'er destroy 
trust, 0 God, in thee. 

wherefore should we grieve, 
rhat have we to fear l 
b home and friends and life we leave, 
God ia ever near. 
, mighty ocean, sweep; 
rinds, blow foul or fair; 
irlts guard us on the deep; 
home is everywhere. 

l'luiBL'I'Orn:. 
forth among the poor; 

l'hy pathway leadeth there; 
lentte voice may eoottae their pain, 

;lit; ;If?~ I 
Up - on ~ o - eean'e ~ 

f 1 f k?R ·t-wfTI 

And blunt the thorns of care. 
Go forth with earnest zeal, 

Nor from the duty start, 
Speak to them words of gracious love, -

Bleat are the pure in heart. 

:a Go forth among the sad, 
Lest their dark cup o'erflow; 

They have on earth a heritage 
Of weariness and woe. 

Tears dim their daily toil, 
And sighs break out from sleep; 

Change darkness into holy light, 
Blest are the eyes that weep. 

3 Go forth through all the earth, 
There waiteth work for you, 

The ha"est truly seems most fair, 
But laborers are few; 

With tireless, hopeful love 
·Fulfil your lofty part, 

And yours shall be the blessing too, -
Bleat are the pure in heart. 
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NATURES NOBLEMAN. 

Allegretto. ~ ~ 

!~___±± - - jl ~ j ~II' I - --I 
I 1. A - way with ~ ftlwlhlon, 10 calm aud 10 ch Where pl_,., lblelt can-DOC; 

~ ·. _ . n.11-J~JJ 
i~=fj E r r r r r I f f f ~ I r I . i i 

-- 11 J ~ Ffl t r r (r f4=3 3 ~ I '=g 
pll, can-not p~; A - way With cold m-ltng, that~ tal~th-1~- - I~ lltlll M- · 

........ -. li. 

~ - s s r d ' I -· - I t F I r li 

., ~ J ; } J.ffl. ~ i P IM- ~ i i i i i 1: 
ftlcta to be quite at Ita -, at Ita euu·: For the deep-eat In feel - lng Ill 

~ 1-HPHiffffffl 

1., r 
And 

And Nature'• own nobi811U11lo 

- l I J 
a :mau with hla heart In hla hand I In hla hand! 

~ f t f f J. VI s s I ! I - - G s r 
1 I I 1 

r [ I I I I 
Nature's own no - ble- man, friend-ly and frank, 

I 

II a man with W. heart In hiB band I 

r;~r;e .. .. • ~ fL fL ~·· ,.,.._ 

I I" .1" 
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STRIKE A WAY. 

~-· =1~-tmzfiM j' 1 t. i UudiJ 
1. What tbouib cloudaare o'er tluiil, Strike a- way I Dark- D- llee be-ftlre thee, 

, $f$Pi_-rd u ~'If t ~ irr r, 1 

~~-£ hd: . £ f t dW £4-i I 

~ t 
Comee Ule day I O'er the m1at - 1 mom - taln 

ftlan - ta.1n DJchtl 

f t 
\1,1 \1,1 

54. l!I'4TI1BB'I NOBLBKAlr. ,ss, . STBIKB A. WAY. 

~ AWAY with false fashion, so calm and so 1 WHAT though clouds are o'er thee, 
chil: Strike away I 

Where pleasure Itself cannot please; Darkness lies before thee, 
· Away with cold breeding, thatfaithlessly still Comes the day: 

.Affects to be quite at its ease; O'er the misty mountain 
For the deepest in feeling Is highest in rank, Breaks the light; 

The freest is first in the band, [frank, Morning's crystal fountain 
And Nature's own nobleman, friendly and Cheers the night. 

Ia a man with his heart in his hand I 

1 Yet fearleaaly honest, and gentle yet just, 
He warmly can love without hate, [dust 

Nor will he bow down with his face in the 
To Fashion in her false estate; 

For the best in good breeding, and highest in 
Though lowly or poor in the land, [rank, 

Ia Nature's own nobleman, friendly .and frank, 
Ia the man with his heart in his hand. 

1 Ilia fuhion I• meekne11, sincere and intense, 
His impulse of soul ever true, [good sense, 

Yet tempered by judgment and taught by 
And cordial with me and with you; 

For the purest in manners is highest in rank; 
0 man, it is you who can stand, 

Is Nature's own nobleman, friendly and frank, 
Is a man with his heart in his hand. 

3 What though foea defy thee, 
Strike away I 

God is ever nigh thee, 
Ever pray; 

With an earnest spirit 
Labor on; 

Crowns you shall Inherit, 
Bravely won. 

3 In the midst of doubting, 
Never faint I 

Never hath a coward 
Made a saint; 

In the paths of duty, 
Clear the way I 

Great will be the beauty: 
Strike away I 
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CRYSTAL WATERS. 

~I taU 8 id n ~tB f-iLz: tt f I ill -
To ~lad • den tbe 10ul with ho ·11 lprlnp thlt pall In l1lJD • mer laadl, 

... =; 

... 
·-~1 Uftl'• drear - 1 

r· r 
"' 

' ' a - lone ll&'ad...- • 1 

• .. 
""' ~ 

66. CRYII'l'AL WATZBS. 

1 J COME, I come from the spirit .world, where eounds of sorrow ceue 1 
The crystal waten of truth I bring, whose wave• are pulsing peace, 

To gladden the soul with holy springs that gush in summer Janda, 
And &eehen the germs of the beautiful along life's dreary aanda. 

~a~~da, -

-m ..... -... .... 
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:11 r come, I come on the music-drifts that play beyond the skies, 
To trill the heart that's cold and dead with joys of paradise; 
With teiU'II to pearl hope's withered flower that's touched by the hand of death, 
To bloom again with sweets ensphered in a healing angel's breath. 

3 I come, I come with forgiving grace to soothe each wounded breast, 
And deep in ~e bleeding soul to pour the balm of heavenly rest, 
Till all the wells of thought shall throb with minstrelsy of love, 
And passion's fire shall blend with aongs of seraph choirs above. 

4 I come, I come with flashing light death's portals to unseal, 
To roll the atone of doubt away and long-lost frienda reveal, 
And break immortal mornings o'er the river of the free, 
On whose pure aunny tides we'll float to heaven'& eternal sea. 

45 

Be - hold yoar dli&d are l'llim • - pln I Let mor - tala llloat the glad • - m811. 

I d ~ . I I I --!:::;G D.C. 

ltJ; i j I~ • tk;)¥Lml141IE¥~3~ 
ll&l'k I &om the 1pherea where loved onee dwell, What tooee ot Joy their anthems 1welll 

~~ lfili~' 1-'ef' I 'Oflr Hifrtij~~-
Bark I ftvm &o. . 

MOB:amfG LIGHT. 

\RISE, 0 man ! the morning light ::a Tnath mounts again the royal throne, 
Is dawning on ihy mental night; And millions haste her power to own. 

;od breathes o'er Nature's drowsy throng, With radiance science gilds the tomb, 
Lnd wakes her thouund tongues to song. And man emerges from its gloom ; 
lark I from the spheres where loved ones Nor creeds, nor priestly rule agnin, 
Vhat tonea of joy their anthems swell,[dwell, Hath power the free-born soul to chain. 
Iebold your dead are risen again I God wielda no more the tyrant's sway; 
.et mortals 11hout the glad amen. His love shall light the pilgrim's way, 
'roud error yields her hapless reign; And make the shining road appear 
fer nliaot hosts are 'mong the slain. With every mortal's footprint there. 



DREAM OF HEAVEN. 

~fi®tj1£t1~tr t1 
-

·-081 there ell - Ylne - ly IIW', That .nil la.t loDI " - 1110. 

... 

!!plr - Ita brliht w~ Cllrl8 lay 

58. DBiio\11 OIP Huvmr. 
1 J WILL steer my bark where the waves roll 

I will cross the stranger sea, [dark, 
But I know I shall land on the summenb'and, 

Where my loved ones wait for me. 
There are faces there divinely fair, 

That earth lost long ago, 
And spirits bright whose curls lay light, 

Like sunbeam• over snow. 

:a There are sunny eye• like thine own blue 
Sunny eye• rve aeen before, [skies-

Will sparkle bright as the stan of nlgJlt, 
When I near the welcome ahore. 

There are little feet I loved to meet, 
When earth waa aweet to me, 

I know will bound when the rlppllat IOIIDd 
or my bollt COIIIel OYer the lea. 

%If • ! 1-ffl --
Like IDn - ber.ma o - YV mcnr. -....... 

3 Ever beautiful land, I dreamed of thee, 
'Vhen the summer moonlight fell 

In its allveryshowen on the nestling 8owen, 
Sleeping on the gl'el'nwood dell. 

And I know rn aee thee oft again, 
When fitful hours have fted, 

When ftowen lie low, that used to blow 
'Neath the weatem sky 10 red. • 

59. lt-liii'GO. 

1 I COME, I come from my apirit home, 
Like a bird in early spring, 

To the beautiful here, whom my heart holdl 
Gentle words of love to bring. [dear, 

The heaven• are wide, but cannot hide 
The kwed whom tnlth makes free; 

The green old earth, the land of blrtb, 
W'dla lelllomu., Ia dear to me. 
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PRESS ON! 

~-i j ±d Wt±d: f i 
lnl ot the DeW, 

ft-Ju:=J 

OOzJ ~ mo 'l'dii£sifl 
When Ub - er ; ty, with cl&r - lon TOice, Shn.ll wa - ken worilill to clad re -Joice; 

=&pi F pr r t1f1t R H r Et;ff 
=m~ i s i-t#; iii~: I l LL~ 
When Free - dam, with her pralae - l'ul 10np, Shall can - eel all ot lllav - ry'e w·r .. up, 
~ 

TTr r - r r I r- 6 f¥fFr s s s s slt:i 

~orne is there, in that world ao fair, 
t the gulf's not deep nor wide, 
:b lieth between this dim earth.ly acene 
d the home beyond the tide. 
thoughts of love, like carrier-dove, 
e heart'& fond me&eage bear; 
mgel bands, with willing banda, 
all answer ev'ry prayer. 

IV'ell, farewell I for my aoul can dwell 
the earthly form no more; 
rsy heavenly home oYer which I roam 
Jeyond death'a open door. 
.. en, farewell I for my soul doth awett, 
th joys which earth tranacend; 
elcome here to happier sphere, 
~en thy pilgrimage shall end. 

PpM 01f. 
:ss on, press on, ye brave and true, 
11 till the dawning of the n~w, 
l liberty, with clarion YOice, 
wakeD worlds to glad rejoice; 

" D.S. 

jt it lr ·~.1~ 
ter - nal 't1o - to - ry. 1'.-

s s 1 r·m 
When Freedom, with her praiseful aonga, 
Shall cancel all of slavery'• wrongs, 
And echo through immensity 
Their own eternal victory. 

:a Preas on until those truths are bom, 
Life promised at the early mom; 
Faint not, nor weary by the way, 
But gather courage day by day. 
What though you tread the tangled thorn, 
Or brave the world's malignant scoml 
What though the Pilates crucify, 
Or dangers darkly multiplyl 

3 Is life not worthy all the co1tP 
Is not more gained than can be lostl 
Ia i!Jlmortality a dream, 
And truth a transient, fleeting beam, 
As 1unshlne on the ailver stream l 
Will hope and truth and love ·but aeena 
Bright angels of the 11ummer hours, 
Winsed for beaven'• immortal bowersP 



Tlae Spi'ritua/ Harp • 

ORIENT. • 

He comee In autumn'• lluah and ftoult, 

61. Oamft. 
1 QH, not through seemly fonns or creeds, 

By man, with skilful thought, designed, 
To me he comes, the Primal Good. 

The Sov'reign Force, the Central Mind. 
The tina) pulse of N ature'a heart 

He buds and blooms in summer houn; 
He cornea In autumn'• flush and fruit, 

In winter'• crown of hoary flow'n. 

In win-ter'• crowu of boa - ry llow'n, 

:z He floods the morn with orient tides; 
I iJs golden glory noon unban; 

In sunset's flamy car he glides; 
He wheels through night, in porn p of stan 1 

He moves along the atoried past, 
A power to will, to plan, to guide ; 

He works throughout the world to-day, 
To animate, inspire, provide. 

3 Oh, heart of love I - to me he metes 
This fleckered life of good and ill; 

And all its tangled paths are sweet 
With golden glimpses of his wm. 

In death he cornea, to bring my soul 
Through aisles of shadow, vague and dim 

To golden atairwaya, bright with bliBI, 
Forever winding on to him. 
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LOVE ON. 

'651 I I t. d: d: i I i, I 
1. Love onl love onl b~ n~. ~ emp - ty thlnp Ot lleetJDc 

• "• fL .p.. f'- f'- F- ,.1 • •• ... ..... 

I I 

beau-ty In 

. . 
iol 

well from Heaven's e • ter-nal IPrlhP, 

~ Hd ~ ' ! d : :fl~ ~ d 1d d d d ' I 
Nor quit the · splr- lt; when It leaT81 the ,cia)': Love them I Love them! 

ws1 f ~· 6±1 r f r:jr F 1 r ,p 1 f ! i ~~ 
62 .. LoVll Olfo 

:a 1 OVE on I love on I though death and 
earthly change 

Bring mournful silence to a darkened home, 
The tru&ting heart rests where no eye grow• 

strange, 
Where never falls a shadow from the tomb : 

Love there I love there I 

3 Love on I love on I the voice of grief and wrong 
Comes from the palace and thl' poor man's 

cot; 

USHER. 

Bid proud ones bend, and bid the weak be 
strong, 

And life's tired pilgrim meekly bear his lot: 
Give strength I give peace I 

4 Love on I love on I and though the eveping 
atill 

Wear the stern clouds that veiled thy noon• 
day sun, 

With changeless faith, with calm, unwaver­
ing will, 

Work, bravely work, till every duty's. 
Love God I love man I [done:; 

63. TBll 8ACBBD 8UL. 

I THE dead are like the stan by day, And they we mourn are with us yet, 
Withdrawn from mortal eye, Are more than ever ours; -

Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 

2 For death hie aacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone houn; 

3 Oun, by the pledge of love and faith,. 
By hope• of heaven on high; 

By life, triumphant over death, 
In immorta.\\t:t· 



so TAe Sp;ritual Harp. 

DO THEY LOVE US STILM 

-
atar - ry man - tle throw• :e 

- -Winged b;r re- mem-tn.nee ten-der, To loved onea ;ret be - low? -?'till F i F ~ I fif Eij:l f. f ~ = If: f] 
64. Do TOY LOVIII t18 ITILL ? 

I WHEN night, advancing queenly, Oh, father-love! that strongly 
Her starry mantle throws Kept our young life from harm, 

O'er the earth l,ring serenely Checking steps that wandered wrongly 
In quiet, soft repose, Till death unnerved the arm. 

Down from those realms of splendor 
Do not blest spirits go, 

Winged by remembrance tender, 
To loved ones yet below 1 

:a Do not bright forms surround us 
Though veiled from mortal sight 1 

Clings not the old love round us 
As a coronal of light? 

Do they not hover nigh us 
To comfort, guide, and keep, 

When sorrows aorely try us, 
When bitterly we weep 1 

3 Oh, mother-love I deep, yearning 
In tenderness and care, 

~t death's dark threshold turning 
To breathe en us a prayer; 

4 OJ; sister-love 1 that brightly 
Shone on our childhood's day, 

Whose young life passed so lightly 
Along the starry way; 

Oh, brother-love I ao smiling, 
That sunned our path with joy, 

Till angels him beguiling, 
He passed to their employ. 

6 These loves so deep, so cherished, 
That gave to life its light, 

Oh, have they, have they perished 
In the grave'a long, gloomy night? 

No I they live, more brightly glowing 
Than in their earthly prime, 

Still btlghter, 1tronger growing 
With the lapae of endles1 time I 
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MOTHER'S DREAM. 

VB tl f f I ijJ I ~:I 3 I tl f /1 ptT~: I if 
1. WbUe 011 my lone coach lleep - tng, ~ dreama sweet vt~r - lis keep - lnr, 

9'fft i I F ~ I F ~ I ~·I F I ~ I ~'1! I p ~ l#fftt 

v f!-f1ttnfi# 1 f 1 t 1 R ; 1 t, r l±l=tJ 
ADd night wlnda mO&D a - long the llky; In llhad-owtl dim fbre me, 

n "' I "' 
~t 

1.., .. .. .. 
A torm -mB hov - 'rlnr nigh. 

• • • .. 
I 

65. IIOTKEB"I J>B&u[, • 

1 WHILE on my lone couch sleeping, 
In dreams sweet vigils keeping, 

And night-winds moan along the 1ky; 
In shadows dim before me, 
Now lowly bending o'er me, 

An airy form seems hovering nigh,. 
A form seems hovering nigh. 

::1 Ia this some idle vision, 
Or fancy's bright elysian? 

Come nearer, angel, speak, oh, apeak I 
Now softly near me atealh1g, 
And by my bedside kneeling, 

I feel her warm breath on my cheek, 
Her warm breath on my cheek. 

3 This surely is no dreaming, 
It must be more than seeming, 

For now the sunlight in her eyes 
Dispels my ~Qui's dark sadness, 
And brings, in tones of gladness, 

These whilipered answers to my sighs, 
These answers to my sighs. 

4 "Dear mother, I am near thee, 
My presence now shall cheer thee, 

Thy darling child can ne'er forget. 
Henceforth to thee 'tis given 
To know the loved in heaven,-

Watch o'er thy path and love thee yet, 
Watch o'er and love thee yet." 

5 Now softly she is going, 
One tender look bestowing, 

Now vanished o'er the purple sea; 
No longer am I only 
Sad, desolate, and lonely; 

My darling lives and comes to me, 
My dadiq. c:.omes to m~. 



TAe Spiritual Harp. 

GARDEN OF THE HEART. 

* ·--leaf the ro --
--- -

by ODe, be- yond 1:8 -

But the ro--

66. GABDBN 01' THB HBABT, 

:ll so in houn of deepest gloom, 
When the springs of gladness fail, 

And the roses in their bloom 
;Droop like maidens wan and pale, 

We shall find some hope that lies 
Like a silent germ apart, 

Hiduen far from careless eyes 
In the garden of the heart; 

3 Some sweet hope to gladness wed, 
That will spring afresh and new, 

When grief's winter shall have fled,' 
Giving place to sun and dew; 

Some sweet hope that breathes· of epri~g, 
Through the weary, weary time, 

Budding for itli bloseoming, 
In the aplrlt'l •ei-lent clime. 

* .. 
tall, Drop by drop the aprlnp run .try, 

·~ 

- - -4 
oall, Summer beautlee l1lde and cUe; 

And the aprlnp will gueh a- n-, 

j 67. LoNG AGO. . 

I I THERE are moments in our life, 
When are hushed its scenes of strife; 

I When, from busy toil set free, 
Mind goes back the past to see: 
Mem'ry, with its mighty powers, 

~ Brings to view our childhood hours; 

I And .with never-ceasing flow 
~orne the hours of long ago. 

:ll Oft when troubled and perplexed, 
Worn in heart and sorely vexed, 
Almost sinking 'neath our load, 
Famishing on life's high-road,­
How hath sweet remembrance caught 
From the past some happy thought, 
And, refreshed, we on would go, 
Cheered with hopes from loag ago l 
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SPIRIT SUN. 

~ tp1 i, f' I J i I p-r d 0 I~: J 13 j I i1 
1. True Sun I u - on our aoula a - rtae, Shin - ing in beau-ty e - ver - more, n. .J.J 

~dd W&i¥M=td: H J i $±~~ 
.And throucheach 118111111 the qulck'ning beam Ot the E - ter - nal Spl - rlt pour. 

m-ti IE i I r F I ~: ' I £ f f l.r- e ~i 
3. Bl'IBIT SUl!l. 

rRUE Sun I upon our souls arise, 
Shming in beauty evermore, 

1\.nd through each sense the quick'ning beam 
Of the Eternal Spirit pour. 

~onfirm ue in each good resolve, 
And calm the passions that betray; 

rum each mi&fortune to our good ; 
Direct us in Truth's holy way. 

3 Oh, ever with the opening dawn 
May saintly purity nttend; 

Faith sanctify the mid-day hours, 
Upon our souls no night descend I 

4 0 Gh·er of each perfect gift I 
This day our heav'nly bread supply; 

While from the Spirit's tranquil depths 
We drink unfailing draughts of joy. 

~~~ "j "jl~·· ~~~4/?tti{l; 
.And in the red-dest llghtnl.nga IIBW Thine arm a- venge in - ault-ed law. 

~=tt1 t t M tJ r r .1 ~· 1 r e f f a w i ~§! 
~. BBIGIITBB Vmw. 
[N darker days and nights of storm, 3 E'en in the reddest lightning's path 

Men knew thee but to fear thy form, We see no vestiges of wrath, 
l.nd in the reddest lightnings saw But always wisdom, - perfect love, 
rhine arm avenge insulted law. From ftowers below to stars above. 

n brighter days we read thy love 
11 flowers beneath, In stan above; 
l.nd, in the track of every storm, 
Iebold tby beauty's rainbow form. 

4 See, from on h!gh sweet inftuence rains 
On palace, cottage, mountains, plains ; 
No hour of wrath shall mortals fear, 
For pure angelic love Ia here. . 



54. TAe Spiritual Harp. 

10ul, by . care op • preet, ~d l a - bot¥und and~trlenda are few; 

.- . .- -Etlt4 f$ ~-~ 
;;t• • Bas• SolQ Ad lib.~ li 

~liltf4lJid ±J~lH~ 
: -:- ... . :; '":' ~r ........... - ...... 
~fEF=rtftf+i++F+rwiffb%11 F ptFJi 

70. ETEBli'.U. 8PBilfG. 71. )ly BIIm-CmLD. 

:a 'TIS sweet to hear an angel sing 1 FROM morn till evening's purple tinge, 
In music to the listening ear, In winsome helplessness it lies, 

" Hope on, sad heart I eternal spring Two rose-leaves with a silken fringe, 
Is almost here, is almost here." Shut softly on her starry eyes. 

Then angels burst the bars of doom; The pulse first caught its tiny stroke, 
Then vernal flowers adorn the waste; The blood, its crimson hue from mine; 

Then sunshtne gilds our mortal gloom, This life which I have dared invoke 
And heavenly friends with welcomes Henceforth is parallel with thine. 

haste. 
3 For every tear there comes a smile; 

A joy for every pang is given; 
And angel guides appear the while, 

And gently lead us on to heaven. 
And yet 'tia when it mourns and fears, 

The laden spirit feels forgiven; 
And through the mist of'falling tears 

We catch the clearest glimpae ofheavea. 

2 A silent awe Is In my room,­
I tremble with delicious fear; 

The future, with its light and gloom, 
Time and eternity are here. 

Doubts, hopes, in eager tumult riae, 
Hear, 0 my God I one earnest prayer; 

Room for my bird in Paradiae, 
And give her angel-ph,1mage there. , 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. ss 
ROCK OP LIBERTY. 

... I ,_.. I " " 
~ 

.----r-+ 
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~.:..J - .r . 
bll- loft' llbock, It ,.... bona with time OD • ,. rea lhore, And It -. ~ ~ ~ ;-.,.. . .. . . -F-+ . -

! . 
I io' ~ I 
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I I "' ~ 

U... · IIDd 'DI!ler 

72. BooK or LIBD'l'Y. 
:11 QH I thou stem old Rock, In the agee put, '3 Ever rest, old Rock, on the sea-beat shore; 

Thy brow wu bleached by the warring Thy sires are lulled by the breakers' roar; 
blut, 'Twu here that fint their hymns were heani, 

But thy wintry toil with the wave is o'er, O'er the startled cry of the ocean bird; 
And the billows beat thy .base no more; 'Twu here they lived, 'twu here they died;. 
Yet countleas u thy sands, old Rock, Their forms repose on the green hill's side, 
Are the hardy sons of the Pilgrim ltock, But the tree they reared in the days gone b,, 
And the Tree they reared in the days gone by, It lives, it lives, and ne'er shall die. · 
It lives, it lives, and ne'er shall die, 



TAe Spiritual Harp. 

CHRISTMAS BELLS. 

I f t ; Uil·i 1: I; It Pt I t i" u 
1. Mer • rl - ly, mer • rl • ly r1Dg the belli, Hlch In the ateeplee peal - IDe; 

'"i'" ~ . i'"i.D ~ ... ~ ~ ~ s s I ~ ~· I ~ r ~ I 2 r " 2tt 

--·~ 

Beau - tl • fill chlmll~[' It alnka and nella, Fa.r o'er the lltlll air steal - lnjr. 

I~ ~ ~ ~ f e f 1. ~ ~ ~: I f E f £ f I ~ e r2ft 
~J'I!I!!I!I\!\1\-

Beall· tl • fill stan with a oal.m do - light Look on Its hap • py dreaming. 

~iss sf ~~r tr 1£Bfffq f~ !I .. 
Chorw. ~ · !\ " ~ ~ 

~ll~ ~ 111~ td~J=tR-&11/ir 'I I Mer· rl • ly, mer • rl • ly rock an:! awing, BeliR 11' a thou~~and steep..leal 

~ f f f f f f I ~ E ~: I i t f f f I f.~' ' I 
1., 

All the lr&ee ot the aood Chrllt ring ._.. ._.. *" -~ ~- ~ -~ _.. . 
ill I 

peo-plea. 

• 
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liE UP HIGHER • 

. 
Clm:J:IITXA.I BELLI. 

[ST, in the heart of the heavenuo long, 
ok'st thou not down in wonder, 
~ the tread of the brilliant throng, 
'Ching the earth far under? 
r thy sweet sake, beloved of men, 
ne, who art pure and holy, 
:ing,· for aye, in thy paradise when 
1u wert a mortal lowly. 
1$. 

thou dream'st when in Galilee, 
ting by Jordan's river, 
ln the future would ring for thee, 
r the broad land forever. 
for thy teachings, and thorns for thy 

row, 
:ae were the gifts which cumbered ; 
nds the fairest are wrought thee now, 
1t ofGod's sons thou'rt numbered. 
Jlo 

74, Colld UP RIGHBB. 

1 JT was early night, and the moon's soft light 
Shone on a dying pyre, 

While angel glees were borne on the breeze 
To soothe an aged sire, 

Singing, "Higher, higher, higher, higher, 
Come, come up higher I " 

:a Soon the deep-toned bell of a sad death-knell 
Rose on the trembling air; 

A wail of woe was heard below, 
Wild accents of despair, 

Sighing, " Father, father, father, father, 
Oh, oh my father I" 

3 Then the angel-band left the cold earth. 
For starry homes above, [strand 

And bore away to regions of day 
The brother of their love, 

Singing, "Higher, higher, higher, higher, 
Come, come up highert• 



ss Tile Spiritual Harp. 

EQUAL RIGHTS. 

r!W VigorowZy. : 

~~ I flEk~ 
1 1. Equal rf&htel 

,~:± -r 

"¥ ! 

t~ual, ~g,tel 

Clear the way I 

& t I z ' 
equal rf&htal equal 

" t ~: ~ -
Don•t fOil hear the thunder at 

' I 
rlghtel 

~ ' 

com-Inc day, When &11 na-tlona ahaU he welcome to freedom•• ho- ly am., 

• • __, ¥Y--tiJ4 -P-1 t.J & & r 1 

i i J 

l~n~~l.. ~)~_J~~~D 1 • I 
:a Equa r1ghts send it round I 

l{ft¥--~ • "'+~·-U How the Old World trembles as she hean the 
1.., • ""'" d I Equal rl&hta, equal rf&hta, clear the way! soun , £" E ~ For where throughout our borders all men 

~:{ t g{LtJ!f-j;" (ztBJ! We ~~1 t~~:~:~ds with nations, not with :::t1 kings, acroas the sea. 
7 5. EQuAL BxoBTa. Equal rights, clear the way I 
I EQYAL rights I equal rights I equal rights I 

• equal rights I 3 Equal rights! once again I 
Equal rights! clear the way I Woman I listen to the cry through your un· 

Don'tyou hear the thunder of the coming day, shared pain; 
When all nations shall be welcome to free- For when your sons have freed themselves 

dom•s holy fane, From error's blinding curse, 
And the hoary, slave-trod earth with joy grow I They shall break your bonds and croWD 

young again! You queen ofthe universe! 
Equal rights, equal rights, clear the way I Equal rights, clear the way I 
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LITTLE BIRDIE. 
N ol. too fall. 

I~~ , ~._, 1 ' "~ s 1 ~ e ~. tn. r i 
-

1•T l&lt i I; F i i li ~ T 
---~4 I ~=a±J.-t-1 i I t ~ ~ l 

"Let me 11y," •:r- bird - le, "Moth - er, let me 11y a • _,._ .. 

So lbe reeta a lit - tle long • er, 'l'hen lbe 111811 a • -:r· 
.fl. • .fl. .fl.. .fl. 

LrrrLB BmDIB, 

:a WHAT does little baby aay 
In her bed at peep of day? 

Baby aays, like little birdie, 
"Let me rise and fty away." 

Baby, sleep a little longer, 
Till the little limbs are stronger. 
If she sleeps a little longer, 

Then she'll fty away. 

77 • W ATCB, MO'l'HD.• 
I MOTHER I watch the little feet 

Climbing o'er the garden wall, 
Roaming through the busy street, 

Ranging cellar, shed, and hall. 
Never count the moments lost, 
Ne\-er mind the work they cost; 
Little feet will go astray, 
Guide them while you may. 

• OblemiiDDIIIl uotea with thla piece. 

:a Mother I watch the little hand 
Picking berries by the way, 

Making house& in the sand, 
Tossing up the fragrant hay. 

Never dare the question ask, 
" Why to me this heavy task?" 
These same little hands may prove 
Messengers of love. 

3 Mother I watch the little heart 
• Beating soft and wann for you ; 
"Wholesome lessons now impart, 

Keep, oh, keep that young heart true, 
Extricating every weed, 
Sowing good and precious aeed l 
Harvest then as rich as gold 
Gather hundred-fold. 



I 

6o Tile spiritual Harp. 

LAMENT OF OUR RED BROTHERS. 

f\f~: f !/ t iU¥¥] ; f- I $ £ I ll, ' 1 
1. Wlwe the broad Pa - cit - lo watel'll Lave the golden 

. . r9 
weetern atmnd., 

wps r= ~ d@. ~ ~ 1 r> r ! 

With their weeptnc wlvea and Oath - er a de - CAT- IDe baDd; 
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i&l 
O'er the roar of breu.kel'll dallh-IDc, Rlae their wildly wall - IDe 11011p. 

'ft.. .,.. 'ft. .,.. .,.. ft. .,.. .. • . . .,.. ~.,.., .. .. ~ 
.LJ_o 

I" "" r 
78. L.umlrT OJ' OUB BED BBOTJIBB8, 

:z FROM the valleys and the mountains, 
Where our fathers made their home, 

From our sparkling .rills and fountains, 
We are driven forth to roam; · 

They the race -,ve hailed with pleasure, 
Coming o'er the eastern waves, 

Rob us of our only treasure, 
Drive us from their sacred graves! 

3 Love we not the quiet rivera 
Winding through our native vales? 

Dear is ev'ry leaf that quivers 
Shaken by autumnal gales; 

Dearer far are shadows streaming 
O'er our fathers' lonely graves, 

Than the glorious sunlight beaming, 
On the vast Pacific waves. 

. 
I ~ ' 

79. Emrou OJ' LoNG AGO. 

I FAINT and weary are earth's children, 
Toiling up the steep of time, 

Seeking for the eastern token, 
Listening for the morning chime; 

Waiting, waiting, ever waiting 
For the voice of long ago, 

With its soft, melodious accents, 
Soothing every human woe. 

:z Know they not the star has risen, 
And its glory gilda the earth? 

Hear they not the song of angels 
O'er this glorious second birth? 

Waiting, waiting, etc. 

3 " Peace on earth I good-will from heaven I" 
Sing the white-robed angel-band, 

" Peace on earth I good-will from heaven I" 
Echoes over all the land. 

Waiting, waiting, etc. 
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1.-f on be - tbre, 

~ .. 
lake to a bl1ght - • llbore, Walt-lq u there, walt -IDe u there. 

•F ~~~b) ~-~tq F f1Fif ~up!! 
~0- TBov .A.B'1' GolllL 

THOU art gone I . 4 · Thou art gone 1 · 
Thou art gone to thy peaceful rest; Thou art gone, yet why should we mournP 

Sweet wild ftowen fragrantly bloom o'er thy Oh, why should we sigh o'er the dark pall of 
grave i death l [ing breath, 

Gracefully drooping branches the willows We shall meet thee, where cometh no bligh"" 
Over thy breast. (wave In that bright bourn. 
Thou art gone I 5 Thou art gone I 

Thou art gone where no aorrowe come; Thou art gone to a land more fair; (of life, 
Where voices of censure forever are dumb; And when we have passed through the valley 
And the ftowen of love shall immortal bloom And are freed from ita sorrow, ita care, and 

In that blest home. We'D meet thee. there. (ita strife, 

LIGHT • ., . . 
r M :nm I VOICU. · I · 

&$91'~i·il,il ali~=·rt¢1~ialiiil'i I I II 
I 

~Ff~IFFIZI~mMFflrrll: I• 
u. LIGHT. 
ANGELS I oh, break the error-night! 2 Shine on us God"a prlmevallightl 

Gladden with muaic-lightl Changing the wrong to right; 
Give to the bond in slav'ry'a might Roll on the mind's bewildered sight 
Justice from. Freedom's heightl Love-waves of pure delight! 



T!le Spiritual Harp. 

THE CASKET. 

ez·rr7r1 im:w 1:t1-i Il 
=*itO J;tlt i :~t:~ 
t\ild j jl= j ~li i il. II 
,., Wboee love hu IU - taiDed It by DJcht uul by da7· 

W£8i'lf F FIFHI F F F I II 1! 
82. TIDI C.umrr. 
1 UNTO the Friend that hu clothed it and fed :z Tenderly 'neath the protecting sod lay it, . 

it, But think not. in sorrow its minion i• 
We gently consign thi• pale cuket or clay; o'er. 

Lo, 'tis a bridal! to Nature we wed it, Endless its spirit Ia, death cannot stay it, 
Whose love hu sustained it by night and Or make it leaa useful to life than before. 

by day. · 

PLEYEL. 

!~I ~ j tlfl S ~ = I ~ j i: j I 3 i @ I 1. Wei- aome, an - 11i1a, JlllN and brtcht, Cbllclma fll tbe BY - '2 Jlcht, 

@#I ~ F f rr~ r F 1 F r r= ~ 1 ~ f ~ 1 , 
tfn ~ ~' I. I i ij! ~ I ' tJ il S I ~ I• . 

Wei - k lXI oar bome eu:th, Chlldrea ot 1kJr1aa1 'lllrtJa. 

~ ~ ~~ ~- .. .. - .If. .. 

I -.., I lo' I r 
83. ~ 

1 WELCOME, angele, pure and bright, 3 Come ye &om the real me or light 
Children of the living light, Where the day knowe not the night, 

·Welcome to our home on earth, Where the gems or love.alone 
Children or the glorioua birth. Are around your 1pirits thrown. 

a Welcome, me•sengen or God, 
Teaching not of anger'• rod; 
Love for all earth'• weary thronp 

I• tht~ burdt:n of )'Our 10np. 

4 Oh, we joy to feel you near, 
Spirits of the loved and dear; 
Chain• or love around us twlae, 
Gem• of beauty all dlviae. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. · 

I AM NOT OLD . 

• 
though :yean ha\'8 CMt i'belr lhlld - owa on my way; 

Old, tbou1h youth hu ~ On rap - ld · wi.DgB a - way; 

. 
~ 

In my heart a lbun - taiu flows, And round It pleu - ant tboqhtl re - pou; 

While aym - pa-~ and lllel - lnp hlp Sprlqllke the stan ou &\'8- Ding's sky. 

84. I .A.K li'OT OLD. 
· 1 1 AM not old, though yean~ have cast 

Their ahadowa on my way; 
I am not old, though youth has passed 

On rapid wings away; 
For in my heart a fountain flows, 

And round it pleasant thoughts repo•e; 
While sympathies and feelings high 

Spring like the stan on evening's sky. 
I 

1 I am n"t old. Time may have .et 
"Hie signal on my brow," 

And some faint furrows there have met, 
Which care may deepen now; 

Yet love, fond love a chaplet weaves 
Of fresh young buds and verdant leaves ; 

And still in fancy I can twine [mine. 
Thoughts ll'weet as ftowen, that once were 

85. 
1 QUR earth is green with·martyn' graves, 

On hill and plain and shore, . . 
And ocean's great engulfing waves 

Sweep over thousands more. 
For us they drained life's bitter cup, 

And dared the reformation's strife. 
Where are they, Death? Oh, render up 

The holy secret of their life I 

:z Lo I how the v'iewle,ss air around 
With quick'ning life is stirred, 

And from the silences profound· 
Leaps forth the answering word,-

" We live- not in some distant sphere 
Life's blessed mission to fulfil; 

But, joined with faithful spirits here, 
We love, we love, and labor still. 



TAe Sjir;tua/ Harp. 

ISLE OF THE BLEST. 

M7 hap - P1 home, my 1p!r -It home, 

. . . . -. 

Sweet lp!r - It ..-.... . 



Harmtl'll,.es for Variot~s Occasions. 

AMERICA. 

Pll - pim6' pride, From eY- 'ry 

fff 
n ~ "' I ~ 

'G-r~"""~i[~~~~~~~~§3~~-::;Hf-~~~i Oh, hark I again J hear that strain 
1~ • That flllt my soul with light; 
1.., mountain Bide, 1Let &ee _ dom rm,. Whose music rare doth thrill the air 

.&.• t:. ~ With s.trange and wild delight I 

:~·- -f t p;-f f I cu Th~7~ ~~n~~:c::::::;;r::1 w~ meet, 

~ ~ I l: F There all thmgt move m perfect love, 

~6. IaLII Ol' THII BLEIIT. Like marchet of the stan. 

A DREAM sublime of a sunny clime, ST 
Where balmiest breezes blow; [bloom • AliiEBIO.t.. 

Where mountains loom and landscapes 
In God's eternal glow I 

Give me my lyre I I feel the fire, 
Unseen by mortal sight: 

Oh I vision grand, of the summer-land, 
I'm fainting in delight I 

1 A &unny iale, like woman's smile, 
Blooms on a silvery sea; 

And from its groves of angel-lovea 
Swells music wild and free. 

0 God I those strains, those grand refrains, 
What kannony divine I 

And hark I I hear, In accents dear, 
The voices of lang syne. 

1 'Tis this that wakes, and almost breaks, 
My yearning, mortal heart; 

To think that there our friends so dear 
Shall meet no more to part. 

Prefigured here, in marriage sphere, 
We catch faint gleams ofbliBR,­

'or sweet control of soul o'er soul, 
When sealed by God's own kiss. 

II 

::a M,Y native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I Jove. 

I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed bills; 
My heart with rapture thrill1 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song I 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

. 
i Our fathers' God I to thee, 

Author of liberty 
In realms above, 

Long may our land be bright­
With freedom's holy light, 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God of love. 



66 Tile Spi'r#t~t~l Harp. 

HEA. VENLY DAY. 

"' !\ 

To me a thoa.-d eplr - Ita 

"' . 
1&1 ... .. 

Prom at and llower, anrlltnuo IUid lab, ................. 
I 

88. 
~ AND, 'mid the splendora of the noon, 

When od'rous winds are hushed and calm, 
Or murm'ring in a slumb'roue tune, 

I feel soft hands of bleend balm ; 
And softer voiClCI whisper me, 

" Q child of sorrow, care, and pain, 
Be tranquil on life'• stormy aea, 

We watch, and guide to heaven again." 

3 And when the shadowy night de&ClCnds, 
And folds her wings above the earth, 

The eoula of dear, departed friends 
Will mingle in my grief and mirth; 

In hours of waking and in dream, 
Through all the night and all the da1• 

They, by their angel-plumage gleam, 
Lead me to truth, and light the way. 

. . -
b - ra- dlate with the new-born c~aT, 

.. 
Im-rm- the 

•"' . . 
. ........ 

bum-Ina ..t ,i .. ~ 

89. 8oiR'l'JDlfG 8'nLL TO DO. 

.. 
OocL .. 
I 

1 THOUGH sunny day has nearly put, 
Repose not down with idle hands, 

But labor while tlie hours shall last, 
While flowing are life's golden sands; 

For life is changeful, ever brief; 
Oh, then improve each fl«ting span, 

Turning each day some brighter leaf, 
And measure time by deed• to man. 

~ Knowest thou not some burdened soul 
'l'hat's fettered by disease and pain r 

Direct him to the heavenly goal, 
Bidding him rise and strive again. 

Knowest thou nol a drooping heart, 
Sinking beneath misfortune's blightP 

Go thou, and friendship's warmth Impart. 
And give to him a ray of light. 



Harmonies for Variot~s Occasions. 

[ AM waiting, only waiting, 
For the dawning of the day, 

Vhen the joys of life relating, 
I shall walk the heav'nly way; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
I shall sound the joyful lay ; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
I ahall •ound the joyful lay. 

am waiting, hoping, trusting, . 
That the future fair and bright, 

:v•ry wrong and ill adjusting, 
Shall announce the rule of rieht; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
I shall 8ee the joyful sight; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
I shall see the joyful sight. 

3 I am waiting in the twilight 
Of a morning yet to be, 

When upon my fading eyesight 
Angel forms lihall come to me ; 

Then, no longer •adly waiting, 
Heav'nly glories I shall see; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
Heav'nly glories I shall see. 

4 Thus we all through life are waiting 
For the coming of the tnorn, 

When, life's pleasure relnfitating, 
We shall be as angelfi born; 

Then, no longer sadly waiting, 
We shaH· han the glorious dawn; 

~en, no longer sadly waiting, 
We shall hail the glorious dawn. 



68 Tile Spiritual Harp. 

CRADLE SONG OF THE POOR. 

~~~~=tfd J ttf pi 1: 1 1 f=t i I fJ·¥4 
I>ilar, I have no bread to give thee, .Noth • lng, child, to eue. thy pain I 

~?i'-s1tffttlf priF ~ ~.r-f ~1,=,1 
~ """ ;;;! ~ " !ijij: 1 , r r tl a trt i , E1 1 1 ' J:¢4( 
I When GqU oent thee lln1t to biOM me, :Proud, and tlumk • ful, too, waa I . 

. M%i $ e ! i I r ~ I r: f t=f= f b I ~: § 
Rit • 

. ~-3:~--$¥=fJM t ll ?· 'J 
Now, m~ dar-II~; J:'Y mo • tber, Al • m011t long to eee tl•ee die. 

~g S E 8-_-~d:::Lti f1--l ~ , I 
91. CRADLE So:oro Olr THE POOR, . 

I HUSH l I cannot bear to see thee · 3 Better thou shouldst go thus early, 
Stretch thy tiny hands in vain; Starve so soon, my darling one, 

Dear, I have no bread to gh·e thee, Titan in. helpless sin and sorrow 
Nothing, child, to ease thy pain I Vainly live as I have done. 

When God sent thee 1\rst to bless me, ,}Jetter that thy angel-spirit 
Proud, and thankful, too, was I. With my joy, my peace, were flown, 

Now, my darling, I, thy mother, Than thy heart grow cold and careless, 
Almost long to see thee die. Reckless, hopeless, like my own. 

Sleep, my darling, thou art weary; Sleep, my darling, thou art weary; 
God is good, but life is dreary. God is good, but life is dreary. 

2 I have watched thy beauty fading, 
And thy strength sink day by day; 

Soon, I know, will want and fever 
Take thy little life away. 

Famine makes thy father reckless; 
Hope hath left both him and me; 

We could suffer .all, my baby, 
Had we but a crust for thee. 

Sleep, my1iarling, thou art weary; 
God is good, but·life is dreary. 

4 I have wasted, dear, with hunger, 
And my brain is all opprest; 

I ha'lle scarcely strength to press thee, 
Wan and feeble to my breast. 

Patience, baby, God will help us; 
Death will come to thee and me; 

He will take us to his heaven, 
Where-no want or pain can be. 

Sleep, my darling, thou art wearr. 
God is good, but life is dreary. 



Harmonies for Varlous. Occasions. 

CRADLE SONG OF THE POOR. Concluded. 

llEA VENLY ACCENTS . 

• Eil l 1: M'i=='LJd, i tJ Wi i I pP 
I Heav'n - ly ac - cents, beav'n - ly ac - cents, Full ot ~and peace and loYe. 

I~; ~ 44= I t ~ G f f ~ I f· 11 
* • ~ 

HEAVENLY A.OODTI. 

TEMPTED souls, they bring you succor; 3 Holy angela, hov'ring round us! 
Fearful he.arts, they quell your fean; Waiting spirits I Spt"ed your way, 

And with deepest consolation Hasten to the court of heaven, 
Chase away I he falling tears; Tidings bear without rielay, 

Tender heralds. tender heralds, That our spirits, that our spirits, 
Bleat is he their word who hears I Glad the message may obey. 



The Spiritual Harp. · 

REAPING. 

t- f t-f-1 I ti t lJ 
I 1. Up, mor - tal, aml act, 

~ ~ ~ ... 
:~m~l ~ Fill r 

while the an - gel uf light :MeliJI the 

:::::1--===- ~ ... .,_ ~ e=:¥4 ~ ~ egg trt 
;~ F1 ; r tt ptttl=j¥%--=t=±J tu 
I aha - dowa be - fore and be - hlml thee I Shake oft' the 1011: dreams tha& en -

~i=ff.ffif+flllfffgl I 
~ ~ ~ ~ 

~~I id Ef&:¥-__t:t_tlli I Learn from Na-ture the ~plen- dor or 8C - tlon; Plough, bar- row, antl ....... or thOil . 

i~~=i=IJ & ~ ~ fz~zt r; ' m}=i-. rr-tm 
I ne - ver shalt reap; Faith - ful deed brings dl _ v1ne 

~~~ f i=f f I i=j 1- $ ~d ( 
.. 



93. 

Harmonies for Various Occasions. 

BluPnfG, 

1 UP, mortal, and act while the angel of light 
Melts the shadows before and behind thee I 

Shake otf the soft dreams that encumber thy might, 
And bunit the dark fetters that bind thee I 

Soars the skylark, soar thou; leaps the stream, do thou leapt 
Learn from Nature the splendor of action; 

Plough, harrow, and sow, or thou never shalt reap; 
Faithful deed brings divine benefaction. 

2 The red sun has rolled himself into the blue, 
And hath lifted the mists from the mountain; 

The young hares are feasting on nectar of dew, 
The stag cools his lips in the fountain, 

And the blackbird's sweet glee rises from the deep elm, 
The river is sparkling and leaping, 

The wild bee is fencing the sweets of hie realm, 
And the mighty-limbed reapers are reaping. 

3 To spring comes the bud, and to Bummer, the blush, 
And to autumn, the happy fruition; 

To winter, repose, meditation, and hush; 
And to man, ev'ry season's condition. 

Lo I he lives, buds, and blooms both in action and rest, . 
As a thinker and actor and sleeper, 

Then withers and wavers, chin drooping on breast, 
And is reaped by the hand of a reaper I 

GOOD WILL. 

1. Peace! the Dwell with 

'P 

on the theme; 

Loud, still loud - er, swell the 11tn1n, Peace on eArth, good - wUl to D181l, 

~.,~~~~ ~~~~~~~~i~§~~~~~!\il Breezes, whlsp'ring soft and low, ~. _,.. ___ + ( Gently murmur as ye blow, 
1., .. _ _1,. .. .., Breathe the BOWeet celestial strain, 

c---.. ;! earth, good - wUl to men. " Peace on earth, good-will to men I " 

r.~~:~·· ~"'~·: ~~F-S~.fl-~.~~~~=f~~~~;~~~~~l3 Ocean's billows, far and wide, ·~- ~ ~ fi=J':! Rolling in majestic pride; 
· Loud, still louder swell the stnlin, 

94. Goon-WILL TO MEw. "Peace on earth, good-will to men!'" 

I PEACE I the welcome sound proclaim, 1- Pilgrims, who its promise seal, 
Dwell with rapture on the theme; And ita inspirations feel, 

Loud, still louder, ewell the strain, Loud, atilllouder swell the t.tn.tu, 
"'Peace on earth, good-will to men I" "Pea= on eu\h, ~-W\\\ '\n ~'\· 

• 



'12 The Splritual H11rp. 

MORN AMID THE MOUNTAINS. 

~ j ll@ I?; :p tlj, I J i Z? I 
1. lllorn a - mid the moun-talna, Love - Y, 10 - 11 - · tude I Gush-Inc lltleama and 

~ g f f !&400 f ~ IF: lf±tttt 

murmur, murm.ur, 

---I I I ?· I• v 
mur- mur, "God foun - talna Is gOOd." 

95, MoM AlUD TJIB lllOUNTAI!IIII. 

1 MORN amid the mountains, 3 Now, the glad sun, breaking, 
Lovely solitude I Pours a golden flood; 

Gushing stream• and fountains Deepest vales, awaking, 
Murmur, "God is good." ·· Echo," God is good." 

Murmur, etc. Echo, etc. 

::1 Hymns of praise are ringing 4 Wake, and join the chorua, 
Through the leafy wood; Child, with soul endued; 

Songsters, sweetly &inging, God, whose &mile is o'er us, 
Warble, "God is good.'' Evermore is good. 

Warble, etc. Ever, etc. 

WORDS AND ACTS OF KINDNESS. 

# -r:==Et t.-f32d±E. I ' ~1 ~ • 1: * . ... 

'~tf f f~iff1Hi:17J-{i'IT~ f~li 
iifl j 3 I t f: ~ Z I 3 : ' rd ij I ; I ~ i I . 
IWYd7tM-if"l'i,lf t 'fi1F"N 



Ha1'11UJ11ies fw Varit~tU Occasions. 

WORDS .AND .ACTS OF KINDNESS. Concluded. 

-1-.i 3 ~I z I~ fad i I i1 ffit1·' S 1.: li 
Calma tile troab- Jed 10111, When tbe -- ot JIM - lloD O'er It wllol- J:r roll! 

~ " j' ~ . 

~~· d f r I 8 I F ~ F F I F F I f= f . f ~ I : li 
6. WoBDe ..um AO'J'II or Knm:nae. 

1 LITTLE words of kindness, a Little ac:ta of!tlndnesa, 
How they cheer the heart! Nothing do they c:ost; 

What a world of gladllfll8 Yet, when they are wanting, 
Will a smile impart! Life'• best charm is lost. 

How a gentle accent Little acta of kindness, 
Calma the troubled soul, Richest gems of earth, 

When the wave• of pasaion Though they aeem but triftea, 
O'er it wildly roll! Priceleas is their worth. 

SLEEP, LITTLE BABY, SLEEP. 
SlortJlf, tenderly. . 

~g-1 i 3 S I i J I ~ I i i i I 0 i I J, IO'J 3 9fi 
l. Sleep, Ut - tie ba - by, llleepl Not In thy cr. - die becl, No~ on thy · 

~=ft ~ ~ ~ I F F I F: I f f f I f ?1¥£¥ ~ ~ I 

~t=iQ i i i I d i t=ttt¢t j tl ~ Ji"lf 
moth_.a b.-t Heace-lbrth eba1l be th)' reet, But . with tile qui- et da.l, 

'iF £ 1 r 1 t t fttf 1 e·, m 1 F F 1 Fl 
PianO e rit: 

lih +I& jli:ll 

7. 

With qui - et dead. 

1JLDP, Lrl"rL11 8,\BT, BLDP. 

1 SLEEP, little baby, aleepl 
Not in thy cradle bed, 

Not on thy mother'• breut 
Henc:et'orth ahall be thy rest, 

But with the quiet dead. 

:a Yes, with the quiet dead, 
Baby, thy rest shall be I 

Oh I many ~ weary one, 
Under life's fitful sun, 

Would fain lie down with thee. 

3 Flee, little tender child I 
Flee to thy grany nest; 

There the first flowers shall blow; 
The first pure flake of snow 

Shall fall upon thy breast. 

· 4 And when the hour arrives 
From earth that seta me &ee, 

Thy apirit will await 
The first at heaven's gate, 

To meet and welc:ome me. 



I 

74 Tile Spiritual Harp. 

THE SPIRIT ARTIST. 

~ 
a - way, BriDg - tng re - gret, 

~ ""' .,_. .,_ -e. 

Llpe that ne'er 1100r1led, Fore - heao1a wboee mar - ble white Bright wreaths a - tlori*L 

98, TJm 8PIBIT A.BTIIIT. 5 Oh, ever glorious art, 
Undreamed before, 

Glad'ning the mourning heart 
For evermore I 

:a HANDS whose glad clasp we greet, 
Cheeks carmine dyed, 

Hearts whose warm pulses bent 
Love's gushing tide, 

Bosoms that overflow, 
Tongues ever true, 

Souls where warm friendship11 glow, 
Songs ever new. 

3 They are not lost to us ; 
Death's gloomy pall 

Hides but their earthly dust; 
Them we recall! 

Over the .. idolon's 
Measureless tide 

Still smile the loving ones 
From farther eide. 

4 Touched by a mortal hand, 
Guided by one 

or a blest ar.gel-band 
Bright as the sun, 

Ever they lift the veil 
That hangs between, 

And from the canvas pale 
Smile they serene. 

Forms that have passed away, 
Bringing regret, 

Smile on us still to-day; 
We see them yet. 

99 • 8oNG-BIBD OF TRB 8PmiT L.um. 

I BIRD of the brighter land, 
Unbar thy notes; 

Over the spirit-strand 
Melody floats; 

Singing in happy band, 
Come from on high ; 

Angel-bird; angel-bird, 
\Velcome is nigh. 

l Bird of the realm of flowers, 
Come, let us hear 

Scngs from the spirit bowers, 
Giving good cheer, 

Charming our weary hours, 
Where'er we roam, 

Angel-bird, angel-bird, 
Sing of our home. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. 15 

SUMMER DAYS. 
Not too jalll. 

~ }ljj' lllpl i tl PI ltiJI 

~$.=f~ fTOOli1Tf'T'i 1© 
"" j,l 

~ ;+ttl? l t I i t t J t7 ! J iJ 14ft 

~T 11T"I 1+-P T ·~ii ~ 11'Cft 
~~ ;1-Et=Ll¥LI£t ;lr--t-t=tl fi 

Dan - clng o'er the ftow - 'rr be• II- ee, Where the bee for bon - ey ~~tray~, 

~ s $ I@ f @ f If $ I { l1l 

II 
Cro'II'D - b•l hill - top, gild - Inc Yal - !eye, In the mer - rr II1UD - mer da:YL 

;:~dJ±Ii f=i::jgf Sl~ CIW' t ~1M! 
~ j,l 

3 Bird of a purer sky, 
Peal through thy lays 

Hopes that shall never die, 
Lighting our ways, 

Guiding where ne'er a sigh 
Wakes o'er a pain, 

Angel-bird, angel-bird, 
Loud swell the strain. 

4 Bird of the higher life, 
Sing to the throngs, 

Make the earth's welkin rife 
With heavenly songs, 

Q!selling all mortal strife, 
Peaceful as love, 

Angel-bird, angel-bird, 
Guide ua above. 

100, 8UJ(XEB DAYS. 

I Q"• the merry summer days! 
When the fields are dressed in green, 

And the smiling sunny rays 
Rest upon the verdant scene, 

Dancing o'er the flow'ry hedges, 
Where the bee for honey strays, 

Crowning hill-top, gilding valleys, 
In the merry summer days. 

3 Oh, the merry summer days! 
When the woods with life abound, 

Warbling birds with joyous lays 
Pour a flood of music round, 

Now a tender little love-song, 
Then a lofty burst of praise; 

All unite to swell the chorus 
In the merry summer days. 



I 

I &I 
And 

The -Spi'ritua/ Harp. 

I 1 

nev - er MY tan. 

In stonn and in sunshine, 
Whatever assail, 

We'll onward and conquer! 
And never say fail I . .... ~ ~ -~ 

~~~·=~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ r: 102. GoLDBlf 8TRPII. 

1 1 SHALL trees live for agee, and garnish ~ 
101, NEVEB IIAY FAIL. ground, (abound, 

::1 WITH eye ever open, In greenness and beauty, and gladnest 
And tongue that's not dumb Yet man who is noblest of earth, sea and skies, 

And heart that will never The upright, the thoughtf~l, the god-like and 
To sorrow succumb. wise, 

You'll battle and conquer, 
Though thousands assail; ::~ Shall he, like a flower, but live for a day, 

How strong and how mighty, Unfolding in summer, then wither away? 
Or dance, like a bubble, awhile on the wave, Who never say fail! 
Look joyous a moment, then &ink in the 

3 Ahead, then, keep pushing! grave? 
And elbow your way, 

Unheeding the envious, 3 Oh, no! the Eternal doth cnll him his son; 
That would you betray. His circuit of glory he ever shall run; 

All obstacles vanish, The wide heavens present him their infinite 
All enemies quail store; 

Before the strong-hearted, The years of the Highest are his evennore. 

Who never say fail I 4 Released from the body, the immortal shall 
4 In life's rosy morning, rise, [skiea; 

In manhood's ftnn pride, Till earth flo\lts beneath him, a speck in the 
Let this be your motto, The bright stars of even shall golden steps be, 

Your footsteps to guide; · And he shall ascend *o the realms of the free. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. 7'1 

i:R LAW. 

ffii~~li, Liii~J,Ud: I 
ay not the law d1 - vine Ia ~ - den flu' fh>m thee; 

I=± ~ r r 1-Pfftiti!l=P F 1 r r ri 
--I=}¥tJ I i j ~-~~ . 

heav'n - ly law with - In may 1hlne, And there Ita brtghtn- k 

WE t fqf-mf¥=1 f-4' r ~ 11'41 
HIGHER LAW. 

•t the law divine 
lden far from thee; 
Lv'nly law within may shine, 
1ine its brightness be. 

:, my soul, on high, 
ng it down to earth; 
within the vaulted sky 
uch priceleas worth. 

3 Thou need'st not launch thy bark 
Upon a shorelesa sea, 

Breasting it& waves to find the ark, 
To bring this dove to thee. 

/ 

,. Cease, then, my soul, to roam; 
Thy wanderings all are vain; 

That holy word is found at home; 
Within thy heart ita reign. 

CBo'Wlf OJ" TB:omre. 

:he toilsome way, 
aits and flowers unblest, 
ad sadly day by day, 
in vain for rest. 

1gel walks, 
~s cast meekly down, 
1 the leaves and withered stalks 
ve11 my fitting crown. 

3 What sweet and patient grace, 
E'er beaming true and kind, 

Of suffering borne, re~t& on her face, 
So pure so glorified ! 

,. Angell behold, I wait, 
Crowned for life's weary hours,­

Wait tql thy hand ahall ope the gate 
And chan~e the thorns to flowers. 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

PORTAL. -
1. Sweet dar -IIDg ot the· moth-er'• h..-t! Look llrth from out thy haTeD, 

n t: .. ~ . 

M#f1F R= =If tftpffe S 1 ~ 

'1•H~ i j i 1 j ?23 1 ;1 ~~ 1 j 3'1 ilr ~ .. :3 :l ... 
\ And tell ~r, with thy &tar - ry eye~~, Thy pru< - en~ ~tnl Ill 

~lRMi ~ I ~ ~ iJ.lli ; f ~ I F: fl 

n 

u ~.~-r-~ ~ ~~ 
Look f->rth I and tell her God Ia 

~ J 

105. PoJW.u. ol' HBAvmr. 

1 SWEET darling of the mother's heart! 
Look forth from out thy heaven, 

And tell her with thy starry eyes, 
Thy presence still is given; 

Look forth I and tell her God is great, 
That he has opened heaven's gate I 

l Fair maiden I fading in thy spring, 
Laid darkly in the tomb, 

Beam like a star from thy bright home, 
Or flower in summer bloom; 

Beam out I and say that God is great, 
That he has opened heaven's gate I 

3 Loved mother I passing into night, 
To leave thy darkened hearth, 

A shadow resting in thy place, 
For those thou left on earth, 

Look down I and say that God is great, 
That thou dost wait at heavel\'s gate 1 

"" ... 
r ~ f ~ I ~ I ~ 

great, That be baa open01l heaven'• pte. 

1 ~ ~ .. .. f:. ~ ... .. 

4 Young bride I grown sudden chill and cold, 
To one who loved thee well, 

Who keeps thee treasured in his heart, 
Still binding with a spell, 

Burst forth I and teach that God is great, 
And pass to him through heaven's gate! 

106, BEA.UTY OJ' liBABT, 

I THE sun may warm the grass to life; 
The dew, the drooping flower; 

And eyes grow bright and watch the light 
Of autumn's opening hour; 

But loving smiles are far more true, 
And brighter than the morning dew. 

l It is not much the world can give, 
With all its aubtile art; 

And gold and gems are not the thinga 
To beautify the heart; 

But tenderness of angel-love 
That glows within like heaven above. 



Harmo•ies for Various Occasions • . 
>ME TO THE WOODS. 

:ome to the woods, come to the woods, when! taD - (!line wild - !Iowen grow, 

44 I ttJ H ~ fS±I f§:£ I 
I 

rg 

"" t: t 
And the wor - rled, • - glle hare Swift;- t:r darta !tom rem - :r lair. 

Jrl1t=t&l-pLUJ$J c==lfrt 

$7 ttfEtg}gtJ/ i' I f=f f £ f I : I• 
:Ome to the wi:IOib, come to the wooda, Come to the wooda, heigh - ol 

i. i f'H W £!1e ~~;IRJ! 
0010 TO TIIB Wooll8, 

E to the woods, come to the woods, I 3 Come to the woods, come to the woods, come 
lme to the wooda, heigho I 
'to the woods, rome to the wooda, where 
mgling wild-ftowen grow, 
he worried, agile hare 
y darts from its ferny lair. 
• to the woods, come to the wood,s, come 
1 the wooda, heigho I 

to the wood a, come to the woods, come 
• the wooda, heigho I 
to the woods, come to the woods, when 

ammer glories glow, 
he laughing, loving sun 
tly shines through shadoWB dun. 
to the woods, come to the wooda, come 

o the woods, heigho I 

to the woods, heigho I 
Come to the woods, come to the woods, come 

from the haunts of woe, 
Where the cheeri~;~g, tuneful song 
Of the thrnstle tells no wrong. 
Come to the woods, come to the wooda, come 

to the woods, heigho I 

4 Come to the woods, come to the wooda, come 
to the woods, heigho I 

Come to the woods, come to the woods, with 
health your cheeks shall glow; 

Come, oh, come, from dusty town, 
Come from dreamy beds of down. 
Come to the woods, come to the woods, come 

to the woods, heigho I 
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WELCOME. 

®~! j I i i I ~ i 44 S I ~ I i I i i I i j I J I 
1. DOOth ill the fad • lng of a cloud, The break - lng ot a cludB," 1 

,f)i~~ ~ 1 F F4r p 1 F ~ 1 = 1 p 1 F F 1 r ¥ 1 F 1 

ahmud We ne'er shall - a • piD. · 

rt 1=t! 1 ~ ~ f 1 r 
108. . NEW BIRTJI. 

1 DEATH is the fading of a cloud, 
The breaking of a chain, 

The rending of a mortal shroud 
We ne'er shall see again. 

1 Death is the conqueror's welcome home, 
The heav'nly city's door, 

The entrance of the world to come; 
'Tis life for evermore. 

RAINBOW OF PROMISE. 

3 Death is the mightier second birth, 
Th' unveiling of the soul; 

'Tis freedom from the chains ofeartb, 
The pilgrim's hea,·enly goal. 

4 Death is the.close of life's alarms, 
The watch-light on the shore, 

The clasping in immortal arma 
Of loved ones gone before. 

n - " ,..- 1\ 1\ I --" I 

----- . 
I ~T -

IIJl8.D8 the flow • Inc tide, 

.-.. . :--.. ~;.. -. 
Ia/ .. - - I ------:.v--'· 

1. Hope'• rain-bow In 1111!'1 crya • tal dome, That 

• • • • •- ~~~~ .. 
~ 

lo' I II I. WI lo' 

I 

~ 4:=" ~ " ~ ~ ~ -
~~~J I tt-lt 1 t I ~~hl±f $ f-:fl &SJ~, 

Doth brl:lge the 'II'IY to that bright home, From earth to an • gilla' Jdde. - • 

__c::h .l 1'-=t:=j"•" ~"~" " . . 
_f)!gg F-£tr rr; e r 1l 1 oo sst s 1 fft!i 

109, BAJNBOW OF l'BOXIIB. 

1 HOPE'S rainbow in life's crystal dome, 3 Built there by strong immortal handa 
That spans the flowing tide, From showers of love and tears. 

Doth brid;;e the way to that bright home, All beautiful the archway stands 
From earth to angels' tiide. Through silent lapse of years. 

2 On us the tempest-cloud below 
Falls atormy fatal breath, 

. But those who cross that shining bow 
Have no more pain or death. 

4 0 spirit-friends I we're nearing fut 
Your home on the fair 1hore, 

We'll cron the rainbow bridge at lut 
And live for evermore. 

I 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. 

At ev - 'ry tnm the m:~o- plea bur.t, The quail Ia .,-hlst - ling free, 

.!: -~ -~ b:-t l.Jj__, 
~===-==-~~ ----f¥__JLt£ai3~4u ?9. 

I ;., I 
The breez-es feel as crlllp &4 st.eel, The buck-wheat tops are red; 

~~ i i . tiL"'~ I ttl~ 'j ~ -~ - -- -- t ~·· { - -.. - -- 1 - -- --.---· 
Tl::, po.rt-rldge whlra, o&nd the f,·,,st - e1 bun Are drop-plug f>r you and me. 

~ .r I!: f4o~~--T¥Bffi 
II 

Then down the Jane we '11'111 scud a - gain, And o - ver the stub - ble tread. 

rl+-~44£d= f1 2 tzl_=fft==-Fii=J' I ~ 
Hoi hD - ly bol hoi Jill - ly hoi Iu tba clear au - tum - nal mom, 

~ f i i f ~ It ~ ~ f tlzf If ~ f ~I f§pp 
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Tile Spin'lual Harp. 

~,.~ r ~ 

r II~ i' ttP h=tn p rw;qn Fti 
C&lm i the dawn are float - IDe, And miD - gllng In - to one.'tl 

.r 

morn~lng cloud 18 blest, It moTes eo geu- tly to .... 
~~ ~~ 

orJf orf f ,_, tt ., tt 

+-
,~ l 

t t t 

111. JIJU.nnn.y UIIIOlf, 

:a TWO crystal summer currents 
Flow 10ftly in their coune, 

Tbelr waves in music dancing, 
To join in silent force; 

How beautiful through banb of green, 
~lle dimpling eddies play between I 

3 Oh, what a heavenly union, 
In bowen of delight, 

Where mlni1triea of angel• 
Inspire with holy light; 

Two soul• one life, two hearts one ,to.,.,_ 
AJ& 1weet and pure u beav'n a~ 



Harmonies for Varl'otU Occasions. 

TEMPLE. 

: n I I I I I 
·~~~~R~~~~~~~!~§f~-l~t .. /3 rn seek some glade with beauty fraught, II All light and eilent, like thy thought; 

.., And II- lent ~ta 1111 011 _ 1~ vrarere. And the pale stars shall be at night 
~ ~ ~- :e .J. :!:.£ The only eyes that watch my rite. 

~~~~~~~§~:~!\~F~~tr~~78~~~7~JI!I4 Thy heaven, on which t~a ~hsa to look, II ! ~~~dE Shall be my pure and shmmg book, 
Where I shall read, m words of ftame, 
The glories of thy wondroue name. 112. NATUBB'I TI:XPLL 

,:a MY choir ahall be the moonlit waves, 
When murm'ring homeward to their 

· Or when the atillness of the sea, [caves, 
E'en more than music breathes of thee l 

TRIUMPH. -. 

5 There'• nothing bright, above, below, 
From Bowen that bloom to stan that glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of thy Deity. 

L Truth to the na-tions round In eon - Yene sweet llball 8ow; Whlle to the !~ph-. of 

~i)--;. . ~~-~ 

ll3. TluuJn'll 01' l..o'ft. 
:a BEAMS of the shining ekiea 

Shall lighten ev'ry land; 
And they who dwell In angel-courta 

Shall the whole earth CIOIIUDancL 
3 No war shall rage, nor feude 

Dilaarb thole peacetul yean; 

To ploughsharee men shall beat their~~~ 
To pruning-hook• their spears.. 

4 No longer hoet 'gainet host 
Shall crowds oC •lain deplore;. 

They'll lay the martial trumpet ~ .. 
And atud.Y wtl' QQ IDOICo 



The Spiritual Harp . 

.. 
can mock their glo - rl01111 

Ef--

114. CROWN THE PROPHET. 

I NOT in vain the large-eyed prophets 
Saw the dayg of evil told, 

Heard the anthems of the nations 
From the harps of Freedom rolled. 

Who can mock their glorious visions? 
Hark l already ev'ry hour 

Falls some chain, and man arises 
To his natural, sacred power. 

:z Mercy walks with broader symbols; 
JuKtice lifts a stronger hand; 

Love tends more and more her ftowe!'ll, 
Sown by God in ev'ry land. 

Science more and more is breaking 
All the olden mystic bars, 

Stands on mountain-tops and waves her 
Rod amid the vassal 11tars. 

3 Art is grander, brighter growing; 
Ev'ry moment i1 her shrine 

At the will of thOilfl\t's true angft1 
Beaming more and more divine. 

vl8- loDII? Hark! al - ready ev - 'rr hour 

i$ - IJ ~ tff=t f f I fJ 

Nations, lift, lift your Triumphal, 
Lamped no more by wavering moon; 

Crowd the temples; crown the prophets; 
Not in vain they sung the noon. 

115. NATUJU:'I LEMon. 
1 ~ UMMER in the lap of autumn 

1...: Pours her rich and golden store; 
Bursting buds proclaim the spring.time, 

When the winter storm is o'er. 
So upon life s toilsome journey, 

Like the circling round of years, 
We may trace the deep emotions 

Moving us to smiles and tears. 

:a Grandly Nature tells her story, 
As the seasons glide along, 

Full of symbols, hints, and waminp, 
That to every age belong. 

Hers a quaint and ponderoua volume~ 
E'·ery page is lettered o'er; 

Such as this needa no revising~ 
Earnestly its truth explore. 



Harmonies for Various 'Occasions. 

WOSY. 

cyJ J. J 1 ; : :~ lijd~=cl: £ i i I ~. 
How man - y days when grlello and tean Hnah the .... eet 11~ of lOng I ** : ri-·1 r 1 p· f ~ ~ t r= t 

I1IJ=f } ffi: f j I H4 i tJ I i.Jt 
How man - y times the break-Inc heart, A. wea - ry, wounded do'nl, 

11 r fE r1 n ~ 1t IH==F=fi1D 
=ID~ fj HB:1Z W1Ff?i ilp 

Tlr - log or eT - 'ry - thll!g on earth, 1m - plote~~ an - pi - lo loTe I 

W f r r r::rm=fft1 f ~ f 1 ttl! 
AllootiiBII OJ' LIJ'B. 

many lonely hours we see 
1ile journeying along I 
1any days when griefs and tears 
1 the sweet lips of song! 
1any times the breaking heart, 
'ary, wounded dove, 
of ev'rything on earth, 
ores angelic love I . 
1oly peace, what quiet cheer, 
e silent angels bring I 
ng in their ministries, 
10uls vault up and sing. 
the beauteous summer land 
bowers of fadeless green, 

elting hills and banks of flowers, 
singing streams between. 

3 Then what are argoelea of clouds, 
If light break sweetly through? 

And what are all earth's cumb'ring cares, 
With heaven. our home, in view? 

Our fading hopes bloom fresh again, 
Our weary hands grow strong, 

While spirits lovingly declare 
We shall not suJf'er long. 

4 Balm-bearers from the better land, 
Stand ye along our way, 

And purify us from all sin 
By your angelic sway. 

And when the fennel's bitter leaf' 
Dips o'er our goblet's brim, 

Still let us in our darkest hours 
Hope on, though sad our hymn. 



86 · The Spiritual Harp. 

LIFE. 

1. He Hv - eth long who llv • eth 

•• 
well! All oth - er 

... 
llfe Ia ahort and nlll . 

~~~~~z ~~ ~~ J~~·§~i ~~4aT.4~¥~:r~~ .$Qi~r~==f=itt-mJ 
He Hv - eth long - est who can tAlU or n! - Inc moet r.,r heav'n - ly piD. · 

Waste not he - !Dei back to mm Who tree - ly ga,·e It, tree - ly pve: 

' i i i I t. ~ ~ ~ I J, I J Mif1 ii=id i.- lr 
Elae Ia that he - lng but a dream; 'Till but to he, and not to Uve.. 

117. How TO LivB. 

:a BE Lhou in truthfulness arrayed; 
Hold up to earth thy torch divine I 

Be what thou prayest to be made; 
Let steps of charity be thine I 

Fill up each hour with what will last; 
Buy up the moments as they go: 

The life above, when thie is past, 
Is the ripe fruit of life below. 

3 Sow truth if thou the truth wouldst reap; 
Who sows the false shall reap the vain; 

Erect and sound thy conscience keep ; 
From hollow words and deeds refrain. 

Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure; 
Sow peace. and. reap its harvest bright; 

Sow aunbeams on the rock and moor, 
And lind a harvest-home of light. 

118. 817!( OJ' TRUTH. 

I Q RADIANT Sun ofTn1th divine, 
Thy rays through boundleu nature mine; 

And from the earth in glory riae, 
To meet the brightness of the skies. 
Wide let thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day, without a shade, 
And thus may we supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

l Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to ahore, 
Till men of ev'ry land shall see 
Its glorious brightness, and be free. 
'Tis done I the Sun of Truth appean I 
The shades withdraw, the morning dean! 
Its rays flow over land and main, 
And one eternal day shall reign I 



Harmonies for Various Oc~(.JSions. 

PROPHET. 

·~IJI//iilf}J Efltti}IZ: 
1. Joy to the world! the an - pia oome To croWD a pro - pbet :idDcl 

· ~I ~ i i f I ~ ' S I S I G s s S I r= =t 

-~ .. .. .. . . I 
The pnre In heart pn - pare thern room, And In - ~pi • ra-tions sinal · ... 

~ illlf£1~ H=@ll t 13'1~: 
Let Sor - row 11ft her tear - fill eyes, Del - pair 1br - get his ~loom, 

r.IJI J / l t I ! fi hf (J Jt J I z~ 

Up floom your lilt - ten, serfh, . a - rl~e, The Ju - bl - lee baa 

119. Tml Pll.oPJmT. 120. 8PKAX 1{0 ILL.; 

3 JOY to the world I the prophet speaks I NAY, speak no ill~ a kindly word 
The love that gladdens heaven I [breaks, Can leave no sting behind; 

Through Fear's dread night the momin And oh, to breathe each tale we've heard 
And Error's veil is riven I Is 'neath a noble mind. 

It rolls away Death's icy shroud I Full oft a better seed is sown, 
And lo I· an angel's shrine I By choosing kinder plan; 

The God in nature shouts aloud I For if but little good be known, 
The human grows divine I Still apeak the beat we can. 

3 Joy to the world I the angela come I :z Give me the heart that fain would hide, 
That prophet is To-day; And others' faults efface; 

Foretelling Superstition's doom, How can it pleasure human pride, 
And Love's celestial away. To prove us aliso basel 

Let Freedom lift her joyous \>Oice I No; let us reach a higher mood 
Let R.euon burst her band& I In estimate of man ; 

Let Truth be glad ; let Right rejoice I Be earnest in the search for good. 
And Justice- clap her hands I And apeak the belt we can. 



88· TJ.e Splritual Harp. 

And prayer Ia made, 

121. TIDI: GBRA.T WORSHIP, 

2 THE green earth sends her incense up 
From many a mountain shrine; 

From folded leaf and dewy cup 
She pours her sacred wine. 

The mists above the mountain rills 
Rise white as wings of prayer; 

The altar-curtains of the hills 
Are sunset's purple air. 

3 The winds with hymns of praise are loud, 
Or low with sobs of pain; 

The thunder-organ of the cloud, 
The dropping tears of rain. 

With drooping head and branches crossed, 
The twilight forest grieves, 

Or speaks with tongues of pentecost 
From all its sunlit leaves. 

4 The blue sky is the temple's arch, 
Its transept earth and air, 

The music of,its starry march, 
The chorus of its prayer. 

So nature keeps the reverent fame 
With which her years began, 

And all her signs and voices shame 
The prayerless heart of man. 

122. MATBJUI'AL Lon. 
• NIGHT'S ample folds were twined around 

The pillars of the mom ; 
And fair aurora's splendors crowned 

The hour when light wu born. 

The angel of the day-beam swept 
The earth with pinions gay, 

And starry dews, the night had wept, 
By him were kissed away. 

2 The sky-lark's silvery lute was strung 
O'er meadow, vale, and hill, 

And myriad tiny insects hung 
Light dancing o'er the rill. 

ln this enrapturing hour I walked 
Forth from my slumb'rous bed, 

And with a radiant being talked 
· Whom I had long thought dead. 

3 " Where is thy blissful home ? " I asked, -
" Say where dost thou abide?" 

She turned her beaming face unmasked 
And answered, "By thy side. 

Ever with thee in sun and storm, 
In sorrow or in joy, 

I guide thy steps, thy heart I warm, 
My own, my darling boy I " 

4 Such is a mother's love ; it dies 
Not, neither can it die; 

My soul with gratitude shall rise 
To Him who dwells on high, 

That over all this checkered scene 
Of life, her loving hand 

Shall lead me with a joy serene 
Up to the summer land. 



Harmonies for Various Occasions. 

THE SILENT LAND. 

123. 
1 JNTO the Si1ent Land I 

In to the Silent Land I 
·,J 

Ah ! who shall lead us thither? 
Lead us thither? 

Clouds in the evening sky more darkly gather, 
And 11hattered wrecks lie thicker on the strand 
Who leads us with a gentle hand 

Thither, oh, thither, 
Into the Silent Land? 

Into the Silent Land I 
Into the Silent Land 
For all the broken-hearted I 
Lead us tbitherl 

Where the mild herald by our fate allotted, 
E'erbeck'ningwith inverted ton:h, doth stand. 
To lead us with a gentle hand, I 

Thither, oh, thither, 
Into the Silent Land I 

4 

strand. Who 1-a WI with a 

Into the Silent Land I 
Into the Silent Land 
Of holy meditation, 
Lead us thither I 

Whither inspiring fountains flow to rivera 
In wave& ofloving sweetness o'er earth's sand, 
To make it fair, as s~mmer land, 

Breathing its fragrance 
Into the Silent Land I 

Into the Silent Land I 
Into the Silent Land I 
Where all the boundless regions 
Are perfection, [brighten 

Where the sweet tender morning visions 
With beauteous souls of holy pledge and 
Who in Life's battle firm shall stand, [band; 

Bearing Hope's blossoms 
Into the.Silent Land I 
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INCENSE. 
With eMrgy. 

L 0 "::" » •hom. ,. · m - ~' "'; ""' '~ o<' U. - '"':' I 

~r f-+1 r: f I f F I pI f I t=+l f B 
~ I 

bards waa strung, Whom kings .. dored lu IIODp sub 

5 I[" 

124. lliCBJIIB OJ' THB HBABT, 

1 Q THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 3 From ev'ry place below the skies, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, The grateful song •. the fervent prayer, 

Whom kings adored in songs sublime, The incense of the heart, may rise 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue, To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone 
Thy favored worshippers may dwell; 

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the Syrian well; 

4 To thee shall age, with snowy hair, 
And strength and beauty bend the knee; 

And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to thee. 

VOICE OF PROGRESS. . FiM. 

-~~ d r J, I i i t ll i l;lJ 1 j 3 I 
1. Hear ye not now the voice or God, Prom the great peo - pie 'II beart nHIOUlld-lngf 

See yo ~hat Ill a - brO!IIt, Proud ru - len of the earth con-roUDd-bic't 

II~~~~T4=4 f=fff ~ Fitf=f p F ~ 1$ r . r ~ 3 
D.C. Sbout-lng wltb voice or llre and steam Deep cho- 1'118 of pro-cteee - lve thun-der. 

1 n~ 
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THB HEARTS DEAD. 

tiFf4+t- -0 $Ij 

4' j: jii±Jrb{~J 3 £ ill=l-i. 
"'""r.lii: '1'he'nt are lieanl arul lll8b8 In our beu1ll arul e:ree For the 

m LW-ei=! r tJ t i tf--!"EHPft 
1'-~ 1 l 

lite we 

@ --i 3 Poor tolling million&, meagre fed, 
~-=rj Are &tanding now at Freedom'• portal&, 

-~ • While daylight bloseome overhead, 
I ~,~~ • With sweet words from the dear immortal• I 
Uf:... In ftiD. No more ahall bigotry enehroud 

· ,_____. •• Our dearest hopes in endleu terror, r t . . Fo8r li~~! longhhid behindfthe ~loud, 
...., rea ... o'er t e gloom o ane~ent error. 

VOIOII OJ' PBociBUL 
4 Kings, priests, and conqueron no more 

Shall chain oursouls and steal our guerdon, 
EAR. ye not now the voice of God, For bloody blades shall fall before (den. 
From the great people's heart resounding l 

! ye the light that is abroad, 
~oud rulen of the earth confounding? 
r world ie waking from her dream, 

Strong arms that ahare our common bur­
Earth's eong of peace is on our tongue; 

Archangels lean from heaveQ to hear it; 
Mind is our king whose name is sung · 

In deeds, and tyrants must revere it. ro snap her creed-forged chain\ asunder, 
outing with voice or fire and steam 
>eep chorus of progressive thunder. 126. To Jb.&.~T's DB.&.D. 

:ak hearts may falter in the shade, :a GR.A Y ocean heaves and heave~, 
ilay count the gloom of buried ages, R.olls, rolls on the sand; 
t live men will not be disma\·ed, And the bla11ted limb of the churchJard tree 
Jy phantoms dug from duetJ pages. Solemn shake• like ghostly hand. 
e living, not the dead, are oun, [ue, 3 Silent the dead are there, 
IVhoee voices blend through death to cheer 'Neath gra~&y wild waves; 
tile heaven reveals the human flowen But we have more dead in our hearts to-day 
rhat bloom upon her borden near us. Than the earth in all her graves. · 
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LAND OF BLISS. 

127 • L.uD OJ' BLI88. 

:1 Q LAND of fruit, that hangs so rich 
Upon thy bending trees, 

Oh, when shall I beneath thy shade 
Inhale the swelling breeze? 

And with these rapturous eyes behold 
The white-robed angel band, 

And drink the flowing landscape in, 
The sweet and dewy land? 

3 And with me,·too, the beings loved 
Find all of sorrow o'er? 

When shall these tearful partings cease 
On life's retreating shore? 

And by those living streams may pluck 
Th,. amaranth and rose, 

~d drink the nectar from the streams 
Where deathless water flows? 

128. FLO WEBB. 

I EACH tiny leaf unfold& a scroll 
~ Inscribed with holy truth, 

A lesson that around the heart 
Should keep the dew of youth ; 

Bright missals from angelic throngs 
In w'ry by-way left, 

How were the earth of glory shorn, 
Were it of flowers bereft I 

:1 They tremble on the Alpine height; 
The fissured rock they pres•; 

The desert wild, with heat and BaDd, 
Shares, toe, their blessedness: 

And wheresoe'er the weary heart 
Turns in its dim despair, 

The meek-eyed blossom upward lookl, 
Inviting it to prayer. 
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O'ER BILLOWS BLUE. 

~ - ~ ~ " ~~~ J'l_. t~*~?7I if 4 , f~~~\ ,v--Y.~~~~~r· '1.,~:: 
, 1. I'm 11311-!ng o'er llfe'a ~un-ny _,.; I'm 11&11-lq 'neat.!• l•rlgbt cloutl-leM aklea; 

~i~t=~In ~:~ ~=$1 '~ ~ ~ C I ,.. H ~-~~ 
I'm, etc., Jlfe'a, etc., I m, etc., bright, etc. 

light, my glanee Ia bright, While crowne.l with joy the fleet hours are; 

~~ .~ @Jil ··-IT@bl~ 
y, etc. 

. Jyt=nU t W.lttf:trgq , ih:fi! 
In Hglit ca - noe o'er btt - lows blue, , I'm gild- lng to a land a - .C .e .. 

29. Lin's Stnrn' Sus. 130. Wmar LA.trOJIIl(O JoY. 

}'M sailing o'er life's sunny ~.~eas; , I WHEN laughing joy makes glad our way, 
I'm sailing 'neath bright cloudless skies; And mirth invites to harmless play, 

And with such guards and lights as these, More fair than eve's bright stars appear, 
How swift each golden moment flies! Our angel guards are hov'ring near. 

My heart is light, my glance is bright, They hover near, they hover near, 
While crowned with joy the fleet hours are; Our angeJ·guards are hov'ring near, 

In light canoe o'er billows blue, More fair than eve's bright stars appear, 
I'm gliding to a land afar I Our angel guards are hov'ring near. 

I've launched my bark from sullen shores, ~ When dark despair doth n1le the hour 
Where angry waves have lashed her sides• And make us feel ita gloomy power, 

And far from surge and rush and roar, Our guardians come in !ympathy 
I float along on peaceful tides. To set us from our bondage free. 

CIIOI'#!I. CIIOI'#!I. 

, There greets me now a spirit-hand, 
And borne along on gentle breeze, 

I catch the s~ets of fairy-land 
That woo me over sunny seas I 

Cllorru. · · 

3 With blessings to each earthly home, 
These mer.sengers of heaven come, 
Inspiring thoughts of higher life, 
Free from all sorrow, fear, and strife. 
Cllonu. · 



Tlze Spir#ual Harp. 

GREETING. 

~~~ f 
Joyous greeting, Friend& oC our I 1. We give you 

.i?rfi-lfi ~ ~I~ ~' I~= 

I Who have llt the torch oC rea - scm, By llght of 

~= f frFM ~1-e F1ftftf f f If d 

you Joy • oua greet - lug, Ye toll - en In tbe Geld, 

gt~ ~ ~ ttf ~ , ttt-PJ p 4ft ~ '1 

~ 4$t ~ "' j 
Who, the right with pa - dent worlt - lng, WUl nev - er Jleld. 

131. 8PIBJT GB&ftJlfG, 

1 WE give you joyous greeting, 
Friends of our noble cause, 

Who have lit the torch of reason 
By light of nature's law&; 

We give you joyous greeting, 
Ye toilers in the tleld, 

Who, the right with patieQt working, 
Will never justice yie!d· 

::a We give you joyous greeting, 
Workers 10 bold, 10 free, 

To unite your scattered forces 
In ranks of harmony; 

We give you joyous greetiD1, 
Inspired with powers above 

To 4emollsh anclenterror 
By might of truth and love. 

132. 
1 'TIS briJht where'er the heart is i 

Chain nor a dungeon dim 
Ne'er can check the mind's aspiring&, 

Or spirit's pealing hymn; 
The heart gives life its beauty. 

Its glory and its power; 
It is sunlight to its rippling, 

And soil dew to its flower. 

::a Sweet is the summer nectar,. 
Circling around. the roee. 

But far sweeter where the heart Ia 
Imparting~ repose; 

Oh, welcol;lle its ~ind pulsing 
To soothe thy troubled breut; _ 

Ever keep the.lo)'e ~a\ neatlea 
Therein a sunny giiOI&. 
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NGS THA.T NEVER DIE. 

too fast.~ ~ a.J-J 1;9 I~ Fin& ¥4 j FH' I fiJ ~ 
1. Tbe pure, the bright, the beau - tl- ft1l, That BUrred our hearts In youth; 

~ I PJlf&f ~ rn--f--rr-tH f I~ 
The atrlv - Inc at - ter bet - ter hopea, - Th- thin •hall neT - er \2 

THilfGI THAT I'IJIVEB DIB. 

timid hand stTetched forth to aid 
Jrother in his need, 
tindly word in grief's dark hour 
t proves the friend indeed, 
1lea of mercy softly breathed 
m justice threatens nigh, 
1rrow of a contrite heart,-
se things shall never die. 

tem'ry of a clasping hand, 
pressure of a kiss, 

II the trifles, sweet and frail, 
t make up love's fint bliss, 
1 a firm, unchanging faith, 
I holy trust and high, [met, 

hands have clasped, thoae lipl have 
se things shall never die. 

Jthing pan, for ev'ry hand 
1t find some work 110 do; 
rwt a chance to waken lme 1 
irm and just and true; 
all a light that cannot fade 
m on thee ftoom on higb, 
•gel voiae uy to tbee, 
.e things ehaU n~ die. 

134, THa SoUL'S l'BoPIIBCY. 

I BEFORE us heaven invites the way; 
Death-damps behind us lie ; 

Before us dawns progressive day 
Whose beauties never die. 

The Ed~n with its angela bold, 
With ftowen and riven f~ 

Is less a mystic story told 
Than growing prophecy. 

a Within the spirit's perfect air, 
Where love Is pure and kind, 

In innocence from selfish care, 
The Eden we shall find. 

So when the soul to sin hath died, 
True, beautiful, and sound, 

Then all our earth is sanctified, 
A paradise around. 

3 From spirit Ianda of peace· afar 
Disturbing force shall tee; 

Impatient toil nor wrong shall mar 
Immortal unity. 

Ob, welcome day qf saint and sage, 
When childhood'• holy heart,· 

With head ofwlad~'• golden·~ 
Shall lOft to man illlpart I · 

' 



TAe Spiritual Harp. 

DS. Till from ere • a • tlon 'a radb&nt towere Ita glory ftamee In •tara 

~1Ffij¥i=4=ru_ltW@ 
~lid~ib:~~~~h! 

135. NATUBE'8 REVELATION. 

1 QOD of the granite and the rose! 
Soul of the sparrow and the bee I 

The mighty tide of being fiows [thee. 
Through countleu channels, Lord, from 

It leaps to life in grass and flowers, 
Through every grade of being runs, 

Till from creation's radiant towers 
Its glory flames in stars and suns. 

:1 0 ye who sit and gaze on life 
With folded hands and fettered will, 

Who only see, amid the strife, 
The dark supremacy of ill, [ ers, 

:Know that, like birds and streams and fiow­
The life that moves you is divine I 

Nor time, nor space, nor human powers, 
Your god-like spirit can confine. 

3 God of the ~,rranite and the rose I 
Soul of the sparrow and the bee I 

The mighty tide of being flows 
Through all thy creatures back to thee. 

Thus round and round the circle runs,­
A mighty sea without a shore,­

Wbile men and angels, stars and suns, 
Unite to praise thee evermore • 

• 

136. EMTRAMCEHENT, 

I JN this vast temple of the soul, 
What fairy glimpses here have we, 

When closed are all the outer doors 
From which the outer world we see; 

And as our spirits then may roam 
From land to land, and star to star, 

And bring the Spirit-Land so near, 
We once had thought so dimly far, 

:~ What truth.and beauty then impress 
The spirit's likeness on the face, 

When, as the starlight meets the star, 
That Spirit-Land and we embrace; 

And thus are mirrored on the cheek 
Thl:l shadows of that world of love, 

As through the soul the figures pass, 
The imaged forms of those above. 

3 And as the tones of music rise, 
And in successive scales must chime, 

So next this world that round us lies 
The Spirit-Land takes up the rhyme; 

And all things here that now we have 
Are types of those we there shall see, 

As note to note, and scale to scale, 
Here typify the harmony. 



Harmon;es for Var;t>us Occasions. 

'AKE HOME PLEASANT. 

t a j s: r 1.; j i I j i o: I I ~ j = I 
:More than baJJd - lq lhow - y JDaD - llloaa, :More than me. or line ar - ray, 

t ~ F F ~ 1 r r r r 1 F F r -t 1 ~ r ~ 1 

1 J ~: trt ~ j j 1 i a f. ~d -~ a 
More than dome of loft - y 11tee - plell, Kore than Ita - tlon, pow - er, BWa7; 

-r t ~: er E ~ r 1 r ¥4 s 1 F F F 

Make your home both neat and taste- ft1l, Brljrht an<l pleae- ant, al - W&f' ~. 

~~ f fif fF 'IE'ffr-rf r~ 
~ • dttfi ~ -dd i I i tJ;;£t ~ ~ 3 I• 

bere each ~ lhall rest con - tent - ed, Grate - fW. for each beau - ty 

" 
F F i 1 W=f ~ 1 f f r· ~4-f 

MAXB HOJIB PLiu.BAlfT. 

~E than building showy mansions, · 3 Seek to make your home molt lo-vely,. 
ore than dre11 or fine array, Let it be a smiling spot, 
than dome of lofty steeples, Where, in sweet contentment resting, 
ethan station, power, sway; Care and sorrow are forgot; 
your home both neat and tasteful, Where the ftowers and trees are waving,;. 
rht and pleasant, always fair, Birds will sing their sweetest song, 
: each heart &hall rest contented, Where the purest thoughts will linger ... 
teful for each beauty there. Confidence and love belong. 

than lofty, swelling title&, 
e than fashion's luring glare, 
than mammon's gilded honors, 
ethan thought can well compare; 
at home is made attractive, 
:urroundinga pure and bright, 
arranged with taste and order, 
ren with all their sweet delight. . . 1 

4 There each heart will re&t contented,_ 
Seldom wishing e'er to roam, 

Or, if roaming, still will cherish 
Mem'riea of that pleasant homer 

Such a home makes man the better;. 
Sweet and luting its control; 

Home, with pure and bright surround~. 
Leaves an impre11 on tbe.aoul.. 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

VOYAGE. 

!: ~ s " ~ ""' ~ ~ ~ ::f5:::J=:t 
@)g II 1 1 jj ; I ~ t i I tl I '1 G ttl{~kf 

1. Oh, guide thy barlt with care, my child I A thou - IILild dan-pra hide , 
.. .. .. ! 

And golden llghtl w1ll danoe anon, To lure thee from thy way; 

f 1 F E.F E1fi~lf1FRE f~ 

I 
tempt- era, -Oh, heed them not; puah on I puah on I And tell thy Nay. 

138, VoY.t.GB 01' Lin, 

I Q"• guide thy bark with care, my child! 3 Oh, guide thy bark with care, my cbildt 
A thousand dangers hide The waves will oft run high, 

Along the current, now 10 mild, And storms will rage around thee wild, 
Whose river thou muat ride; And niaht will hide the sky. 

And golden lightl will dance anon, But do not quit the helm, my boy; 
To lure thee from thy way; Hold on I hold on I hold on 1 

Oh, heed them not; push on I push on I No hurricane can thee destroy, 
And tell thy tempters, Nay. Until thy work ia done. 

2 Ob, guide thy bark with .care, my child I 4 Clouds may shut in like shrouda of deatb. 
These dangers cannot harm, Loud breakers at thy bow; 

While thou doat keep thy soul unguiled, But courage and a manly faith 
Thy feelings pure and warm. Will save thee even now; 

The world may threaten, keep thy boat These twain will part the clouda, and fiee, 
Straight, where thine angel becks; And ahow the dawning day; 

.Push on I push on I and thou shalt ftoat Puah on l a voice ahall speak to thee. 
Safe,- 'mid a thousand wrecka. And point thee out thy way. 
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RELE • .f.SBD. 

are we; 

'* 

-:::::=Jl• : 
age or aliment mortal Brlnp the fl - nal long releue, 

M: fi~f F I f.$R f" ilf 

0 - pen wide he BWinp the portal, Bid - ding u depart In 
I 

peace. 

!!~ & frH~ttH Elf ITr p r_ lffi 

l39. Bm.IIAaBD. 
:a THEN the cast-oft" vestments flinging 

In the silent, darksome tomb, 
Up in joy the spirit springing, 

Radiant standi, in fadeless bloom. 
All earth's pain1 and troubles leaving, 

All ill mocking, tinsel glare, 
Upward 8oating, softly cleaving, 

Cleaving still the crystal air. 

3 To our Father"s home returning, 
From the brief sojourn on earth, 

While ten thousand seraphs burning, 
Chant the spirit's higher birth. 

Then the spirit's view shall widen, 
And ill aspirations rise, 

And deep truth• that long lay hidden 
Shall rejoice the longing eyes. 

i40. . Womm lfOT TD JIBABT. 

J no not wound the heart that loves thee, 
Do not cause it needless pain, 

For the heart that once is blighted, 
Like the rose, ne'er blooms again; 

It may seem a goodly flower, 
And awhile delight the eye, 

But there is a secret anguish, 
That will cause it soon to die. 

:a Do not wound the heart that loves thee, 
Bid it live beneath thy smile; 

Ever cause it to be happy, 
And ill darkest hours beguile; 

If thy blessing will give pleasure 
To the heart that leans on thee, 

It will prove a pricele11 treasure, 
When thy summer friends shall flee. 



IOO TJ.e Spiritual Harp. 

ANGELS BRIGHT. From " Paalms of Llfll," by permlsslon at J. S. A.D£D. 

em - bniee.. ' 

141. RIIIJIO .MOBY. 

2 }lUSIC 1weet I we catch the strain; 'Tis his voice that bids u1 meet 
Hark I soft and low, Friends outward gone, 

Now it'a borne to u& again, And with gladsome spirit& greet 
Gentle its flow. Earth's rising morn. 

Life, immortal life is theirs, 
Joyful its hours; 

Freed from mortal ills and cares, 
It shall be ours. 

3 Thanks to God with souls elate, 
He gives us all; 

Joyous in his presence wait, 
List to his call. 

LOVE. 

4 Angels bright are coming near 
Bearing their love 

Unto us, who, waiting here, 
Trust God above. 

See I their forme you can behold 
Floating apace; 

Wait! they will us all enfold 
In one embrace. 

* 

Teach us' DOW the chorus, Thou art love and 11m! •-lone. 
D.C. FW. 

~~~--= • I ' j f i f~ i I i ~ 1-:J £? I j i I tH 
I I I 
' 1. Love pa - ter -nal, great and ho - ,:l• Fearing nought we eome to tllee,-

mlUI f+1 f f 1 f n p p P F 1 HI F" 
Fearing nought, though weak and lowly, . J!'or love Ju1a made 118 .a.. 

142. GoD II LoV'B. 

2 rrHOUGH the worlds inl!am. e. should. per-~ And though heaven thy name Is praiaiDg, 
Suns and stars in ruin ran, [ish, Seraphs hy1911 no sweeter tone 

Trust in thee our hearts should cherish, Than the strains our heart& are raieing,-
TJ:iou to us be all in all. Thou art love and love alone. 
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HE LEADS US ON. 

By path8 we do not know; Up - •·....U he leada ua, 

though our atA!pe are llow, Though -

,~· .. ~;p. 
f!ODC, We know he leacle ue on. 

we lklnt and way, 

He guides our steps through all these weary 
years, 

We know his will be done; 
And still he leads us on. 

~~~~::~~~~~~~~~-~T-~~~~~~--~-~~ 
11: 3 And he at last, 

"" ~ lool lool r After the weary strife, 
143. HK LEADS us o:s. 

HE leads us on 
Through the unquiet years; [tears; 

Through this dark vale of shadows and of 
Past all our dream-land hopes and doubts 

and fears, 

After the restless fever we call life, 
Aftet the dreariness, the aching pain, 
The wayward struggles which ne'er proved in 

vain, 
After our toils are past, 
Will give us rest at last. 

1. By the blue sky - lng o'er ul By the green earth's ftow - 'ry BODe I 

2. ADd thcJaP he&v'n thy D&llle Ia praD -IDa, Bar- aphs hJ1Dil DO neat • er toue; 

• 
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THE OTHER WORLD. 
" 

1. ~ 

3 SWEET hearts around us throb and beat,. 
Sweet helping hands are stirred, 

And palpitate the veil between, 
With breathing& almost heard. 

So thin, so soft, so sweet they glide, 
So near to press they seem, 

They lull us gently to our rest, 
They melt into our dream. 

3 Ahd in the hush of rest they bring, 
'Tis easy now to see 

How lovely and bow sweet a pass 
The hour of death may be; 

Scarce knowing if we wake or sleep, 
Scarce asking wher~ we are, 

To feel all evil sink away, 
All sorrow and all care. 

4 Sweet Rounds around us! watch us still; 
Press nearer to our side, 

Into our thoughts, into our prayers, 
With gentle helpings glide. 

Let death between us be as naught, 
A dried and vanished stream; 

Your joy be the reality, 
Our suffering life the dream. 

! cl~t1; do 

I I I 

THE HollE WE BUILD. 

I THERE is a place of peaceful reat 
Beyond this tearful earth 

Refined from its maternal source, 
Awoke to spirit birth; 

There is a home we each have built, 
Of many mansions bright, 

Unfolded from the hearts of this, 
Lit up with heav'nly light. 

3 When tossed upon the waves of life, 
With fear on every side; 

When fiercely howls the gathering &tmm. 
And foams the angry tide, 

Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom, 
Breaks forth immortal morn 

In floods of glory from that realm, 
To cheer the soul forlorn. 

3 In that sweet home of fadeless joy, 
Earth's parted friends shall meet, 

Encircled in the arms of love, 
'Mid blessedness complete. 

There, there adieus are sounds unknown, 
Death frowns not on that scene; 

But life and golden beauty shine, 
Untroubled and •erene. 
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VALE. 

lie; 

j,l il 

n I 
I I "' "' . 

.... .. " " 
We watch t_!!em aa their dear lbrma dim-ly move .. ~ , . . . . A- down death'nale till lollt flo m:r1 -~ :;:. 

_._ _. • I!) • 

I I I 

146. YIUBlfiKGS. 

' FROM us pass daily those we fondly love 3 Yet fain our eyes would catch, athwart the 
· Down to the realms that in deep silence gloom, 

lie; [move The radiance of their forms beatified, 
. 'We watch them as their dear forms dimly Some rays of glory that those shores illume 

Adown death's vale till lost to mortal eye. That lie so peaceful on the "other aide.• 

::a We know 'tis well; that light of love supreme, 4 Our love, our faith, our hopes, our fean, our 
Which brightens here our devious mortal grief, 

path, Now burst the veil that darkly intervenes, 
Still guides their feet with steady, kindly And in thi. rapturous vision find relief, 

beam, The loved commingling in heaven's blisa-
As tremblingly they tread the vale of death. ful scenes. 

FOUNTAIN. 

Nor let mlognlded man re-joice To bro- o-'a 

il 
147. 8A.CBBDJIBIII OJ' Lin. 

:a STRIKE otT the pomp and pride And bid it~ heroes ttand um·eiled 
That deck the deeds of war, Before the eye of youth. 

And in their go~ua mantle hide 4 So •hall the seed• of hate 
The blood-stamed conqueror. Be strangled in their birth, 

3 To history's blazoned page And peace, the angel of thy love, 
Touch the pure wand oCtruth, Rule o'er th' enfranchised earth. 



Tile Spiri'ltu~l Ht~rp. 

.... l 

:~,;11 tJ1 i 3 I i i i I A I • A i i I ill 
[_ VIIID Ia the Jll'leR -I.J - - d - lloe, The off - 'rlnc and the blood; . 

~! ' I ; I 2· I 2 I ; I j:~ 

lOIII - riM Tbe In -- true to God. 

148. GoD Ill '1'1111 SOuL. 149. P.AIIl.I.GB Ho.._ 

----

:a WITHIN the heart'• most deep receaa, 
Where holiest thought• ariae, 

And aacred lovea ftow out to ble11 
The world and upper akiea, 

There ia thine altar, there we bring, 
With an adoring throng, 

Our heart-felt ofFerings and aing 
Our ever gratefulaong. 

3 Thy golden threads of light and love, 
Thy gems of purest joy, 

Within life's endle11 web are wove, 
That time cannot destroy. 

"111 meet we should adore thee thua, 
When by thla light we aee 

Thy life or life, Innate In ue, 
And all our livea In thee. 

1 Q"• sweetly sinks thi•life ofoun, 
Through age'• cloudy ban; 

A fading flush on hill and sky, , · 
And lo, the world of stars I 

We bleaa thee, gracious God, for birth, 
By which we hither come; 

We bless thee for the gate of death, 
The goc)d man's passage home. 

:a We bleaa thee for the heart to feel, 
And for the eye to see; 

For faith that reaches over time 
And grupe eternity. 

Oh, aoftly fadea this life or oun, 
Through age'• 1ilver bars; 

A tender ftueh on bill and ek,r, 
And lo, the wo~ld of stars r 
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WASHTENONG. 
Not tooja.L 

1., J. An em-'ralol 
. 

Be-s~-gled . ~· . with brlibt r..e-ate 

~~· ~- ~· . 

Where wild blnla mth their vo • ca1 110t1g, 

~ ~= 
thee, lhlr Wash ·tl ·DOJIC. 

]i5(). W .UJITBft'Ol{G. 

~ HERE doth the wild deer feed, and lave 
His graceful limbs beneath thy wave; 

In stately form and conscious pride, 
. The wild fowls on thy bosom ride, 
~ And whippoorwill sings pensive song 

Mid thy fair grovea, fair Washtenong. 

3 Here bark canoes that once did rest 
~ .. Upon thy bosom's placid breast 
:_ Hue floated down time's trackless shore, 

A name they've left, but nothing more. 
Methinks the Indian maiden's song 
Laments for t~ce, fair Washtenong. 

4 Here wandered redman free aa air, 
O'er stream and valley ev'rywhere; 
But ploughman now turns saaed sod 
Where forest kings have ever trod, 
Whose last sad echoing is a song, 
Revealing love for Washtenong. 

151. CLBAB. 

ioS 

_n_j. 4t J J I WHAT needs a conscience, clear and bright 

~~~~~~~~§I3ii12~~~~EI!I Within itself, an outward test? II ·. ·~- Who breaks his glass to take more light 
1., Makes way for storms into his rest. 

:a Then bless thy secret growth, nor catch 
At noise, but thrive unseen and dumb; 

Keep clean, bear fruit, earn life, and watch 
Until the white-winged reapera come. 



The Sp;r;t,al Harp. 

JOY IN GRIEF. 

152. 

strengthen their 10ula with thy a& • cred charm; Oh, come, pn • tle pe:sce, wltb. 1bJ 

re - llet; Soothe the ead . 10ul with tby Joy 

" .-.. 

JOY Ill' GBIU. 

I QH, come, gentle peace, from thy heaven descend, 
To aorrows of mortals thy pity lend; 

O'er wounds of earth's stricken ones pour thy balm, 
And strengthen their souls with thy sacred charm; 
Oh, come, gentle peace, with thy sweet relief; 
Soothe the sad soul with thy joy in grief. 

2 Oh, come to the call of the captive lone; 
Thou only canst stifle his heavy moan; 
But faith doth abide, and a joy most rare, 
In hearts of the sad, when peace dwelleth there. 

Cjon~1. 

3 All bitter repining& shall flee away , 
From souls that in meekness e'er own thy sway; 
Dim doubts and dark fears in thy presence yield, 
And bow to the power that thy wand doth wield. 

CAon~1. 

4 Oh, hover, sweet peace, round the couch of pain, 
And soothe the last hours that to life remain; 
E'er tum the dim eyes to that country blest 
Where none shall seek vainly thy holy rest. 

CAorll$. 

' 
I . j 
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JOY SHALL COME .AT LAST. 

j,l 
t. When the daJ' ot ll:lh t. drear - J', And when gloom thy ooune en~ 

·~~It: E-i- i1£ ~~ ~ Hf ~ ~ ~~~ 

I When thJ' 11tep t. fBint and wear - y, And thy 1plr - lt'a dark with clcnul-, 

Pte hH E i1£ pe e1~= ~ ~ ~~~ 1 

thy aoul for - pt the put; 

••• 

~ 
pur - BU - log, Doubt not JoT aball come at Jut, 

.-.. ... 

come at last, ubt not Joy aball come at Jut. 

tT fa~ ~ tl ~: ~ 
.-,.. 

~lp¢11 I hl 
153. JOY BILU.L OOilB AT Lur. 

2 STRIVING still, and onward pressing, 3 Keep not, then, thy mind regretting; 
Seek not future years to know, Seek the good, spurn evil's thrall; 

But deserve the wished-for blesaing; Though thy foes thy path besetting, 
It shall come, though it be slow; Thou shalt triumph o'er them all; 

Never tiring, upward gazing, Though each year but bring thee sadness, 
Let thy fears aside be cast, And thy youth be fleeting past, 

And thy trials tempting, bearing, There'll be time enough for gladness, 
Doubt not joy shall come at last. Doubt not joy shall come at last. 



to8 .. 'Tile Spiritual Harp. 

PROGRESS. 
Maeato10. 

-1 ~ 1 i I i l tl l i J I i I i I i Tll 
I 1. Step fbr. 1l'&l'd, dear trlenda, and keep time with the truth I Be man • ly • 

~= 1 p 1 p p F 1 p ~ ~ 1 r r ~ 1 = rtrF-F F [ 

~- l li H:/1 i I ftd Z ~ 1+£ it 
men In the ar • dor of youth; Step fbr • ward, DOt back- Wlll'd, Dar 

2= f h f I f p· k I f I .p I ~ ~ f I f i i t 

e • ver a - tdde, At bid - ding of CWI • tom, am • bl - Uon, or pride; 

2=ff~IP1P1FFFI~ F F1f r HIF 1 

' l 
. 

ftJ. - tnre wlll tell, It you are bot fulth - fal, and ' nev - er dell - pair, 



154. 

Harmonz:es for Various Occasions. 

8TBJ's OP I'BooBBIIII. 

1 STEP forward, dear friends, and keep time with the truth I 
Be manly as men in the ardor of youth; 

Step forward, not backward, nor e\·er aside, 
At bidding of custom, ambition, or pride; 
Step boldly, but truly, erectly and well; 
The fruit of your labors the fldure will tell, 
If you are but faithful, and never despair, 
But live for the truth, and ita glory declare. 

2 Step forward, dear friends, and keep time with the right 
Leave error behind you, like angels of light; 
Step firmly but gently, nor even in Ire; 
The bush on Mount Horeb burned not in the fire I 
Step onward and upward; what others have done 
But opens the way to fresh labors begun; 
Oh, learn the great truth that the right ahall prevail; 
If you will but step, all oppreuion shall fail! 

3 Step forward, dear friends, and keep time witl1 the good 
That cometh to you in your loftiest mood ; 
Step gently, but nobly, on errands of peace, 
Till slavery, warfare, and hatred shall cease; 
Step truly and firmly and boldly, but light I 
Ne'er crushing a worm by your cautionless might; 
Step kindly, but step, and you'll surely proceed; 
The true and the right and the good will succeed. 

THE STARS. 

un - tnrled, Down a - row>d the 

155. TB:B ST.tR8. 

I SLOWLY, by God's hand unfurled, 
Down around the weary world, 

Falla the darkness; oh, how &till 
11 the working of his will I 

:a Mighty Spirit, ever nigh, 
Work in me as silently; 
Veil the day's distracting sights, 
Show me heaven's eternal lights. 

3 Living stars to view be brought 
In the boundleu realms of thought; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flllming like those upper fires. 

4 Holy truth, eternal right, 
Let them break upon my Bight; 
Let them shine serene and still, 
And -w\\h \\&\\\ m1'-\ut. 'a\.\. 



no T"e Spiritual Harp. 

~ ~~~~~~ ~ 'J· ~~=rl : ~. 2 =~ f ~ 111 ~ 1¥'; f"'l 
I The ha. • lo ot the eet - t1Dg aun Gla.nced through her mOlt • 7 wblp, 

*I ~ ~ F u e ~ r 1 £1 m ~ e ~J.!J 

~~ I J f ~ £ltl ~ lii1 } J:::t-13·-?•1 :, ..,; II • ... 
i She -med to be a - lllde from all The dark de • oa:r. Inc thb!p; __ : 

~~ I~ ~ f H~ ~ r I H f f f br& 'I 
~~~~ /Llt$=-i~1t1~ A &lf'PJ 
I Bnt throqb. the o - doni that a - roM From va - pon damp with ~ .. 

~!iUH r ~ -;=n_-f-- LftQJ$ ~ F ~ ' f= ~ , _I .J 1 0 fl j t ~ lf4=~1ll ;J. ¥ J 
I M:r srate - ftll 18118 - ee caught the lltniiJCth And .,;.eet - n- of her breath. 

$Hf bF i I f $ ~ I~ I r e ~ ' I r '=I 



Hannon,.es for Various Oeeasiou. III 

1HE bl1111hing lily an1wered me, 
• " Di1tre11 thyself no more, 
ince He who made me hath a boon 
To ble•• the loneliest •bore. 

came from Him whole myriad pearl•, 
So hard to ~eek or save, . 

.re ~parlding in BereDeBt hue 
Beneath the Bec:ret wave. 

7hy should I care fOr earthly pralle, 
Or com earthly crowal 

le never doth forget to lelld 
Far holier bleuings 'dowa. 

'o him I Uft mystainleu bands, 
And breathe my odorous prayer, 

.nd am infllled from •bower or IUD, 

And bathed with balmy air. 
ly Bummer life mutlt pa11s away 
From beauteouB things apart. 

. Bymbol pure of what liea deep 
In many a 1infial heart. 

~Ln,y, 

3 "The ~eeds of Bin may rankly grow, 
The clouds may darkly gloom, 

They ehall not have the power to blut 
The hidden lily bloom. 

There's not a eoul 10 dead, 10 cold, 
So smothered under woe, 

But that at laet ite hope shall 1pring, 
Ite flower divine ehail blow. 

Oh, walt His hour ofpromiBe eure 
WhOle patience ne'er growe old; 

He 1end1 his bleued BUlfbeaml down 
To help the bud unfold; 

For when the power of loYe break• through, 
And opee responelve light, 

The moming dawns, the noontide floodl, 
Nor ever cometh night I 

And the immortal flower awake• 
From out the quickened eod 1 

Ezpanding thence through life and death, 
It blOIICIIDI up to God l 



II2 1Je Spiritual Harp. 

i I i~: t¥1 ~ II 1 I 0 j .. I e J. J!4 I : I .. I 
God'• an -ael now Ill ltaud- lng by u; Oar ... wtll .,. .. -~~-· 

eight; Doubt not such love tn dark-- _,, te. - -11-

ways mllllt all be left 'Ill ,. 

L--=i===i: Fine. h 
11~,f¥N1~~1f?Hil E 

try uo; For eoon eball pour the heaven'• eter-nal light Faint Dot! 'til , · 

~ r %T1 ~:: ' bTFi 1 A=ct ~ ~= 5 1 

157. 

htnd 1111; We eball be braver fbr the put de - lplllr. 

BLE88Jlf08 OP TmALII. 

I WEEP not! God's angel now is standing by U&i 
Our tears will blind us to the blessed sight; 

Doubt not such love in darkness sent to try us; 
F"or soon shall pour the heaven's eternal light I 

Faint not I 'tis Love whose heavy burdens bind us, 
Girding our souls a higher joy to share; 

Life's selfish ways must all be left behind us; 
We shall be braver for the past despair. 

:a Oh, not in loss shall be our journey's ending! 
Sin with its fears shall leave us at the last; 

All our best hopes in glad fulfilment blending, 
Shall dawn so golden when the death is patti 

Come, 0 Divine! for hard the trials pressing 
On our frail hearts that bleed at every pore; 

Securely lead us to the constant blessing 
Of Love's pure fountain in the eYermore I 

,! 



Harmonies for Various Occast'ons. 

:a He aids the poor in their distress, 
He hears when they complain, 

With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

IIJ 

3 The sick, the prisoner, poor and blind, 
And all the sons of grief, 

BBLIEJ'. 

1 THE man of charity extends 
. To all a lib'ral hand ; 

His kindred, neighbors, foes, and friend• 
His pity may command. 

SPIRIT SERENADE. 

In him a benefactor find; 
He loves to give relief. 

4 Then let ua all in love abound, 
And charity pursue; 

Thus shall we be with glory crowned, 
And love a• angels do. 

~IIi IH i~ltl#~ 
• rt rr,f-T i·~r~~~-rriirB?r 

• 
~ j 1':\ 1':\ 

~ l t 14-11 : l i I i l~fuji¥:2£1!: 
o moth-er, 7: w~ g' l ~i~ ~· 10 ~~!, 

~~l e e r a+r t a¥¥e==e. gz~~l 
~ ~ 

59, 8PI1UT SEBENADB. 

:a " { HEAR no sound, no form I see; 3 "_It W!l~ no .!J:I!!sic born of earth 
Sink to thy rest 10 mild; That made my heart so light; 

No eerenade comes now to thee, 0 mother I 'twas the angels' song,. 
Thou poor and aickly child I " That eerenade- good-night I ,. 

8 ' 



The Sjir#ual Harp. 

LIVE THEM DOWN. 

• ~;zQ • ~: f I • i r I ; t I i i i J I i:· I 
I •. !.t. ........ - ~ .... -,,. ... .... ......_..,"" .... 
2',0 ~ If F f ~ I f f¥ If f I fJ:J f I FJ 

I I tid: £d ij I ::3 

• . 

dark and 

Palllle not, though the proud onea frown, Palllle not, tear not I Live lhem I 

wrR f+Jf" f R p I p: I ~ ~ I r ~ r . F I ,=ffi 
160. LivB TBBK Dowx. 
:1 THOUGH to vice thou ebalt not pander, 3 Hate may wield her ecourges honid; 

Thoqgh to virtue thou &halt kneel, . Malice may thy pain deride; 
Yet thou shalt endure the slander, Scorn may bind with thorne thy foreheadf 

And its woes thy soul must feel; Envy's spear may pierce thy side I 
Jest of witling, curse of clown; Lo I through cron shall come the crown; 
Heed not either I Live them down. Fear not foeman I Live them down I 

REST FOR THE WEARY. 

~t. ~. ~ ~ ~~ .I !- II i i i i I i J ± t I < t J i I 111 
1. tbe an- pl'a home In glo- rr. There nt- malnl a land of ~; ' 

: : : : : : : ~ ~·. 

~· 
1"1'\ "!" 

.-:~· 
1"1'\ :·! 

I 

nt - qa~ .' 



Rarm~nies for Various Occasions. us 
REST FOR THE WEARY. Concluded. 

{There Ia rest tor the wear - y, There 18 
~ ....... "" k ..._ ........ N " 

~ f=t1:r~~ flf flf 
~~- BaT I'OB TJn: WIUBT. . 

fbr 
for 

you. 
yuu. 

1 THEY are fitting up our mansions, 3 Death itself shall then be vanquished, 
Which eternally shall stand And its sting shall be withdrawn; 

. for our stay will not be transient Shout for gladness, 0 ye mortals, 
~ i In that happy apirit land. Hail with joy the rising mom. 

Cio1'11s. Cio"''• 

STAND FOR THE RIGHT. 

I 

Earnutly. !\ ~ ..j 1 

t&it= tJ: i ~: f I i i i= I tl =: k~ ~ I : l 
I o 

1 1. Stlllld fbr the right! tbouah IIUoe-hood mil, And proud DPII col<l • ly meer, 

12'1 p F f r E rt-F f" Ef w&f t E I$J 
·.· "~ ~ .J. J\ J L' " ~. I I ' ' I ; j ;. 11 J £j: I t I j ~ j JtEf!I 

I A pol- aoned ar - row can - not wound , A con-«<ence pure and clear. 
I 

• 
2 Stand for the right I and with clean banda 

,~~~3~~~~~~~~g§~[! Exalt the truth on high; ·~ Thou'lt find warm, aympathizing heart& 
Among the passers-by; 

~~~§~~~~~~~~~~§~~ J Men who have aeen and thought and felt, Yet could not boldly dare 
L...-- The battle's brunt, but by thy side 

•• 8T.A.YD I'OB THB RroHT. Will ev'ry danger share. 

STAND for the right! though faleehood rail, 4 Stand for the rightt Proclaim it loud I 
And proud lips coldly sne-er, Tbou'lt find an answering tone 

A poi&Oned arrow cannot wound In honest heart&, and thou'lt no more 
A conscience pure and clear. Be doomed to 1tand alone. 



I 

~ 

163. Son Fwwnro RlvBB. 
2 BREEZES of evening, 

Pilgrims of song, 
Sing-to the dreamer 

Afl'·the night long, 

HASTE !trOT I REST NOT/ 

Mingling your voices 
Song and encore, 

But softly. oh, softly 
Your music outpour. 

3 Dreamer, she sleepeth, 
Tranquil and blest; 

Evening to morning, 
Sweet be her rest; 

Mingling thy voices, 
Night, as of yore, 

But softly, oh, softly 
Thy music outpour. 

~-=t~, ~~~41=¥' i z d ~ 13, M I 1. Wlth -'out hu!B and wlth -out rest! Blnd the mot- to to thy ~; 

:-~:~¥Sf$1'f f I~: ·~EE ~I PTITil~ 
!l.r. Hood not ftowerB that round t?ee bloom, Bear It on- wan!. to tomL · 

164. HABTB l<OTI REST l<O'rl 

l 'VITHOUT hn~te and without rest! 2 Haste not! let no thoughtless heed 
Bind the motto to thy breast; Mar for aye the spirit's speed; 

Bear it with thee as a spell; Ponder well and know the right, 
Storm and sunshine'guide it well I Onward then with all thy might; 
Heed not flowers that round thee bloom, Haste not I years can ne'er atone 
Bear it onward to the'tMnb. For one reckle11 action done. 



Harmom·es for Vurious Occasions. 

the still air re - Joice, Be 
~ ... 

~ I • I While we re - new m.tr strain To God with Joy a - pin, 

!\ !\ r'l . I ~ _j. . ~ .fL ~· -

2"\ S G G I r $ I ' I e t?$ I t s I r·d 
1:::. ~ ~ . "' ..-4-----EI ~:I F4' ttd; H 1! 
lng rain, And morn - 1111 sun. 

I _..- ..... 

~ I r· I s ~ ~ I fG?I f: 411 
~ . ., Who ~enda the even -

~Efst+' 
165. TEilPlllllAlla.l SoNG I'OB CIIILDBEN. 

2 HIS hand in beauty gives 4 So let each faithful child 
Each flower and plant that lives, Drink o( this fountain mild, 

Each sunny rill; From early youth. 
Springs I which our footsteps meet, Then shall the song we raise 
Fountains! our lips to greet, Be heard in future days; 
Waters! whose taste is sweet, Ours be the pleasant ways 

On rock and hill. Of peace and truth. 

3 Each summer bird that sings 
Drinks from dear Nature's springs 

Her early dew; 
And the re(reshinl{ shower 
Falla on each herb and flower, 
Giving it life and power, 

Fragrant and new. 

3 Rest not I life is sweeping by, 
Go and dare before you die ; 
Something mighty and sublime 
Leave behind and conquer time I 
Glorious 'tis tO live (or aye, 
When these forma have passed away. 

5 Now let each heart and hand, 
Of all this youthful band, 

United, move I 
Till on the mountain's brow, 
And in the vale below, 
Our land may ever glow 

With peace and love. 

4 Haste not! rest not! calmly wait; 
Meekly bear the storms of fate I 
Duty be thy proper guide, 
Do the right whate'er betide I 
Haste not I rest not I conflicts past, 
God shall crown thy work at last. 



n8 The Spiritual Harp . . 

NIGHT HYMN AT SEA. 

1 #J~erly. J'l 1. ~ ~ ~ -~ 1'1 

~=~~~ Jf ~: ~I 1: I]. j Fif¢+6 lji. i i: •I a:d 
I 1. Night Blnka on the wave; Hol-low gnata are lllgh -lng; Sea-birds to their caw -I A t." .,p.• ~ *" ... *" ... 
~~?:ti r if=?IF· r F ~ It==*WF ~ r· e 1 t;· J 

2. Stars look o'er the -, Few and aad and llbrondedl Faith our llghtmuat be, 1 

J=:d - .' 
~~i~:~£_t;j I fl. I i~ ~ ti: i • J4 
j Through the gloom are · 111 - lng. Oh! llhouldlltonuaoome sweep- btg, Thon bt ._ftlliiB -! 

~~4tt ~ 1 r ?ti'Tittt~ : 1 Pf444 
#When all else Ia clonded. Thou whoae voice came thrill - lng, Wind and bil - low • 

11~. i, f@ d I ftiiEt=i'=&i I z: i 
~~jk-[!::2~· :~ ns vlg - n keep - lng, Hear, hear and • •"'I j 

!~f' ~·==&f f l F : I :: 0 E?T?i 
atlll - lng, Speak, our prarer tul - 1111 - lng; Power dwella with 

~ ~ q' !~' ~ i~:! ltittill j 1.19?1+ 11. f If 
I But bt the light of her Immortal BJBB, Revives the manlr oourage. of tbe heart.-, . "' i "' ... ij .. . ~ . . ,] 
~~~recrrmt $ E-F+rl rt I G G c~Efl 

167 • THE A:SGEL 01' PATIENCE. 

2 DAUGHTER of God! who walkest with us 1 3 How fair thy presence by those living streams. 
here, Where sin and sorrow from their troubling 

Who mak'st our ev'ry tribulation thine, cease I 
Such lieht hast thou in earth's dim atmos- Where on thy brow the crown of am'ranth 

phere, gleams, 
Howinustthyseatin heaven exalted shine I And in thy hand the golden key of peace! 



CONGREGATIONAL AND SOCIAL. 

... ... 
and atrlve till we taint In the atrU'e, And our eplrltl are longln1 lbr rst. 

I 

I I I I if I 

WHEN SHALL 'WE EVEB OET THBBB? 168. 

f QUR crosses are many, our crowns are but 3 We garner our treasures, our jewels so bright, 
few; And we won;hip our Idols of clay; 

And our loss Is much more than our gain; But Death steals wilhin, like '' a thief in thq 
We turn from the substance, and shadows night," 

pursue, And he filches our jewels away. 
Till we find that our life has been vain. But there's a happy bourn waiting the soul, 

While close preased with trouble, with sorrow Where Death will give back all the jewela 
and sin, he stole; 

We lift up our souls for the light to come in; Oh, heaven, sweet heaven, we are dreaming 
Oh, heaven, sweet heaven, we are dreaming of thee I 
Oh, when shall we ever get there l [of thee I Oh, when ll.ba\\ ~ e'fe"': ~'-'&.~~ l 
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FAMILY MEETING IN HEAVEN. 
From "Happy Volcell," by: ~Cft 

AlmBlc.ul bACT SOOmrY. 

" ~W l i i ; IIi i i t:4WI t t;-tt-t¥44 
I way, ~ a • way to the lplr • It ·land, I'll a • way, I'll a • way to the aptr. It-land, 

m t r rn r F k~F e e F e e 1 ~ F F1 

~M•= 
My 111. • ther calla me, I must 110 to meet him In the eplr • It -IIIDd. 

169. 
1 J HAVE a father in the spirit-land, 

I have a father in the spirit-lnnd; 
My father calls me, I must go 

To meet him in the spirit-land. 
I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land, 
I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land; 

My father calls me, I must go 
To meet him in the spirit-land. 

a I have a mother in the spirit-land, 
I have a mother in the spirit-land; 

My mother calls me, I must go 
To meet her in the spirit-land. 

I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land, 
I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land; 

My mother calls me, I must go 
To meet her in the apirit-land. 

3 I have dear children in the spirit-land, 
I have dear children in the spirit-land; 

And when they call me, I must go 
To meet them in the spirit-land. 

I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land, 
I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land, 

And when they call me, I must go 
To meet them in the spirit-land. 

4 Yes, I shall mee~ them in the spirit-land, 
Yes, I shall meet them in the spirit-land, 

And clasp their hands, a joyous band, 
In gardens of the spirit-land. 

I'll away, I'll away to tht" spirit-land, 
I'll away, I'll away to the spirit-land, 

And clasp their !lands, a joyous band. 
In gardena of the spirit-land. 



Congregational and Social. 

.AlnnvEitSABY 8ol(G, 

:a BREAK the bread of co~solation to the souls oppressed with care; 
Ever in our Father's mansions there is bread enough to spare ; 

Surely, none need faint with hunger, while we have such blesHd fare, 

Clorru. 
A& we go marching on. 

3 Bind we up the broken-hearted, and confinn the feeble knees, 
For the kingoom has been opened to the least of such as these, 
And we need not ask St. Peter to be ready with hia keys, 

CIOrrl/1. 
As we go marching on. 

4 Set the little children marching with their banners in their hands'; 
Gently drill them into service with the brave old veteran bands, 
Till the tramping of our anny shall be heard in distant lande, 

Clumu. 
Ju we go marching on. 

I21 
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122 Tile Spiritual Harp. 

5 Deepest thunders of Progression are now shaking tyranta' thrones ; 
For the breath of inspiration wakes " the valley of dry bones ; " 
And the ancient altars crumble while the " King of terror " groau, 

Ail we go marching on. · 
Cjo,..,. 

6 Shout we then our loud hosannas to the land beyond the sea, 
Till the people of all nations shall be through the truth made free, 
And shall join the swelling chorus in our song of jubilee, 

As we go marching on. 

HOME ABOVE. 

·-.·I 

~ ~ 
bovel From twa world woe. Oh, how this laac - IDe -. ... . 

. ~ [] t I 
And Joy doth 0 - Yer - ftowl Bright via - loll8 0 - pen 

~· ~- .. 

;I 

I 
DeW, 

Oh, ask me not to longer stay, 
Bid me no longer roam, 

Atong my weary, weary way, 
But rise into my home. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~( 3 Music so~ music sweet, t -- Is steahng on my ear, 

171. . Hollll ABOVE, 

2 HAPPY hearts, happy hearts, 
With mine that laughed in glee, 

Oh, how the pearly tear-drop starts 
With longings to be free 1 

And oh I the sound of angel feet 
Is drawing, drawing near • 

Oh, the sweet fragrance of this breath, 
That bears me o'er the wavel 

Where is thy sting, 0 welcome deathl 
Thy victory, 0 gravel 



Congregational at~d Social. UJ 
BETHANY. l!'rom "Sabbath_ Hymn and Time Book,10 

by ~ll ot ll.uoJI BJIOTBBJI& 

~d: 3 !I i 1 t.l ?· ~ 'I ~:==t@i 1 t.D 
1. Near-er, my Uod, to thee, Near-er f» thee! E'en though It ba a era. 

~---"--tJiH fl H p:n,d! r1P r P 
~dltJ!I d: ~ l1d i ~:1 ~: ~ l1J ' 3J 

11;;( rala- eth me; Still all my 11011& shall be, Near - er, my God, f» thee, 

~'~ Ff F fl~}t1' f ~11 r ~'lff e1~ f ~'I 
a a 1 i 1~.1 p i ,_±fi' II 

p f id)r~l 
Near • er, my God, 

ii==fm ~ 1 F 
2. NB.AJUfEH TO GoD. 

2 THOU~H, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 
My bed a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be 
I :Nearer, my God, to thee,-: I 

Nearer to thee I 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 
I :Nearer, m.v God, to thee,: I 

Nearer to thee I 

to 

4 Then \1tith my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise; 

So by my woe• to be 
I :Nearer, my God, to thee, : I 

Nearer to thee I 

5 Or if, on joyful wing, .. 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and •tars forgot, 
Upward I fly"; 

Still all my song shall be 
I :Nearer, my God, to thee,: I 

Nearer to thee I 

thee, 

173. HJI:.t.VEJI IS JIY HOJIBo 

I }'M but a stranger here; 
Heaven is my home; 

Glories are ever there; 
Heaven i11 my home. 

Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand; 
Heaven is my father~ land; 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage~ 
Heaven is my home; 

Short is my pilgrimage; 
Heaven is my home. 

Time's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast; 
I shall reach home at last; 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There, on the other aide, 
Heaven is my home; 

I shall be glorified ; 
Heaven is my home. 

There are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best. 
And there I, too, shall rest; 

Hea,·en is my home. 



The SPiritual Ha,.P. 

CONFIDENCE. 

f' 
an - gel of the land ot peace, When wUt thou ev 

. I 

eomefw me? 

I I I I .I 

_ _._ 
...... f' 

!kin would be where eor- rowsceaee; I dread no more thy 
I I ! 

klDd no- 1M& 1 

!&i?tt1 ~ t1 1 E E E 1 E b f Jf F F f f I I 

I walt lbr thee, 

174, REST FOB TBB Lo8T OlmB. 

1 Q ANGEL of the land ofpeace, 
When wilt thou ever come for mel 

I fain would be where sorrows cease; 
I dread no mor~ thy kind release. 

I wait for thee. 

2 Sleep shuns mine eyes; mine inner sight 
Is turning dimly heavenward, 

To that fair land of love and light, 
Where spirits all the silent night 

Earth'• loved one• guard. 

3 My yearning soul would fain demand, 
0 holy angel pure and blest, 

Where 'mid yon happy, shining band, 
In all the heavenly father-land, 

My lost ones rest I 

4 For thou, with sweet and loving smile, 
Didst gently lure them to thy breast, 

And bear them from this world of guile, 
Thy sweet, pure angel lips the while 

Upon them preat. 

S Dark grew my soul, till down the air 
Thy seraph-smile upon me fell! 

And then I knew, from sin and care, 

lbr thee. 

That thou my little ones didst bear 
With God to dwell! 

6 0 angel of the land of peace, 
When wilt thou ever come for mel 

I fain would be where sorrows cease; 
I dread no more thy kind release. 

I wait for thee I 

175. 
I FAR out, where sky and ocean run 

To one fine. line of light and foam, 

I~ 

Our souls, aftash with heaven's bright sua, 
Are happy vessels bounding. home 

To our blest home I 

:1 On earth, things weary seem and worn, 
Our eyes are stained with dut.t and tears; 

But there, where holy hoper. are born, 
How firm and lovely life appears 

In our ble&t home I .. 
3 What storms and perils hardly paSIIed r 

What days of doubt and nights offearl 
How strained the hearts that now, at last. 

Draw nearer home, and 1till more near 
Our own dear home I 



Congregational and Social. :us 

STAND Fnul. 
2 STAND we finn in that dread moment, 

Stand we finn, nor shrink away; 
Looking boldly through the darkness, 

Wait the coming of the day; 
Gath'ring strength while we are waiting 

For the conflict yet to come; 
Fear not, fail not, light will lead ua 

Yet in safety to our home. 
3 Finnly stand, though sirens lure us; 

l''innly stand, though falsehood rail, 
Holding justice, truth, and mercy; 

Die we may, but cannot fail. 
Fail! it is the word of cowards; 

Fail! the language of the slave; 
Ftrmly stand, till duty bedtons; 

Conquer e'en the shadowy grave. 
177. TRliCRUIJB THAT II'AILETR NOT. 

1 JS thy cruse of comfort wasting? 
Rise and share it with thy friend; 

And through all the yean of famine 
There will be enough to spend. 

Love divine may fill thy storehouse, 
Or thy handful still renew; 

Scanty fare for one will often 
Make a royal feast for two. 

2 For the heart grows rich in giving; 
, All its wealth is living grain, 
Seeds which mildew in the gamer. 

Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 
Is thy burden hard and hea•y? 

Do thy steps drag wearily? 
Help to bear thy brother's burden ; 

Angels bear both it and thee I 

3 Numb and weary on the mountain:~ -
Wouldst thou sleep amid the snow? 

Chafe that frozen fonn beside thee, 
And together both shall glow. 

Art thou stricken in life's battle? 
Many wounded round thee mourn; 

Lavish on their wounds thy balsam, 
A.nd thv.\ \)v.\m '4h-.\\ n~-.\ ~"'~ '1:1.-. 
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THE TEMPERANCE BALL IS ROLLING; Prom "SJI&fkllDc 8tz.m • 
by perlnbalOn otTaaunnt, \r. Y. 

i nt; ; ; Dl J 
~ And the knell of vice -1f toll -

Ji 
- ~ ·1 

·; 

Boll-lq on, roll- lq on, roll - Inc o roll- log 011, B9U -log on, roll - Ina: on, roDIDI- i 

-1 F. ~If s s r i iH 
178. To TI:Jil'BlU.lfCB BALL I8 BoLLilfG. 

1 THE Temp'rance Ball is rolling, 4 Angel hosts now c:heer it daily, 
And the knell of vice is tolling, Human voic:ea shouting gayly, - · · 

Ju the Power Divine cornea grandly While our noble work brinp bleuing. - · 
Rolling, rolling, rolling on. As it goes rolling on. 

2 A mighty surging oc:ean I 
Is this great and vast commotion, (lng,. 
When the Temp'rance Bomb comes bound­
And our c:ause goes rolling on. 

3 It shall fill up all your rum holes; 
It shall shake up all your numb souls; 
All humanity shall hail it, 
Ju it goes rolling on. 

5 Soon the thousands yet delaying, 
In the haunts of evil straying, 
Shall swell the Temp'rance triumph, 
And with it go rolling on. 

6 So the Temp'rance Ball goes humming; 
And the glad " good time " is c:oming, · · 
To light up all the agee, 
While our c:aUH ps rolling oa. 
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THE TEMPERANCE BALL IS ROLLING. Concluded. 

~ Jl t-4U4 i t11 i i r It~ tp;dtbi. 
on, rolling on; Oh, the knell ot Tlce Ill ton -lng, All our cauae 11008 roll - lng on. 

~~ s 1 r f r r 1 r s a r 1 f e F ~, n~ 
I il il . . 

MANSIONS. 

~1 I 3 tltp£1j? HEJEI 
1. Lo, In our bean - ly Path - er'e bonae Are man - 7 man - alone true, 

~ l1r f F ~ltili1td F pUt 
Ia: f3 Jlj 13 ?lffl ll ~ ; • ttLLti 
~·IT 1,iziiifitiii,IifWfh 

ft¥[11£1~ ~ jli]l 

'9. 
LO, in our hea,·enly Father's house 

Are many mansions true, 
1\.nc! each shall find his spirit'• own 
With fruita of love, or hates o'ergrown, 
~ each doth here pursue. 

!tach 110ul must seek Ita kindred kind, 
Of gro111 or pure desire; 

1\.11 •elfish Justa, and pauion• vUe, 
Whatever doth the 110ul defile, 

Still feed ita cankering are. 

' ~ r 
x.ursron. 

3 But those of sweeter~ holier loves 
The balmy life shall breathe 

Of joy from wisdom's lofty throne, 
'Whose wondrous glory, shining down, 

Doth glory more inwreathe. 

4 0 Father, teach us thy pure truth, 
And fill us with thy love, 

That we may find our resting•place, 
With holy ones of every race, 

ln thy pure climes above. 

• 
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RING Tl/E BELL SOFTLY. 

No :more to 

llild; 

~ ' 
I Wea - ry with min -auac uA.•s bit- ter lllld BWeet, Some 0118 hu ao- to a.' 

Wea - ry with cl. and nev - er to -t, 

~i~=f¥f ~ r 1 ~ r ~ *~-lf f f r m 
~ J 3 er;-d: ~~ fill, 3 i lfl.Joir 1EI ~= . I • 1 • f I "I "i 
I "" I j_ brlg~t gold - en llhore; Btnr the bell 110ft - Jy, then's ODe 101111 be- tbnl i 

~·®. f:1=f---l't§.H=FJ-Lrf. r ~ IF J P If Ri 
180. BllfG '1'- BELL 8orrLT. 

I soME onehugonefrom this strange world ofoun, 
No more to gather its thorns with its flowers, 

No more to linger where sunbeams must fade, 
Where, on all beauty, death's fingers are laid; 
Weary with mingling life's bitter and sweet, 
Weary with parting, though soon we shall meet, 
Some one hu gone to the bright golden shore i 
Ring the bell softly, there's one gone before I 

:1 Some one is resting from sorrow and sin, 
Happy where earth's conflicts enter not in; 
Joyous as bird&, when th~ morning is bright, 
When the aweet sunbeams have brought us their light, 
Weary with sowfng in sorrow to reap, 
Weary with labor, and welcoming sleep, 
Some one's departed for heaven'• bright shore; 
Ring the bell softly, there's one gone before! 

3 Angels were anxiously longing to meet 
One who walks with them in heaven's bright street; 
Loved ones have whispered that some one il bleat; 
Free from earth's trial•, and taking 1weet re•t; 
Yes I there is one more in angelic bliu, 
One more to cheri•h, and one more to kiss; 
One more departed to heaven's bright shore; 

· Ring the bell softly, there's one gone before I 

: 
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lane. H you've bread, cut It oft', 

_.!2_· C. ChorUII. 

~- j "'~ ;cl 
~tl1 i t l: t iJ j" I• 

wm be sure m return It a - galu. 

/[ g; t 
And the wa - ten, though rougb, 

L 
If you've money, you're armed, and can find: 

work enough 
Jn every street and lane. (though rough •. 

If you've bread, cast it oft', and the•waten,. 
Will -., sure to return it again. 

~tft$ r Sd1E" I• 
:11 Ifyou'veanyoldclothes, an old bonnet or hat,. 

n. Do QooD. no good I do good I there le ever a way, 
· A way where there's ever a will; 

Don't wait tilt to-morrow, but do it to-day, 
And to-day when to-morrow eomes still. 

• 0~ tlee when llnglng ftl'llt 11tam1a. 

A kind word, or a smile true and soft, 
In the name of a brother confer it. and that~ 

Shall be counted as gold up aloft. 
God careth for all, and his glorious sun 

Shines alike on the rich and the poor; 
Be thou like him and bless ev'ry one, ev'ry · 

You will find your reward evermore. [on~ 
CJorru. 



IJO 

THE WELCOME BACK • . 

~*FI z r 1 r ;· 11., 1• t ·a ;4 r ,, ,r 
I 1. Sweet Ia the hour that brlnp us home, Wbere all will IIPriDC to ~ 1111, 

, ~~~-..---1'~" ~ J ~ .J:J .. · E= e 
~!=fi?CEE ; I E e r I i lEJ~ t ~. I e fi!t 

~ i 3 o i ft;n ; i I I I ~ I a ll ? 3 ~ '.I 
I Where banda are striving, as we come, To be the . lint to· greet ua. 

wW/lr:-hf~ f1fl_f t f Hf F"l 
fill i I fl I I i f i31tl¥tl::liFf±l i ,j I 
When the world hath II>ent Its frowns and wrath, And care has been &.~re -ly pna- In&. 

.. .fl... .. ........ 

'Tia sweet to tum from our J'OT -lug path, Anol bol a lire - Bide bx- - IDc-

~if{l f ~a ttttr l ~ 1itd f t i 't.1 f frf 
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SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER1 

j,f ~ .., 
1. Shall we meet be - 7ond the rfy - er, Wllce the nrg - ee ceue roll, 

_:~~ p. m1 ~ h: .;I r· : •l f' i 
, ~w:~ § 1 P: E a· E 1 r , 1£:" ftf r G= ; 1 r 1 

~-1~i~ iiM l BWd£ tH: m1;u 
• • . I 

: .· wi:'ere, fu a.1l the b ~t for • ev - er, 8or - row ne'er ~11 pr- the aonl? 
• ~---41-. 

Shall we meet, aball we meet, Shall we meet, ehall we . meet, 

,,, ~: ~ 1 F e= § 1 F 1 g· f 1 f a i 1 ~ 

Shall we meet be - yond tbe riY er, Where the IIU1' - gee 
•• ~ •• • • .fl.• IlL 1!-" ._.. •• 

182. Tl!lf WELOOKB BACK. 

~- S'\VEET is the hour that brings us home, 
~ ~- Whe_re all will spring to meet us, 
Where hands are striving, aa we come, 

To be the first to greet ua. [wrath, 
. When the world hath spent its frowns and 
• And care hu been.sorely-pres&ing, 
'Tis sweet to tum from our roving path, 

And find a fireside blessing. 
Oh, joyfully dear is our homeward track, 
·u we are but sure of a welcome back. 

2 1'What dl:l We reck on dreary way, 
Though lonely and benighted, 

If there are lips to chide our stay, 
~ ;. · ·And eyes that beam love-lighted? 

I .., 
" I 

183. SHALL WB liDI:BT BEYOND TBll: RlvEa 'l 

I SHALL we meet beyond the river, 
1.:: Where the surges cease to roll, 
Where, in all the bright forever, 

Sorrow ne'er shall pres~ the-10ull 
Cllo'nu. 

:a Shall we meet in that blest harbor, 
When our stormy voyage is o'er; 

Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
By the fair celestial shore? 
Cion~s. 

3 Where the ..ongs of those before us 
Roll in harmony around, 

And creation swells the chorue 
With its sweet,. melodious soundl 
Cjorf1;8. 

It 

• · What's the worth of brilliant diamond glow 
To glances that fiaah·with pleasure? 

By words that welcome us back, we know 
~ '-·-We fonn the· heart'• chief treasure. 

4 Yes, we'll meet them, ·all the loved onee_ 
Tom on earth from our embrace, 

, . .()Ia, joyfully dear- is our ltomeward-track, 
Bweare·but ~UN-ofa·welcome back. 

We shall listen to their voice~~t 
Shall behold them faco to f~ · 
Cllon~s. We shall, etc. --· 

: . ' -··"-

• 
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GARDEN. 
Moderato. 

~Ftffffi fll I t ' ; I i I Ltt±£iti i fft .... .... .. ...... 
1. There Ill a gar-Uen wl>ere cv- er-more bl.,.,m The tlow-e,·a of liCan-~·. tlult Tall-lab be-low; . 

.fl..+ 

1.1. 

They acent tbe gla<l air with a pre-cious per-ftupe, And un-fold In eter- Dl - ty'a p..r. 

Then ban..fah the shallows of aor-row a-way; Our Fa-ther trans-plants the sweet flowers he Pft 

To heaven's bright garden; this life Ia the ~ay, And Its gate Ia tbe dea- o-Jate IP'&ft. 

~~~ ~ B4f4tt ~ ~ 'E ~~~IF e e ~ ~1df3! 
I 

184. i 
Smnom-L.l:rn BLOOK. 

2 THERE is a world where. there breat.hes not 
a blight, [woe; 

The light heart of joy knows no shadow of 
There ring on the ear the soft sounds of de­

More melodious than any below. [light, 
Sweet peace, gentle peace sways her sceptre 

of love, [angels fty, 
While round her pure throne all the bright 

But, oh, that haven lies far, far above; 
And to reach it the hod.)"tnust "die I 

3 There is a home where departed souls dwell; 
The home of our Father, how pleasant and 

fair! [they swell 
His children all meet round the board, and 

Through the mansion a heavenly air. 
Oh, happy are they, from the cares of earth 

fled, 
Their joy evennore unalloyed by a gloom; 

Weep not in sorrow for those who are delld, 
For the door of that home ia the tomb. 
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rM A TRA YELLER. 

Ill 

L I'm .. loDe - ly trav' - ler heN, -- ry, 
op-~~ Blat my 

r 1FFFF1 1 I.E r ~IJ"Iy ~ 

p~ i J i i s j 
I 

' --~-~ I I i I I j 3 ., _, 
Joar - 1181'• ad Ill near, - I llball nat; Dllrk Uld dnla - ry 

p F f? f? 
.. # p F 

I 
F F ~ P=¥ 1:, I I d 

I 

td • d I J 4' f. I i I ~ JPI4A i • I : ~ 
II the .....,., toll - Inc I como; .Aak me DOt with yoa to ay, 

W F !tid ~ $11 r rf F F fft=t 
185. l'll.A.1'¥TBLI.ZL 

I J'M a lonely trav'ler here, weary, oppreued; 
But my journey's end is near, aoon I shall real; 

Dark and dreary is the way, toiling I come; 
Ask me not with you to stay, yonder's my home. 

2 I'm a weary tnav'ler here, I ~u&t go oa ; 
For my journey's end is near, I must be gone; 
Brighter joys than earth can give win me away,­
Pleasures that forever live; I cannot stay. 

3 I'm a trav'ler to a land where allis fair, 
Where is seen no broken band; all, ail are there i 
Where no tears shall ever fall, no heart be lad; 
Where the glory ie for all, and all are glad. 

4 I'm a traveller, and I go where allle fair. 
Farewell, all I've loved below; I must be there. 
Worldly honon, hopee, and gain, all I resign; 
Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, if heaven be mlae. 

5 I'm a trav'ler; call me not; upwanl's my way; 
Yonder is my reat and lot, I cannot etay. 
Farewell, earthly pleasuree all, pilgrim I'll roam; 
Hail me not; in vain you call, yonder'• my home. 

.. 



IJ4 

MASON. 

riofr~ ~ !f ~ ~ $ ~ ~ ~ :~~4--~ = i 1- -;-1 . ~ t4.¥¥Z~Ifftl 
· I 1. Life of all. . .be-. ::.ro:d a - J...... Tby alo-ry fta.melfrom 111111. aad llaJ:; , m ,---~ €t ... ~~ . ~~~~~~~~ · gr ~~ib-R ! 1 f· F JJ 27~ 

1o1~ m--- ~ J~ ~ ~=~=~:i=£2 i.l i ff!l-: }< ~jt:y!~ 
Cen-tre and eon! of ev' - ry sphore, Yet to ea<•h Uv • In& heart bow n~l 1 

--' ;f~d i -~ 'fJ- ~r~ : ~~~~f==f==f7dttr I~l r 1 [11 
. I 

186. TBf LD'B 01' Lin. 

I LIFE ofaH being! throned afar, 
Thy glory_ flames from sun and star; 

Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near! 

:1 Sun of our life! thy wak'ning ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope I thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy amile withdrawn; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 
Our rainbow's arch thy mercy's sign: 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine. 

4 Assist us, then, to act, to be, 
\Vhat nature and thy laws decree, 
:Worthy thy intellectual flame, 
Which from thy breathing sp~t came. 

THERE IS NO DEATH. , 

~m-=-3=¥@ $£1231£ r1 t I ~I i I! 
1. There Is no death I The stano 1Ji> down To · rise up • on BODle ftllr - er ·llbore, . 

I' r" .. . 

'# ~f t ; ~ i fl j ~ j 1 bf4JF 
[~~:L bright _In beav. :::• j-ell~ dl Tbi ~ne for. :. - TOr - more. 

~bStJ ~=t~~=ik I i 1£::~ r r I ~ fr 
187 • THEBE 18 lfO DI:A.TB. 

2 THERE is no death1 ·'The duet \ve tread 4 Tliere ie no death I The leaves may fall, 
Shallchangebeneaththesummenhowers The flowers may fade and pus away, 

To golden gradn·ormellow fruit, They only wait through wintry hours 
Or rainbow-tinted ftowers. The coming of the May. 

3 The granite rocks disorganize 
To feed the hungry &loss they bear; 

The fairest lea•·es drink daily life 
From out the viewless air. 

5 And ever near us; though unseen, 
The dear immortal spirits tread; 

For all the boundless universe 
· · Ia life; there are no dead. 
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SPIRITUAL FREEDOM. 

VH. lj j Q ; I H I i 5 I d I HU:i 13 jli ; f 
1. Y-e who, a - ·mld the atrllll Ol hu - man toap.ea and creede, Sigh lbr d1 - Yin - • 

~Ff'rr-rrld1r +1 ~ 1hffi ~~ PfH 
~~: ~I !4J4f I i 44 ~I~ i I PlT~ i I 

'llfa To _work out . Do - bier deecU, Wear - y ot doubt and care, And .U -ID& 

~~t ~ r I Ep F I Patti 1-~ ~ If Tit£ If fJ 
~J I i I i ri I z ~ I d i I ~ 3 I id I i I i I ? f 

pur • er rest, Ser - Vllllt.B ot _ truth, who dare By truth a - loue be bkm, 

r.rl 1f If 1f 1e ~ i!=hf f1-f41F If 1¥1 
-FRH iid!11J I~ ?fll¥¥idHiii(Ji 

Shake off your fet-ten, from the dla - cord 11.ee, · Burst ev-'ry challl, would ye In-deed be &ee. 

I=# r UrH-tfnrlflf I & UIUif#IPIPij I• 
:a. SPDUTU.U. huDOJL 

p who, amid~ strife 
Of .human tongues and creeda, 

Sigh for diviner life 
To work out nobler deed a, 

Weary of doubt and care, 
And aee.king purer rest, 

Servants of truth, who dare 
By truth alone be blest, 

;bake off your fetters, from the discord fteeo 
~urst ev'ry chain, would ye indeed be free. 

Forth, where the breath of love 
Yet stirs the guiet air; 

Up to those heights above, 
And breathe in freedom there! 

Hope not in aught below, 
For man your Bight would stay; 

God is your leader now, 
His will your law to-day; 

~ atrong in trust, be faithful to the end, 
~is angel-watchers all your ways attend. 

3 Hear ye this thrilling call 
Unheard by worldly ears, 

Clearly its heart-tones fall 
To chide your faithless fears; 

Prove ye the holy worth 
Of ev'ey promise given. 

Live ye the life on earth 
_That lifts us nearer heaven I 

For thus the hung'ring soul to him is led 1 

His voice obey, would ye by him be fed. 

4 Then will the dark'nlng cloud 
Of doubt be rent in twain, 

Never its gloom to shroud 
The free-born mind again; 

Light from the world dh·ine 
Will ftood our world with_ light; 

Nature in glory shine, 
And there " le no more night." 

Give wing to thought, arise I and swiftly 110&1' 

Where truth with love abideth evermore I 



De Spin"tt~~~l Harp. 

WHEN WE WERE YOUNG. 

i kf p n Mi a~ j , flJ 
b. tbe · clap or routh, BoUed ev' - ry hour a - WIIJI 

~ flf hf1f 1fff fiPI 
f;l?f. . 

lllld • - the world - p-y, .. 
r u F I r= 

D.S. Obi all ,... hope and hap-pi-- In daya wbenwe were 

In each breaet To love aud 

•• 
189. Tim DA.Ya 11'11E11 WB WBBB YOUlfG. 

I HOW happy, in the days of youth, 
Rolled every hour away I 

When hearts were light and facea bright, 
And all the world was gay, 

When every chord within each breast 
To love and joy was strung; 

Oh ! all was hope and happiness, 
In days when we were young I 

I 

2 And sweet the ftowen that decked our path; 
All nature's face looked fair; 

Where'er abroad the world we trod, 
What lovely things were there I 

While o'er each view her gorgeous hue 
· Fair fancy ever flung; 

Oh! all was bright and beautiful 
In days when we were young I 

3 Then, friendship, sweeter far than all, 
We thought could ne'er decay; 

Nor friends beloved, who faithful proved, 
Would ever pas• away. 

"'Their voice was muaic to our eara, 
Upon their smilea we hung; 

tOh I all the lori!a and &nder tJea 
Of days when we were young I 

190. Till!: TIDD'BBA.lfCB PLlmG&. 

I CAN we forget the gloomy time, 
When Bacchus ruled the day, 

When dissipation, sloth, and crime 
Bore undisputed &way? 

The time, the time, the gloomy time, 
The time now passed away, 

When dissipation, sloth, and crime 
Bore undisputed 1'1\ ay? 

2 All honor to the noble band 
Who feared no creature's frown, 

And boldly pledged both heart and hand 
To put intemp'rance down; 

The band, the band, the noble band, -
The band of blest renown, -

Who boldly pledged both heart and hand, 
To put intemp'rance down. 

3 Nor shall the pledge be e'er forgot, 
That so much blies creates, -

We'll touch not, taste not, handle not, 
Whate'er intoxicates ; 

The pledge, the pledge i• not forgot,­
The pledge old Bacchus hate.; 

We'll touch not, tas~ not, handle not, 
Whate'er intoxicates. 
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LIBERTY. 

relt 
.p. 

E 
a qulck-'otnc breath, From heav'o's e - ter - oal sbore, 

f I & f & If ijbt .~ f lfth 
trl - umph - ant o - ver death, 

~----------~~------~~ . And souls 

$¥f!J J i ~ I f"'d I ~ I ~ ; ~;p 0 I d 3 31 

1., 
For this with .. ~ ~ 

~.I I - I I I I J 

u1o Gravel where thy vic - to- ry? , "" .,_ .. ~_U_ 

~~n.U.~~~§~~~~~~~~_l~_A~~~i-~~~ 3 Immortal eyes look from above • • Upon our joys _to-night, 
1 aJ • And soula immortal in their love 
I - 0 ..__th I h _,... th-y ...... ; .. 

~ ~ :, ere.. 11- ,.,. ~ In our glad songs unite. 

l91. SPIBITUA.L LIBIEBTY.• 

1 0 UR cypress wreaths are laid aside 
For amaranthine flowers, 

For death'& cold wave doe& not divide 
The souls we love from our&, 

From pain and death and sorrow free, 
They join with us to sing, 

"0 Grave, where is thy victory l' 
0 Death, where Ia thy sting?" 

• Adapted to .Auld I..aDc s,_ 

Acroas the waveless crystal sea 
The notes triumphant ring, 

"0 Grave, where is thy victory? 
0 Death, where is thy sting?" 

4 " Sweet spirit&, welcome yet again I " 
With loving hearts we cry; 

And " Peace on earth, good-will to men,'" 
The angel hosts reply. [free, 

From doubt and fear, through truth made 
With faith triumphant sing, 

"0 Grave, where Is thy victory? 
0 Death, where is thy sting I " 

• 
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GLORY HALLELUJAH. 

· *s±3 3 ' 3 -d ~ ~ ' I ': lj i ? }13 U 
1. 1 b&ve 1101118 fJieDda be - .rare me goue, Glo - hal - Je - Ill - jllll 

"" ~ 

. :,., . ., 
lu-Jablbal-le- lu -Jalal Slug~Dc~ 

-~ ~~ . 21f£t i m 4 Oh, ~~:r~~:;, t~=~~~:~ rrt. 
ey,~orf,hll.l!. -lu-J&b, ball~ Jab! And work with angels hand and heart, 

' ~ " ~ • Gl"'J', glo'J', ballclujoh! 

~~SZ$1f~~ Cjor-8. • 

192 G H 5 Nor let aught tempt our feet to stray, 
• • LOBY ALLBLVUJL • . Glory, glory hallelujah I 

~ QUR fnends are on the ?ther &Ide, Outside the safe and shining way, 
Glo~y, glory, halleluJah I Glory, glory, hallelujah 1 

They wa1t for us across the tide, Cj 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! onu. 

ChoriU. 
3 Then let us ever onward go, 

Glory, glory, hallelujah I 
Nor set our hearts on things below, 

Glory, glory, hallelujah I 
Cjon8. 

6 Then when ·&hall sink life'• letting aun, 
Glory, glory, hallelujah I 

Immortal hosts shall shout "Well done r• 
Glory, glory hallelujah I 

Cjol'rl8. 
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WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY. 

-~ J i I ¥ S f1 I i $--1 tiJ.1 f i I ~ f 
1. Then are lone - l:r h.rta to oher- lllh While . tke da)'8 a.re going 'by; 

; npzpq ~ 1 r r o f-I ~: e ~ ~ 1 r t1 

~4 1 1 ~ btzll , 1 1 11 1.. 1 & & 1 a · i 
There a.re wea - r:r 10ula who per - Ish While the da)'8 ate aoiDg by. m f1r r:J;-iqq ! f If' G ~ e I tg 

~ ~ j 
1/li! iii' l(li4 

a amUe we can re - new, As onr Jour - ney we pur - 1111e, .. 
r E1Etf ~It " t 1 r 

~I i 
I Olll the teod we all may do, While the da)'8 ... going by. 

@'If f1~ ~ t f 1 r ·~ s r r F s f I ~ 
.93. WHIL& THB D.&YS .6.BB GODrG BY. 

1 THERE are lonely hearts to dleriah 
While the days are going by; 

There are weary souls who.perish 
While the days are going by. 

If a smile we can renew, 
As our journey we pursue, 

Oh I the good we all may do 
While the days are going by I 

2 There's no time for idle scorning 
While the days are going by; 

Be our faces like the morning 
While the days are going by. 

Oh I the world is full of sighs, 
Full of ead and weeping eyes; 

Help your fallen brother rise 
. While Ule days are going by. 

3 All ~ loving links that bind ue 
While the days are going by, 

One by one, ·we leave behind ue 
While the days are going by; 

But the seeds of good we sow, 
Both in shade and shine will grow, 

And will keep our hearts aglow 
While the days are going by. 

-4 Should misfortune dark come o'er Ul 

While the days are going by, 
Think what brightneBS is before ue 

While the days are going by; 
Think of heaven where all are bleet 

Where no sorrow can molest, 
Where we all shall be at rest 

While the days are going by • 

I• 
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De-acenda, In fOrma or love, to birth, And leads trom heaven e gold - eo ap. , 

;uJ h~t$Mtr r 1F f ~~ :'1¥=1 
194. N&w B.u.lo1o:R". 

I A NEW religion shakes the earth; 3 Break chains, thrill heart, glowmind.forayel 
Christ, unbeknown to outward sage, From heaven the angel splendors fall; 

Descends, In forms of love, to birth, Wake eyes, shout lips, love's endless day 
And leads from heaven the golden age. Consume• old error'a dark110me pall! 

4 Whence comes the light, whence comes tJ.t 
2 A new religion, new, yet old, 

The spirit's faith, the Eden theme, 
Descends, the weary earth to fold 

In joy tranScending angel'& dream. 

power, 
To burst the chains and break the rocll 

Whence comes the bright delivering hoarf. 
'Tis all of God, 'tia all of God I 

195, DEDICATIOK HYKK. 

I THE perfect world by mortals trod 3 The mountain& in th~r places atood, 
Was the fir&t temple built by God; The sea, the sky, and all was "good; • 

His fiat laid the comer-stone, And when its first pure praises rang, 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. The "morning stars together sang.• 

2 He hung its starry roof on high, + It is not ours to make the sea 
The broad, Illimitable aky; And earth and aky a house for thee; 
He apread its pavement, green and bright, But in thy aight our offering stands, 
And curtained it with morning light.· An humbler temple," made with haacJa.• 



I. 

Congr~gational and Social. 

l!'oBSAKB NOT TD RIGHT. 

1 JN the dark hour of peril forsake not the right, 
Though the storm gather wild on the ocean at night; 

If the lone bark speed true on its tempest-tossed way, 
To-morrow 'twill rest in the sun-lighted bay. 

2 If foes gather round thee, forsake not the right; 
Let truth cheer thee on with its beacons of light; 
The hour is the darkest that heralds the morn ; 
That ftoweris the fairest that hideth the thorn. 

3 If friends should forsake thee, forsake not the right; 
Heaven's shore is before thee, immortal and bright;, 
The love of false friendship is valueless there; 
The friends that depart only purchase despair. 

4 If~ sorrow encompass, forsake not the right; 
The harvest of joy shall yet gladden thy sight; 

· The mourner that walks through the valley of tears 
Shall travel the path of ~e glorified years. 

5 In the pathway of life, ol!., forsake not the right; 
Joy comes in the morning, though dark is the night; 
And the hour is the darkest that heralds the morn ; 
The dower is the fairest that hideth the thorn. 



TAe Spi'ritt~t~l Harp. 

GLORIA I AN ANGEL BORN TO-DAY. 

i&d-J-1-jij · i i I i .i i J J I j s S fP I 3 i .ij ~ 
1. A loved one ~nel a loved one gone! Be - walla the lone one · left fbi' -Jam; .. . . . .n .,. ~ .,. 

I I I 

i i i Fff±R±l 
the an - geJa• 80ft- ftl - JIIJ: I ac: --~ 

~~ j t¥3-- t o!t1z!±1 
= 

i 13 3 ,, 
I 

There an - pia chant tbe joy - oue lay, • Glo - rial an an- gel bom till -day! I 
I 

r,1 [ &. f F1¥ f rl't ~~F IF t-t• • 
r f I ~ ~ 

~ i±f J ~ I i i {:J! ' ~:;::: :.~::· •• ~."::'"" 
Glo - rial an an - gel bom till - clay!'" Oh, look beyond this veil of clay, 

~* To where celestial fountains play. 

~i L4=t v;;;;h r ~ I IE AList,fi listdl fioh, list the gfi·~~~fifrain r • 
::' II' --+--:[:;:± i = E,: : s, ree rom sorrow, n'cu rom pam, 

· I -It joinll the grand, anthemal lay, 
197. GLOBIAI .t.w AlfoEL BOB.ll' To-».&. vi "Gloria I an angel born to-day r • 

l A LOVED one ,gone I a loved one goner 3 An angel born! an In gel hom r [IIIOrllo 
Bewails the lone one left forlorn; From earth's dark night to heav'n's bkll 

0 mourner! cease that wailing cry, To dwell in light on boly hill11, 
And hear the angels' soft reply: By inapiration's 1acred rills, 
"Thy friend beloved hils gained a ehore · And swell the avelanehe of &ong 
Where tempests toss and beat no more; - That sweeps th' angelic ah0 ree aloa1, 
There angels chant the jo)·ous lay, -- Till mortals catch the·joyoua lay, 
'Gloria! an angel born to-day I'" · "Glol'i~t! &If-angel Item to-day!" 

t 
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LA.ND OF THE LIVING. 
Slow antf patlamc. 

~fj 3 ;IJ .. J iiJI;gi~IJ 11 
land 10 lUll or break- fng hearta, O'er - hllDI with Iliad-on 

198. TBB 141m o-. TD:B Lrmra. - -
1 Q LAND ao full ofb~aking hearts, 3 Each year we see the brighteat leaves 

O'erhung with ahadows blinding, In autumn's graap the serest; 
Where half the world the other half Each year the bird-notes die away 

In sheet and ahroud are winding, Which rang for us the clearest; 
Is this the blessed realrn of life, Each day the wintry hand of death 

So full of death and sighing? The .end of earth ia giving, 
'Tia not the' land for which OIH'·IIOUW .And yBt we call this wreck-strewn land 

Are ever, ever crying. The region of the living I 

2 Love twinea her roaes round her head, · 
And speaks in dulcet measures; 

The world seems in full bloorn and aong;. 
And never fading pleasures; 

But ah I how soon the-very bella 
Deride us with their wailing l 

How soon we see death'• sable c:rapes . · 
O'er life's white billows ulli~t~l.: .. 

4 The land of life lies past the shores -
Where death's dark tide is sweeping1 

Our angels on its shining height,e . 
Watches for ua are keeping. 

We string: our hopes like pricelc .. peuw 
Upon the life before us1 · 

And trust the trea,ures atolen-hore 
Its glory :wjll reatore-IH. . ... 



The .Spiritual Harp. 

GOOD-BY. 

1. All tlle aweet bird that alnp 

~ ~ I F 

When eYen - lng'a long shad • owa draw 

I~ 

her bright &tal" - ry wblp, 

I ~ 

. -nigh, -

siF F ~~F 

So we In" • ry cme, Wllea, ,_ 

I 

j f d 3 -·tl f ll J! 
Would whl& per a gen tle good by. 

~~ f br ±12_f I# F 

199. THE 8WBBT GooD-BY. 

AS the sweet bird that sings 
Folds her bright starry wings, 

When evening's long shadows draw nigh, 
So we every one, 
When our work is done, 

Would whisper a gentle good-by. 

2 0 ye children of light, 
E'er by day and by night 

You're guided by One from on high 1 
The innocent heart 
From hope cannot part, 

Though softly it whispers good·by. 

3 Then dispel ev'ry fear, 
While still lingering here, 

And part not the lips with a sigh, 
But join in the song 
Soft floating along, 

And give us an answering good-by. 

+ Happy hours have been spent 
In the sweetest content 

By angels who came from on hip; 
They see that the good 
Will be understood, 

And genUy they whisper good-by. 



Cotzgregati'ona/ and Social. 

CONFERENCE. 

=:I 
I I 

prayer Is ev • er breath-Ing Wbere love and ldnd • neoa relp, 

~ f B I# p 8 e F! H f & I F f f e I ~ ' I 
~-=F¥Ffli I HiM j i I P· 3E 

.,1 I ~ I 
Where bar • mo • ny Is wreath-Ing Our n ftiendahlp'a chain. 

. 200. 
ColfFEBENOB 011' T!lB SPIJU'l'. 

~ QH, be our worship ever 
In spirit and in truth, 

That chimes with strong endeavor 
To guide aright the youth. 

Cllorru. 

3 Peace sits in social bowers 
Where mind is calm and meek; 

And holy rest empowers 
Where higher life we seek. 

201. TlllliY ABE W AITIKG.• 

1 QN the shore beyond the river, 
Loved ones chant the cheering lay, 

And their tones still linger ever, 
As we journey on our way. 

Cllorus. 
Over there beyond the river, 

They are waiting on the shore; 
Only waiting till the boatman 

In his bark shall bear us o'er. 
• Obtlerve IIDI8ll DOte& with these worciL 

10 

-
~ On the shore beyond the river, 

We shall find our trials here 
Are recorded, and forever 

Whiter make our robea appear. 
Cllonu. 

3 On the ahore beyond the river, 
. From our labors we shall rest; 

When the cares of earth are over, 
We shall mingle with the blest. 

Cllorus. 

4 On the shore beyond the river, 
When our hearts are tom with grier,;. 

Angels whiflper they will never 
Fail to furnish aweet relief. 

Cllorflll, 

5 On the shore beyond the river, 
When we join the host above, 

Loving hearts no more shall sever;. 
All will there be one in love. 

Cllort#s. 



Tile Spi'rit11al Harp. 

THE DAYS GONE BY. 
Con moto. 

I __. 
gone by I how · In the m!Dd, They lin - pr nreet aDd .loug, 

" fj1H I' 1 ~ 1fi4 f :5 ll"fB 
__ ,..j 

ADd ftll the aoal In pen - 111ft hov With mem' - hap - py 

....... 
througl .. -. 

D.c. And bid fbr bet - tar thblp, TI¥Jie -to tboae by - aone daysl 

D.S. 

h ~ " _j___J' J ~r J 
~tj n-~ ti~Ii I ;I i fl-• '@J] i 

How o'er the heart be - aet with grief; They shed their hal ·- lowed rays, 

5Vf±f 0 rfi=Ef fipt!F •l1h I fi§ 
202, Tim DA.YB GOl'I'B BY. 

2 THE days gone by I what vi&ions bright 
Are in the present born, 

When dreaming of the "long ago," 
Our youth's bright, cloudless morn t 

They nerve the heart for braver deeds, 
And bid us struggle on, 

Still strengthened by their cheering light, 
The light of days now gone. 

3 The days gone by I though they may bring 
Some relics of the past, 

Which call the ready teanirop forth, · 
Because they could not last 1 

Their very bittemeaa is sweet, 
And peacefulness is shed 

In silv'ry rays upon the heart 
By day!l that long have fted. 

4 Then cheri•h them, the days gone by, . 
And let their mem'ry be 

Fresh on the tablet of thy heart, 
Aa breezes from the sea; 

And in the eve of life when thou 
Shalt backward turn thy gaze, 

~low sweet shall be their gentle light, 
The light of by•gone days! 

203. 
1. THEY told me· she '"'s lost to me, 

My glory and my pride; 
My love, my joy, my soul's delight 

Had faded from my side. 
My soul cried after her from morn 

Until the hush ofeven; 
And through the weary shades of night 

My grieving called to heaven. 

:z "0 monarch Death! bring back my lo.e, 
0 Grave I give up thy prey I" 

They told me abe was lost to me, 
That heaven was far away; 

But, as the arrow pierced my soul, 
A messenger of peace, 

Transfigured by celestial love, 
Soft bade my mourning ceue. · 

3 Then, aided by the loved in heaven, 
Beneath his hand there grew 

The features graven on my heart, 
The glance so pure and true; 

Then, then, I knew those 'angel mrm. · 
Were never baaeleea dream.; 

For lo I the canvas smileth forth 
Each semblance as It aeema. 



Congregational and Social. 

COMING TO A CLOSE. 

•lKlrt j 11 j t ~ 1;1 ~ t m~a 
1 1. & race ot lite Ia ~ -!Dg, lo'nl, We~ al - moet reached the an • tunan aoaJ; 

~* ~ 1 r s f mn r 1 ~ 1 F F4irt1 e= ~ 
-~~~f-1 i 171 I I d+£3=Etfi ; i tn~ 
~·i If~ 111T'iT-

Clwru.s. ~ ~ " 

1·~~2]~ij¢i. fftt ~- ; =¥¥t:lt&~i4 _} __ 0"' hap-py W:, • to. wt,. dear love. W~'re COI;Il-!Dg gen-tly to a cloae; _ 

,~~~ e f p1 ~ us 1 ~ e ~ e 1 ~ i ~ 

Our tboughta are flu- a - bove, dear love, We~re C$'m - IDg a cl01181 

- CoKING TO A. CL081:. 

2 THE past seems but a dream, dear love, 
Whose scenes are all dissolving views, 

Like clouds before the fair evening, love, 
Lit up with golden hues. 

Oh, hnppy day to us, dear love, 
W't're corning gently to a close I 

Our thought$ ate far above, dear love, 
We'rei:bming'td a close! . ~ . - ' . 

3 011r white.l.ocks A{e, $~ emblems, _love, 
Of life that is foreve~ new; . 

Our wrinkles only are rifts, dear love, 
Where shines its glory through I 

Cio,.,t:' · ' . 

i Oh, h~ll.f. tJui AL~pls •Ptak, dear love,. 
, ..... -W~o ~in41..r.-wel~Jlle.u.s b,:fore, 

" Come higl}~. hi&h.er.l ,ob, JUcber, love I 
.• : •. .14"il!e4teYe~"'r\ .,.,,: .•. 
C.io~•·'li ···•' ,, 

205, WJ:'BB OOINO HOKB. 

1 HEART trusting heart, hand joining hand, 
A brave-souled and devoted band, 

We're going home to the summer land, 
We're going, going home. 

We're going home, we're going home, 
True friends of progress, with us come; 
No more 'mid doubts and fears to roam, 

We're going, going home. 

:a We're going home to summer land, 
Where weave we crowns (or agee grand 
That yet wilt compass this time--bound strand, 

We're going, going home. 
Cion11. 

3 We're going home.to.aummer land, 
Ere long we'll sport on golden sand, 
And f~l our bNws.hy; its ,soft winda fanned. 

We'!'C going, going horne. 
C.io,.,., 



I¥l Tile Spiritu_al Harp. 

GOLDEN SIDE. --
V*.;utilt~ itl-i l f iiUU~-

~ ~ . ;II ~ 
1. There Ill man-:r a I'OIIt bl the road ot J.lllJ, If we on· Jy wt1ol htop to tako I"; 
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The IP'IIIII Ia green and the ll.ow'n are brilht, Though the win -try atorm pre- YBIJ - etb. 

206. GoLDBll' 8mB. 

1 THERE is many a rest In the road of life, · 3 There is many a gem In the path or life, 
If we only would stop to take it; Which we pass in our idle pleasure, 

And many a tone from the better land, Thafs richer by far than the jewelled crown, 
If the querulous heart would make it I Oc the miserly hoarded treasure; 

To the sunny soul, that is full of hope, It may be the love of a little child, 
And whose beautiful trust ne'er faileth,. Or a dear mother's prayen to heaven, 

'I' he grass is green and the flowers are bright, Or some lone wanderer's grateful thanka 
Though the wintry storm prevaileth. For a cup of water given. 

:z Better hope, .though the clouds o'er you hang 4 Oh, 'tis better to weave In the web of life 
Ever keep the sad eyes still lifted; [so low; The most beautiful golden filling, 

The sweet sunny sky will be peeping through To do all life's work with a cheerful heart, 
When the ominous ciPuds are rif\,.d I And with hands that are swift and willing, 

There was ne'er a night but that had a day, Than to snap the frail. tender, minute thre:ada 
Or an evening without a morning; Of our curious lives asunder; 

The darkest hour, as the pnrverb gees, And then blame heaven for the tangled euda, 
Is the hour before the dawning. And still ait and grien and wonder. 



Congregational and Soci'a/. 

BOYLSTON. 

''B j I ! ~- i ttl I : I~ i 
1. BleBt the tie that blntla Our hearta In bo - Iy 1JP.;r 

* .. .. * • ____,_ 

Tbe fel - low - ship ot Ia llke to that 

• 

207. SPIBITU.U. I'BLLOWSHJP. 

.1 BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in holy love I 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

::a We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

3 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And gladly meet again. 

4 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

• I In each na - ture foltts Tile ~ - ture ot Ita k d; 

Lt=t==f1F I~ IF Fl~ f I~ 

r B-ter- Dill love Ita boe - om holds, And thrl1la thy eoar -

,~p~ I~ 
• 

rlkttt fifttfiF fd 
208. TliB LA.w WITIIJlf. 

1 QOD in each nature folds 3 Dogmatic clogs and creeds 
The future of its kind; Deform and fetter soul; 

Eternal love its bosom holds, Life only from within proceeds, 
And thrills thy soaring mind. Evolving (lerfect whole. 

::a Oh, not in weening pride, 
But calm in trust alone, 

Put every alien Jaw aside, 
And govern by thy own. 

4 The heart, self-poised alone, 
Obeys what God e'er bids, 

Holds firmly its inviolate throne 
As lofty pyramids. 

F 
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· GOD WILL REMEMBER THE WORLD. 

j,l-r 
Nlgbt come wltb a new .. er moon i God will re- mem - ber tbe world! .. 

F ' ~~¥¥ FF ~ 

I E - vU Ia on - Jy tbe &l.&ve or good; Sor - row the :;_ vo.nt 

W~ f e gvj f ' 11? s r t I E=f=! ' 'f 

209, GoD WILL BBJDD[BlCB Till': WOBLD. -

:3 FOUNTAINS of joy are supplied by tears, 
I..ove, lit by breath of a sigh; · 

Deepe~t griefs and the wildest fears 
Have angel sympathy nigh; 

Day will return with a fresher boon; 
God will remember the world! 

The night will come with a newer moon; 
God will never deny the world I 

210. GoD IS PO:DvzB WITH MAl'. 
I HEIRS Of the morning! receive the light; 

God hi forever with man I 
Day has come without any night; 

God is forever with man! 
Love is a judge in the human soul; 

Justice is Deity's shrine; 
And life's a journey to happier goal, 

With its hope for the guiding r.ign. 

:a Wisdom's not veiled to our mortal sight; 
God is forever with man ! 

Truth within is the law of right; 
God is forever with man I 

Chnst is the spirit in human guiae; 
Beauty in every part; 

And heaven is gained by a sacrifice, 
When allied with an angel's heart. 

3 Sing, 0 ye birds, while on soaring wing; 
God is forever with man I 

Blossom, roses, and fragrance bring; 
God is forever with man ! 

Warble green forest and breezy hill! 
Echo, ye billows at play! 

Oh, chant abroad the cele8tlal trill, 
That the earth is redeemed this day I 



Congregalio»al and Social. 

LOCK OF HAIR. 

earth In ... ry night, Shone doWD from land f:l dreama; 

- mid the melt - J:'g, ho - ly calm, Re-moved with ten-der . care, 

Snt - fila - lng it with tear - ru1 balm, I clipped a lock ot 

san. TJm Loclt o .. lUI&. 

2 JTS glory is \lndimmed by years; 
Ita charms ne~ hopes enfold; 

I bathe it oft with hallowed tears, 
More precious far than gold. 

And as it curls my fingers round 
Life's.mem'ries clear and meek 

Come pulsing with a loving sound; 
That lock of hair doth speak I 

3 From it, oh, never will I part, 
But feel ita mute caress 

Tbe- cl06er in my grateful heart, 
All weeping hours to bless. 

Unbroken shall this tie remain, 
Though from ita owner riven, 

Enwoven into ringlet chain 
That draws me up to heaven. 

212. NIGBT :VJGILI. 

1 SWEET Peace, descend with noiseleu 
And seek each human breast, [wing, 

And through the night in sweetneae eing, 
And soothe to quiet rest. 

Smooth every aching brow of pain 
Till busy thought shall sleep; 

Till morning light shall come again, 
Keep thou thy vigil, keep I 

2 Good-night I 0 eyes that look on mine_! 
Hope's golden dreams for thee I 

May morning's hour bring joy to thine, 
As daybreak to the sea. 

Good-night! my soul pours out ita prayel', 
That hea,·en's eternal light 

May be the mantle thou shalt wear, 
Good-night, good-night_ ~15.-'l\.\."f.~\.\ 



The Spiritual Harp. 

213. OUR LoVED Ilf HBAVEN, 

l THERE endless streams of light are flowing, 
There are the fields of living bloom, 

Mansions of beauty are provided, 
Open to all beyond the tomb. 

Soon my conflicts and toils will be ended, 
I shall join those who've passed on before, 

For my loved ones, oh, how I do miss them I 
I'll preas on there to meet them once more. 

Cion~s. 

3 Faith now beholds the flowing river, 
Coming from that celestial shore; 

There, the departed live forever 
Live there immortal evermore. 

Wouldyousit bythebanksofthe river[aide? 
With the friends you have loved by your 

Would you join In the song of the angels? 
Then be ready to follow your guide. 

'C'.Unu. 

I QH, when we hear the music ringing 
Clear in the fair celestial dome; 

When sweetest angel voices singing 
Gladly shall bid us welcome home; [in• 

' Shall we there see the same bright eyes ahia­
Shining kindly on us as of yore, 

Shall we feel gentle arms softly twining 
Fondly round us in love as before? 

::a Oh, yes, ye weary, sad, and tossed onea, 
Droop not, nor faint ye, by the way; 

Soon shall ye join the loved and loat ones, 
In summer-lands of perfect day I 

Thrilling harp cade'\ce by angel fimren 
Murm'ring echoes in my raptured ear; 

Evermore their seraphic 11ong lingers; 
We shall know all our loved over then: I 
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THE ANGELS TOLD JIE SO. 

~i tH. iitf• i 3H 1 f H~ 
L Though they may lay be • Death the ground Tbe fbrm of lila· ter dear, 
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I !mow her l!plr • It hov • ersround, And min • gltlll W'lth 08 here; 
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Her home may be In heaven a. bove, Yet oft to 08 be • low, 
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She will re • tum to breathe her love; The an • gela told me 10 I 
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The an-gelatoldme 10l8he will re-turn to bro:\tl1eltcrlove; The an-gelatoldme 10! 

~tt If Ht+l r1 PW P 1 FRE r1F:s ~ 
TuB A.llrGBLI TOLD Kll: 110. 

JL weep not on the silent bier, 3 Oh, see I there Is a spirit light I 
Where all that's duat shall rest, · I feel it on my brow! 
r shed a needless bitter tear My aoul is rapt in eweet delight I 
ro give her heart unreat, Oh, there is sister now I 
1t she may feel my throbbing pain, I knew she would return to aee 
lnd sorrow o'er my 'foe; Those whom she loved below, 
now that •he'll come back again; And be a sister still to me; 
l'he angels told me 10. The angels told me 110 I 
11n11. Cllorf#l. 
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ASPIRATION. 
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216. AIPIBATIOlf, 217 ,, Tmnm•a lfO Olfll LIJtJ: KOTBD. 

1 SWEET is the eong of birds I COME to me, thoughts of heaven! 
My fainting spirit bear, 

On your bright .wing&, by morning giv'n, 
Up to celestial air; 
Away, far, far away, 
From thoughts by passion giv'n, 

Fold me in pure, still, cloudless day, 
0 blessed thoughts of heav'n I 

1 Come in my tempted hour, 
Sweet thoughts I and yet again 

O'er sinful wish and mem'ry, show'r 
Your soft effacing rain; 
Waft me where galea divine 
With dark clouds ne'er have striv'n; 

Where living founts forever 11hine; 
0 blessed thoughts of heav'n I 

In summer's leafy wild; 
But sweeter far the kindly worcl8 

That grace a lovely child. 
The streamlet murmurs low 

As soft as cooing dove, 
But human heart alone can know 

The strength of mother's love. 

:a When far in distant Iande, 
Though skies be ever clear, 

We ever &igh for gentle hands 
And smile• of friends so dear. 

So through the waning yeara, 
We fOllow ea~ above, 

Yet murmur, through our blinding tan, 
.. There's none like mother's love.'" 

1 



Cong,.egaliot~al a•tl Social. 

RRIGHT HILLS OF GLORY. 

. . 

-
o'er, WhaTe Jor• that a - walt -

more thAD •~ K - den re • ~Rare; Where the - -.r 18 lf'f'n 

f)'f t 1 td t 1 f h ~ 1fiqC f1t -t t fi'tt 

--
...,.. I'll - eeh- o the 

re - ech - o the -., 

And with them adore the bounteou.t Giver, 
Whole ·love is rehearsed br the throng. 

Clt~nu . 

~~~~~~i~~!~~~~~i~~ I 3 There IWfttly we'll rest in those mansions 
And buk in the fillneaa of love;- [forever, • 

· Ba!Oii'r IIJLLil 01' GLO&Y. 918. Where fielcla are all bright with ftow'retl that 
Shall wither-In Eden above. [never 

Clo,.,. 
2 0"· there let me roam on the banks or _the 

Elcorted by angela along, [river, 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

REST IN HEAVEN. 

"#t n1m ~It- i j st& ~ i 
1. Should 110111 • bre clov.da of 10r • row rise, ADd abaol-o- o'er ua tUDe. 

.(&.• .(&. -11--
And hopes that once had tak - en root Die In their eu- -

~f i·-=t±TJJ=i h=sf" ~ 
r r 

There's rest lbr all In 

There's relit In heav'n. 

2}9, THEBE'S RuT l1f HBA.vo. 

2 QH, if life's path should seem to us 3 Should sickne88 pale the rosy cheek 
A dull and beaten track ; And dim the radiant eye, 

And all our deep and holy love And ev'ry pulse that faintly throbs 
By griefbe beaten back; Tell of departure nigh, 

If we are like the 1Vand'ring dove, Oh, then indeed to that blest world, 
.On shoreless oceans driv'n, Let holy thoughts be giv'n. 

Oh, let us raise our eyes above, The new birth comes! cast oft' the clayl 
There's rest for all in heav'n. There's rest for all in beav'n. 

CJonn. Cjo"''· 
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trf~fJf~] ·a:Ln Hf1=¥tl¥4ll 
J:· u ~? Oh, aay, ~u_ 10 to' the ~ d~. !. - boY&? 

~ f4¥:I4f44f=td:d=t::tJ ~ ~ 1 r r· i 1 ~ ~~ 
0. THE EDEY ABOVB, , 

I WE'RE bound for the land of the pure and the holy, 
The home of the happy, the kingdom ot'love~ 

Ye wand'rers from God in the broad road of folly, 
Oh. say, will you go to the Eden above? 

Cllon~s .. 

a In that bles~d land neither sighing nor anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the glorified rove. 

Ye heart-burdened ones. who in misery languish, 
Oh, say. will you go to the Eden above? 

Cllor•s. 

3 No poverty there, no, the good are all wealthy,­
The heirs of His glory whose nature i•love; 

Nor ak:k11ees can reach them, that country i1 healthy. 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden above? 

Clon~s. 

4 March on, happy pilgrims, that land is before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall prove; 

Yes, soon we shall walk o'er the hills of bright glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above. 

Clonls. 

• 



T"e Sp;ritul Harp. . 

RESIGN.ATION. 

,-41 I 1 ~ 3 j I' ~ hi I p P 3 :-£ 
I L 0 Fa .- tiler, In tbJII trl - al ~. My 110ul crt. out lbr t 

~~ F 1 F f f W r- Hflf £ ~ H 

ii£9 Jd L~d-d f2 ; 
~~ dark - -. bldel tbtle W'hlle tll.y ~·r En - fol<la me at - leDt - 1 

• 
~ft f ~~~ rrqngf ~ ~ 

~~ 1H ~ j H i : '14 1 i Z td _S 1 ~ 

~~ .3 Hfd h-h~ p 3 ~I= 
I Thy W'Ul I do not un - der- stand, Yet would that will a - dor 

-~ F r W-d r ' nr f E ~ 
221. CliiLDLIJUI RlcaJGJr..t.TIOlf. 

3 WHERE'ER I turn, my pathway seems 
Bestrewn with thorns and woes; . 

But where thy hidden.preaence ~·· . 
E'en there would I re~ 

The solemn mysteries of life . 
I seek not now to read; 

Amid the anguish and the strife 
Do thou my footstep.i lead. 

3 Thou knowest all m,1, needs, 0 ~ .. 
My weakness and my fear; 

I murmur not beneath the rod, 
But own thy chast'ning dear. 

I ask not," Wb~refon; dostthou chidcl 
Why bow me in the dustJ" 

In thy great lo\'e I still abide. .. 
And In thy goodness trust. 

222., Tim biP80VJIIDfG Po:RT. 

I coME, holy thoughts, 10 lily pure, 
And close rny heart aro.11nd I 

Oh, fold me. gently in, !IICCUre 
Frona envy:s ~mel wound I 

Oh, poet ,spirit near with laya 
or sweet wonk set in line, 

Lift me beyond the world's poor prai• 
To angel realm• divine I 

3 Give me a ••'V't'• wialf.so strong 
That I may· mortal• bear 

With truth's free freight of clarion-eon 
To climes of purer atr. 

.Then shall the. t.hoqghts that in me bt 
Touch God's great thoughts above; 

. Though IICOrttel'l Jl\l!-.1 malignant •pur 
ru bless with S~J love. 
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'VISION. 

--- -
-

ptm..mer 1hlla a - &or, 

~- IPmrrtJ.&.L VIIIcnf. 
2 THE stream of death Ia bridfl"d with flow-: I RING out the old, ring in the new, 

O'er which the anplacome aad ROt [era, Ring, happy bells, across the snow; 
Descending from immortal bowers 

In lily wreaths and robes of mow ... 
They wander to 011r thorny _,.., . 

Whene'er we need their counsels moat, 
And gladden our o'er-clouded days 

When griefs beset and hopes are lost. 

3 Supremely ble&Rd are tboee eyee · 
Which drink their lw:ent pory in, 

And catch the landKapes of the KJe. 
Which lie be,10nd these vales of:aln. 

Tbey half fort&et earth!s ICilra and tears, 
Who look beyond its bitter atrife, 

ADd read the promise of bright 1Utft 
On the sublimer heipa. of li& ! 

The year ia going, let him go; 
Ring out the fal~tt; ring in the true. 
Ring out the griefthat sapa the mind, 

For those that·henrwe eee DO more: 
Ring out the feud of rich and poor, 

Ring in redre~ to all mankind. 

· 2 Ring out a slowly dying cause. 
And ancient forma of party strife; 
Ring in the nobler modes of life, 

With sweeter mannen,. purer la-. 
Ring out false pride in p11l(:C and bloocl, 

The civi.c slander and the apite; 
Rh..r itt:&heloveoftnatb mcl.rigbt, 

Ring in the. OOPIIDOD.love oJ 8QOd., 



7Je Spi'ri'taal Harp. 

I 
Sbe's cr-t the 

~.PI!J 

225. PAIIBED On-.. 
:a SHE'S crot1sed the shining river, 

The silver sparkling tide, 
To cull undying flowers, 

That bloom the other side; 
She's crossed the shining river, 

She's left the vale of tean, 
She's gone where all is gladneu, 

Undimmed by doubts or fears. 

3 She's.aoa&ed the shining river 
On waves of azure hue; 

To weave with fragrant garlands 
A home of rest for you ; 

You'll cross the ahining river, 
You'll clasp her to your heart, 

Where love shall reign forever, 
Where dear ones never part. 

226. Wo~A..'I', TJIE A.BcnrrEc'l' fl' Lov&. 

1 GO thou and search the archives 
Of all recorded time; 

And see whose deeds are greatest, 
Most noble and sublime; 

lbore, 

1 r= 1 l 

And truth, from hist'ry's pages, 
This simple fact shall tell, -

That deeds of loving woman 
All other deeds excel. 

:a Who standeth by in sicknesa 

- I 

When summer friends have fled?. 
Who smootbeth down the pillow 

Upon the sutr'rer's bed? 
Who watches o'er our slumbers 

When all the world's at rest? 
Who pillows aching temples 

Upon her loving breut? 

3 'Tis self-denying woman, · 
The architect of all, 

Whose gentle acta of kindness 
Like summer showers fall; 

She holds within her spirit 
The springs of weal or woe, 

That, touched by skilful fingers. 
In endless muai~ tlowa. 



Congregrztlona/ and Soci'a/. 

PRAISE. 

l L There's DOt a tmt that palnta the l'Oie, Or decb the m • y flili', 

~~-·~~~~~-~~~~~m, 1 ~r ~r ~r ~~ Jmr 1 ~~f=~F ~~~p~·· 
l~f I~- 2 s i I~ ~ ~I Ui ~- ! i lgM 

~ti ·F·t;tii;t;7 + T f1fu 
' ==:± :11 There's not of grass a simple blade, I ~·~ Orleafoflowliestmien, ' 

' ~ Where heav'nly skill is not displayed, I But hM Jll-'- It I there. And heav'uly goodness seen. 

~~ _J • ~ ti§§J: a~ 3 There's not a star, W~O&e twinkling light 
'~=i!=i-I.t t: =~=-==== Illumes the spreadmgearth; 
---~- • There's not a cloud, so dark or bright, 

927. WraooK nr NATUBL · But wisdom gave it birth. 

1 THERE'S not a tint that paints the rose, 4 There's not a place on earth's vast round, 
Or decks the lily fair, In ocean's deep or air, 

Or marks the humblest flower that grows, Where love and beauty are not found, 
But God has placed it there. For God is everywhere. 

CONSOLATION. 

· neatb life's wear -

:l'rom ltpa bap-u-1 hum - ble pra,er - so - Ia - Uona flowed. 

228. Juvs o-, NAZABB'l'B. 

:II T'!E faithful Witneu to the truth, 3 No hollow rite, no lifele&& creed, 
His just rebuke was hurled His piercing glance c01ild bear; 

Out from a heart that burned to break But longing hearts which sought him found.! 
The fetters of the world. That God and hea,-en were there. 

11 



THERE'S A HOME FOR ALL. 

~ lz" ~ 

be &lad WhNl .,..._ ~ o - Yer Jor - clall 110 drear7, : 

' ~ q ' If b ' F ~ i I H'' 
1 1 1 1 J lj 1 } J 1 tJ 

9SJ9. "l''maB"s A Ho- li'OB ALL. 

~ :1 THERE'S a home for the ill, and their~ 

1:l:htJ~F=~"' ~"'~} ~"'~~~11 ~:;t;3i~ om• •hall thrill lt~=:f { ' ~ i--- _ ~ WlthraptureofhealthfulemotJon; 
The invalid'• moan there will never be knowa 

111ft - IJ . n - tx. all a. · W111P!'· In that world of B'Wd:t peaceful de\'otioo. 

• • • 
~-

I I 

There'• a home fOr the old, beyond time ucl 
-its mold, 

When the fair fOrm ofbauty hae raa•; 
And brightly they'll bloom in that -happier 

home, 
Where 1plendon of youth are DOt~ 



CHgregatitmal and Social. 

HEREAFTER. 

-bella - u - ftlllelda .. .. 
-

-
- -ten wide Ia a 

-n~il\1\ I I I - n30 

l~~~§ft~~~~g~~~§~~~.a • Tim BBA'OTI.uL JIBBBArrBB. ;- 1 THERE an: beautiful fields on the farther 
i .., " • •· * Wberethehostoflmmortalsatand; [aide, 
.J Ia a JlgbUmm tile "llettier ~" There are man1ion1 of beauty beyond the 

.u. ]' J' ,. ,. J --;-- tide, [wide, 

I I I 

3 There'• a home for the young, where the an­
gelic song, 

That chorua celeatial is einging, 
While harps brightwith gold and which nev­

er grow old, 
Through the glittering areheil an: ringing. 

There's a home for the good; no one there 
will intrude; 

Neither tempt them With evil or folly; 
They'll calmly repose, freed from trial• and 

In maoaiona prepared for tbct holy. [woes, 

4 There'• a home for the ·Yile, all polluted with 
. . guile; 

When cleansed by the quickening Spirit, 
·· Tiley, too, may be heir to .that kingdom so 

And may all ita full glory inherit. [flair, 
There'• a home fOr us aH; when the I at doth 

We will8y to the ahoreo'erthe river, [call, 
Andjoin in theaongofthatbeautlfnl throng, 

And lift in Ita wisdom forever. 

And the light that beams o'er the waters 
ll a light from the better land. 

:a There are riven that roll over golden sand 
Through the midst of this realm so fair; 

And the beautiful gardena of God are fanned 
By the kindly breezee so soft and bland, 

Ever aweet'ning the heav'nly air. 

3 There's a city whose gates are of pearl.r 
And Its glorlea ahall ever atand, [white, 

O'er It never ahall gather the shades of night, 
For the love of God is the sun ·and the 

In the midst of this blissful land. [light 

4 How I long to be aafe on the farther shore, 
There to join in the happy song, 

'Mid the forma of the loved who have gone 
· before, [yore. 

'Mid the souls that passed· In the days of 
'Mid the bands of the glorious throng. 

5 We •hall join In the song which the angel• 
Aatheystand on the heav'nl,r plain; [•ing, 

We ahall hear lofty cadences richly ring, 
And 'the highnt heavenly vault shall bring 

Ec:hoea 1weet of the soul-refrain. 



1Je Spiritual Harp~ 

231. Tllll EVBBOBDll' SHORB. 

r THIS world of strife is not our home; 
We're bound for .the evergreen shore, 

That land of beauty where loved ones have 
Our loved ones for.evennore. [gone, 

Cjo,.,&. 
3 They beckon on our way along I 

We press for the evergreen shore; 
We soon ahall enter that heavenly throng 

Where parting &hall be no more. 
Clio,..&. 

3 There fadelesa garlands ever bloom 
In paths .on the evergreen ahore, 

Where pain and aickness, bereavement and 
Shall mar our repolltl no more. [gloom, 

Clio,..&. 

232. 8PDUT JIIUIIJO. 

r J FEEL it float from Eden'• plane, 
That sweetly bewildering atraiR, 

Like first bright drops of a silvery rain, 
Electric with life again. 

Clio,..&. 
Liat, list I the melody rlnga, 
Soft touching my heart-hidden atrinp; 
My answering 1plrit ita fetters flings 
And BOars on ita bright, radiant wings I 

3 I hear t)le trilling, clear and atrong, 
Thafs borne on the billows along, 
Aloft where heavenly mu•icians throng, 
Entrancing my BOul with BOng. 

ClltwrU. 

3 I see the fine ~eraphlc flre, 
A wave on the quivering lyre, 
As ev'ry gushing of holy dealre 
Inspireth the angel-choir. 
Cjo~. 
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FIRESIDE. 

l~a r 
1. Tbe earth bath u..- a.. lllr and brtpt, Deep bur- led Ill B cavee, 

1-; 

~F IF F F f I E b F I F I ~ f E r I r· 4t 

~ j I j J ~ 3 I 3- r J I i ll 3 f~1 
.ADd o - cean hid - eth man - 7 pma In k blue curl -lug wavee. 

233. WOKLD CD LoVB .II..T HoJIB. 

:1 P,T not within her bosom deep, ' 4 I envy not the man who dwells 
Or 'neath her dashing foam, In stately hall or dome, 

Lies there a treasure equalling If, with its splendor, he hath not 
A world of love at home. A world of love at home. 

3 True Rterling happiness and joy 
Are not with gold allied, 

Nor can it yield a pleasure like 
A welcome bright fireaide. 

234. 

5 Though care and trouble may be mine, 
As down life's path I roam, 

rn heed them not while I still have 
A world of love at home. 

GoD'I BmLL 

1 THERE is a book, who thinks may read, 3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Which heav'nly truth impartl; Reveals immortal love; 

And all the lore its scholars need, Wherewith encompassed, great and small, 
Pure eyes and willing hearts. In peace and order move. 

2 The work& of God, above, below, 4 Thou who hast giv'n us eyes to see 
. Within us, and around, And love this sight so fair, 

Are pages in that book. to ahow Give to Uli heartl to find out thee, 
How truth divine is found. And read thee ev'rywhere. 



Tile Spiritt~t~l Harp. 

BEAUTIFUL HOME. 

&!a f14Li ; z£tt': f ? 111; ; ? ti1Ct:t. 
J 1. There's a beau. - U - Jill home t~ &bee. brotber, A. bome, a home fir thN: 

.~@d_j_Jt£ f ~#a-~= s f If It f ~ f I fiJI' 
~~ i-1; z i1 ~ i i llJF?LLlQf? 1, 
I In that land or bllo8 where pleu-ure Ia, '1'bere, . brother, 'a a home 1br thee, • i 
!~•J;J;tt! f ~ {I~ e+ttE I! i r t Ettl.li 
!' .. ~~--

235. A BEA.UTIFVL HoKB. 
a THERE'S a beautiful rest for thee, brother, 

A ret<t, a rest for thee; 
In those mansions above, where all is love, 

There, brother, 's a rest for thee. 
Cllonu. A beautiful rest, etc. 

3 There's a beautiful peace for thee, brother, 
A peace, a peace for thee; 

When the battle is done, and vict'ry won, 
The angels will give it thee. 

Cllorr~11. A beautiful peace, etc:. 

4 There's a beautiful robe for thee, brother, 
A robe, a robe for thee; 

There's a robe of white, so pure and bright, 
A gloriou• robe for thee. 

Cllorr111. A beautiful robC, etc:. 
5 Oh, that beautiful home we'll seek, brother, 

That home, that home above; 
In that land of light, where all is })right, 

That beautiful land of love. 
C.lfln/ll. That beautiful home, etc. 

236, :H.A.GNBTIO SPIIB&a. 

r THERE'S a fount of magnetic life flowing 
In deathless summer lands, 

And its loom of pulsing batteries 
Is working by spirit hands. 

Cllorr~s. 

Oh, come to this fount of God's wisdom, 
Enchanted with ftow'rs above, 

And repose in bow'rs of beauty, where 
All hearts are 110 full of love. 

:a 'Tis a heavenly charm that guards ever, 
Angelic as we go; 

'Tis the soul's own feelers reaching forth, 
To know who's a friend or foe. 

Clloi'U. 

3 'Tis a mantle that you may wear meekly; 
Oh, keep it pure as light; "' 

It will gird thee strong with spirit ~r, 
To climb to that golden height! 

Clorws. 
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PLOWERS. 
~ ~ 

:&ta tl! !Sf] fit ~~o 1 $1' f n Md 
: ~ -
'91ti ~ i i F ... i if i ; I iif--i 7 -i~ 

D.& -- .. n .... = _, - --- ..... • ........ 

I~ fl d £ ~ t I ~ t i I ft i· l ' r I ~~ 
~i~~-Tr 111TT1li1 TT"fi:Eb 
~ ·~ ~ s ~ ~ ~ ~ • ~ , ~ . n D.& 

I. :IL! 4 =~-; ~~~!:;! !lg 'fi 
V=i ! I ~ ~ F E I r ~ r I S If e ~ e I r= f I Q 
937 • CBLKIITIAL FLoWERS. 

a' AND when, 'mid earthly toils, they meet 3 For ev'ry aspiration high, 
The dear ones of their care, Though earth's dh·inest thought, 

They pluck a thorn from ev'ry breast, Shall spring anew with brighter bloom, 
And plant a blo1110m there. And richer fragrance fraught; 

· Then be it ours, through gentle deeds And bear the fruits of peace and joy 
Of pure and perfect love, Upon that genial shore, 

To sow in human hearts the seeds And, plucked by angel hands, refresh 
Of fiow'ns that bloom above. Our souls for nermore. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

by .... 

TJm OVBB-Som.. 
:a THOU great F"nt Cause I least undenstood, 3 If I am right, thy aid impart, 

Who all my sense confined Still in the right to ltay; 
To know but this, - that thou art good; If I am wrong, oh, teach my heart 

·And that I may be blind; To find that better way. 



168 Tile Spi'ritt~~~l Harp. 

With 

LBT TOUB LIGHT 8JDlCB. 

3 THOUGH custom thee aaaail, Lift high thy light 
And h9ary error frown, To shine afar 

Before thee they shall quail, A beacon star 
And time thy efforts crown. Of promise bright I 

Thy earnest might 
Shall conquer taes, 

And strengthen those 
Who love the right. 

3 The battle may be long, 
And mortal armor fail; 

The truth ahall make thee strong, 
Heav'n'• breezes fill thy sail. 

CORONATION. 
~---

4 Unveil the laws of life, 
The source of good and ill; 

The woe~~ and pains of strife 
Subject by dauntless will. 

The age to come 
Shall iound thy praise. 

While grateful lays 
Shall waft thee home. 

r-9-t-1-
1..- i!J • • • I "*.,"!!:, • I 

1. We love no trlumpb811prunc ottbrce; The.r stain the brightest cawoe; 'Tie not In blood that Ll-ber- Cf :; 
I I .,._ iL • I • ..,. I ./L fL .,._ ~ ._ 

r 
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140. 017B Cl'r.ADSL (g DBnlrCDL . ouR speara and swords are truthful words, 
. The mind our battle-plain; 
·We've wo~ great victories before, 

And so we shall again. 

We want no aid of barricade 
To show a front to wrong; 

STRELll OF LIFE. 
~alo. _I _A I 

We have a citadel in right 
More durable and strong. 

4 No widow's groans shall load our cause, 
No blood of brethren slain; 

We've won without such aid before, 
And 10 we shall again. 

I 

. .. . . . -
1. Oh, baw )'011 DOt heard ~ a . . ~ _. _ _._ 

. - ., • J 
t..u - U - ft1l 11tream Tbat llowa }!'ro" ou! l"a-ther'a 

• _._~ n • n I"' ,.. I"' *" • 
~ 

land; -. ~--§--r 

I V I I .., .., 

liB the heav-en - ly light, And rip - pie o'er aold-en aand. 

Oh, Mel< that t..u - U - ft1l stream, 

liB 

MI. 
;WITH murmuring sound doth it wander 4 This beautiful stream is the river of life, 
! Through fields of eternal green, [along, It flows for all nations free; 

-'where songs of the "blest, in their heav'n of A balm for each wound in its waters ill 
Float soft on the air serene. [rest, 0 pilgrim, it flows for thee I [found, 

lf"o"". CJo,..... 

, -Its fountains are deep, and its watera are 
And sweet to the weary soul; [pure, 

It ftows from the source of the Spirit alone, 
! ' Oh, come where ita bright waves roU. 
C.ru. 

5 Oh, will you not drink of the beautiful 
And dwell on its peaceful shore? [stream, 

The Spirit says, "Come, all ye weary ones, 
And wander in grief no more." [home, 

CltWIIIo 



1Je Spin"bMI.Harp. 

THERE IS JOY FOR YOU. 
Dud. 

1. Oh I let DOt JOIU hearta be troubled, l!ieltller let tblm be • - bid, 

~. = : = 

... ~ lie - holci the brJdecroom OOII1e&ll Ia hla 1nl4 - diQC ~ 

~-~;; 

CAonu. 

Joy lbr the ~th - fill, There Ia 

Joy fur :you. 

242. TJIIlU 18 Joy roa Yov. 

:a DEEPLY drink of love celestial For the angels are deac:endlng 
From the fountain flowing free, To remove earth'1 blighting fear. 

For it giveth joy forever,-
Joy o'er all that crystal aea. 

· Tell me not, ye weary laden, 
nere II nought but IOITOW here, 

4 Keep your mind1 in truth-light burningl':: 
Walk in virtue'• hutnble way, 

And be ready for your exit 
To the aalaas of perfect day! 



I7I 

1. When tbe a- wakea In glo - ry, With Ita cztm-- flllld-en ray, 

' r 

Fin~~. 

ADd &he half - 1'8 - 1IUIID - ber8d Ito - ry ot &he ntpt hath lied • • way, 

I 

~ I 
my In - :maat be - lq, Come the tonea ot an. - pi l:f1'811. 

D.C. 

Tba with - In &he -.c·blrd'a car - ol, Hymn -Ills fbrth &he -''• de - lllrea, 

943. AlfCJKL :MntlrrJun,ey, 

•:wHEN around high nobn is burning,. 
• Gleaming over lake and lea, . 
And the mountain tops are turning 

Golden love-looks on the sea; 
-Tben within the ineect's humming, 
·; ; Ar._ they kiss the honeyed flowers, 
-Trill the love-songs of the angela 

From their amaranthine bowers. 
3 Aye, when evening's dewy lplendor, 

:. i And the stars, like loving eyes, 
Draw my heart with cords so tender 

To the gatea of paradise; 
Then my aoul with pure devotion, 

Spreads her fondest, grateful wing, 
Floating on the ether ocean, 

Joins the aong the angela sing. 

944. BPIBrr~. 

I CROWNED of God! by holy angela 
Where the tides of virtue flow, 

Aided by Heaven's high evangels, 
Bless the lofty and the low; 

Bring from life's electric forces 
Spirit-balm for every ill, 

Fainting hearts with mighty forces 
Of magnetic healing thrill. 

:a Souls aglow with loving kindness, 
Hope of mortals! joy of earth I 

Sensing all the mental blindneu, 
Feeling •ll our social dearth, 

Oh I lift upward from this sorrow 
To a joyous, 5Ure relief 

Those who long for heaven's morrow, 
Those who falter 'mid their grief. 

3 Speak with " angel tongues" of gladness 
In the music of the spheres; 

"Cast out serpents," sin and aadneu, 
Charm to nectar all the tears; 

Cleanse each " deadly drink .. of error 
From the ages' atf,gn8llt fount; 

Smite the phantoms doubt and terror, 
Boldly climb truth'• sacred mount. 



Tile Spin"tul Harp. 

VINA. 

245. EA.&LY VlBTUBII. 

:a THEY hail you as spirits created to live Which brighter and brighter will shine to·ihe 
Through ages unnumbered to come, The day of perfection and rest. (end, 

And early the counsels of wisdom would give, 
To guide their young prot~gis home. 

3 Then welcome their profters and meekly con-
To walk in the path of the blea~ [sent 

EDINBURG. 

4 Oh, yes, we will go, loving angels, with~ 
Though frailty and sin indispose, 

Tho' narrow the way, and ita pilgrims be feW, 
And strait be the gate ye disclose. 

. .\ 

246. HOW CimB&D"G THB TROUGR'1'. 

:a THEY come, on the wings of the morning 3 They come when we wander, they come wbd 
they come, we pray, 

Impatienttoguideaomepoorwandererhome, In mercy to guard us where,·er we stnl1; 
~~me brother to lead from a darkened abode, A glorious cloud,theirbrightwitness isgi1e!J; 

lay him to rest in the anna of his God. Encircling us here are these angels ofhea• 



SoNGS, DuETS, AND QuARTETS. 

SPARKLING WATERS. 
Prelude. _j 

1/1 J I J. I • J I j: I 

:rou, And no thought of ·strife. 

F 1r: ~ r riF& 
47. Tml: MtrlltC Oli'PALLD'G WATBBII. 

THEREFORE, whenthecloudaareo'eryou, 4 All the tean you shed in anguish, 
·We'll light the dark way before you, When In darkeat night you languish, 

With the smiles of love; We will change to gems; 
And each bitter ftood ofsorrow And in crowns of love will wea,·e them, 
Change to golden streams to-morrow,. That your spirits may receive them, 

In the realms above. Lasting diadems. 
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'&iH ~ - t f t I ~ 3 it "'I ~ ' d 1"S I?Jml 
I . .. t ,I . . .I 

L Lift me, loQ - ID the IDOrll·- tnr, When tbeJII(btbnUa• the -'4; . ! 

-~. J' jp. i3 I J ; fl I J J J J lg. jl 
~Jft t---uff£ IJ!ffl;f$ 

1/ ' i I i:=!jt i f f I i i I ~rd • i tpj I d ': ) 
I ADd crimlon llortea .,. • - dona - me Waft their ball-aen all . - - fVIIId, . 

bf ' ; I J. ; qn t.s 1- J ; n I J J J J I @ ,· I 

bwf IJff f ~;ftf PrJPI'') 
• I 

\ . 
. i 
·'I 

" - -~~' 
' .- . ., ., ... .. ... .. 

Btar-rr ball-- Baht, .., pearl-J- Ltmlme Ill fbi mom-lac e.r :"·~ 

n I I 

·~· ... .. ... ~ .. .. ......... 
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BBART SONG. Concludal. 

n L ~I I J j I J -~ 

1., "' ~ 
.. .. .. 

Star· r7 but- 1111n Jlaht, 1D peul- '1- .Love -Ill the JIIOrll-IDc ... -.,. , 

lei .. .. .. 
Ill ... ... •- ~~~ .... * I 

.. 

; 84&- 1bAJao 8o:trG. 
~. :~· 1 OVE me In the aunahlne, roaming, 4 Love ·me In the eventldlng, 

When 1weet beauty gem• each tree, When the night I• coming down, 
And •parkin on the brine ao foammg, When tempe1te In the air are riding, 

Woo u honey wooa the bee, And when 1torm1 begin to frown. 
Gently, purely, juat aa ~tly, Draw me to thy breut the nearer, 
Love me truly and completely. Soothe my timid 10ul the dearer. 

' s Love me when my cheek I• fading, 
And my 1parkling eye• grow dim, · 

And 8ecb of gray my hair are •hading, 
And my form no longer trim. 

1 

Love me when I'm •inking lower; 
Love me when the puliC beats alower. 

t-~ SUPPLICATION • 

5 Love me when my life i• ended, 
And my eoul i• wafted o'er 

The river, and with angel• blended, 
On the ever-blooming •bore I 

Love me, heart and aoul and apirit, 
With a love we'll e'er inherit. 

I 

. • JiiiJ liijili:iii 1.- liliu~JiiiiJI i:iiJ Is I~ 
-· 

I ·I I I I I I I I I I I 

949. ~TrOJro 
c rnt1R. Father, God, who art In bean, Who tin agatn1t a, 10 may we 
~ . :V All hallowed be th7 name, Forgiving ,race nceive; 

'!l'by kingdom come, thy will be doDe, 
In earth and hrav'n the 1ame; ... 3 Into temptation lead a• not, 

From evlliCt Ul free; 

r 

t• utve aa thl1 da1 oar daily brad, 
·· -~~uwetholefortlve · 

And thine the ldnJdom, thine tlae power,· 
And 11017 ever be. 



Tile Spiritruzl Harp. 

. I . 

Dre&111lq to. nllbt, ~ to • night, Dream • ln8 of the lcmMl ones dear. 

I 



Songs, Duets, and ~rtets. I'/'f 

250. DBuJmre To-NIGB'l'. 

:a WE'RE dreaming to-night of the loved Come baclr. to be rocked In their empty cribs, 
Yonder a vacant chair [ones dear; And be fondled with tender care. 

Seems filled with a form, ever beloved and re- C.ltwru. 
Crowned with halo of silv'ry hair. [ vered, 5 They're all here to-night; yea, our loved onea 

CJtn"'U. Come from the summer land I [dear 

:S We're dreaming to-night of the loved onea 
Many a beaming face [dear; 

Of friend and companion our fancies woo 
To its old accustomed place. 

·Citn"'U. 

4 We're dreaming to-night of the loved onea 
Darlings with golden hair [dear, 

TRANCE. 

And each has a smile and a word of cheer 
For eur sorrowing, stricken band. 

Happ1 are our hearts, as we gather to-night, 
Viewing our unbroken chain; 

Ev'ry blank is filled by an angel bright; 
We see our loved again I 

Happy to-night! happy to-night I 
Happy with our loved ones dear I 

~~¥ii1'3 ' ~ '~m 31 a 1 '1 ~Da'd ~ D 
t. BeY - er - eDt U. - fleD 1 Tbe pcnr'r or 8D SD - pi Blnp out the trutha or the 

Hon- or the tem - pie I It lhrl- liD e - 'fiiD - (lei, 

... 
Drawn to the earth by lcml'• llo - II - - bond. 

~· "" I 

~~ F r ~ I G ~ I ~ f f l F:=t~: IZ 

261. TBB L'fiiPIBED SPJU.JD!B. 

1 REVERENT listen I The power of an angel Blest that life'alabon by death are not endeO,. 
; Rings out the truths of the wondrous be- Still they point upward and bid you arlee... 

yond. 
Honor the temple I It shrines an evangel 

Drawn to the earth by love's holieat bond. 

.. ~t of teachers, to heaven ascended, · 
I Huten they back with the gems of the skies, 

12 

3 Reverent listen I Uplifting to heaven 
Soul aspirations befitting the time, 

Since unto mortals such glory is given, 
Bright from the sun·land a prese.nc& aaJ... 

lime. 



..--.. 
I J I J I I 

~ ~ 
lq. 
~ 

~ J. t J I J---=+ U [ f7 J I J I J ·1 £1 J ~ 
I heed DOt tbe wsth - er When the. ant burna brtpt, And llm!d -

c ;.. i i : ; : j j : ; .. £ £: : : : : ~ : J 3j : : 

252. TBB ~ .&liD 'l'BB JIB.urr. 

I QH, come, let us gather :a A seat for our father; 
Round the hearthstone to-night; · Who so kindly as· he ? 

We heed not the weather And one for our mother,-
When- the ftre bums bright,. . . . . With her babe on her knee; 

And loYed ones hasten. ., . While ilner ami brother,-• ·· · ~ 
· To bask In the light In innocent glee; · · · · · 

Tbat beams from the.heartb..U the bart. AddJ~t 1P tbe llearth .aocl the heart. _ .. . 
. CUru. Chru.- _ 



SonJIS,. :lltlfJ.S;, tlflll· ,?J..~~~Wiels. 

Coraclucl«l. 

. . --L Wlille an - pill tlult 11oT - • A. -~ .. we pth - ..r ghod • Jy re • peat, 

! t>=Y t 1 ~= s f 1 f f uF: & ~ 1 ~ F 1 ~ 1 ~- f r 1 ~ 1 

3 The father is amiling 
Upon the loved throng, 

The mother beguilinll 
. Her babe with a song, 
And lovingly checking 

-"· Tile. 

Each moveme11t ofWI'OIIg,. • .. 
__ -Thus guarding' the hearth and the-heatt.­

C.lorru. 

MY HOME IN THE SPIRIT-LAND. 

4 The light of the hearthstone, 
The warmth of the love.· 

That gathers aroUJtd it; · 
Oh, may it e'er.prove 

A lamp to our feet; 
If we•re tempted ta.JOve 

· Jl!rom·that·God-civen home oEthe heart.·· 
C.lorru. 

-'L r .. a -..u - fill home OD tblll • otb - er ehoN, A · home oa the aoJd-1 . etrand, 

Ena n 'i ;-e c t c 1 r c ~ 1 e-1-e & ~-r-~ 1.[§ 

I JOVE a beau~wl hqme on ~he other shore, 3 They tell me. ~t beauties-unceasing flow, 
A home on the golden strand, [fore, Around where the angels stand; 

~dear one. tmve ~:to that home be- -They'll-guide me almtg-when I have to go 
My home in the spirit-land... To dwell in the spirit-land. 

2 They come to me ncnr-elnce their souls are 4 I've a father and mother and sisters dear, 
_ _ And gently they pren my haud, [free, Who form there a hapry band; 
~,.uy ~we tl:"e ...... in 11101e mr me; • -;~when sltall hee tbat·\Jrlgtlt man1ion fair~ 
~_::_At h~iia.the ~pb:iW&Dd. -----·. M~ ho~e::-in.~~•plrit-laad.l ...... · 



I8o 1Je Spiritual Harp. 

~ ....___ .. 
., clear and bright, Bblne on and cheer my :r--Ing lllgbt. 

at ftiend-eblp'a llllllle, When love and adth DO more be-gaile, 

How dark the world would be to :me, -Did l not pze, 'IIW'8et etar, on thee I 

grope, How wel-oomt 1.1 thy IIcht, ...eet hopei 

When IIOID-bre clonda ob-t!cure the light, And all II W'l'apped In llhlld88 ofulght, 

A toi'O'-tuteor t1te realm dl - Tine Ia- giv-en fiwtb by raya at thine. 

. . --
'I· 
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FORE-GLE,AMS. Concluded. 

My e,_ can pierce 
Shine on, ... eet star, 

the cloom a-roaud 
a-bo"nim:r-y, 

Un • Ul thy ra • dlant '-ma are fuund, -
And IUide me to the per • ll!ct day,-

I ;, r ltjtEt]' r 

I Jly e,_ can pierce 

Shine on, •weet lltar, a-bove m:r way, ADd plde me to the 

~· f 1't1' t 1!:&' 1! 

the Bloom a-roalld Un • Ul thy ra-d!ant '-ma are found. 

per • ll!ct day I 

HOME. 
Fur ~·• fJOices.• 

ty,J ~~ F I ~-:i FIn •1.l1l ~f ~I fJ F I J J I fr I ff H 
I 1. H~~·· not. ijre-l:r lbur -auare walla, Ttwaah ;th::;;; hung aDd lllded; Home Ia where at-

P'MI? fl~ flppSH Wdti11f f.1f f1f f I 
2. Home! 110-tch tbe ftllth • ftJ1 dove Sail-IDe "-tJl tbeav'n a-bcml Uj Home lnrhere there'l 

I ~ ~ ~iii 266. , HoJm. jN~; ~ 111 ~~J-m£c 3 HOME'S not mere~y roofand ~m; 
~ It needs somethang to endear 1t; 

· Home is where the heart can bloom, 
h-Uon calla, Filled with llhrlru!ll the hart halt balld-ed. Where there's aome kind lip to cheer lt. 

~~i~$1!~-1-§--~~~-!1~~~~~ 4 What is home with none to meet, ~-,.-t+-- • None to welcome, none to greet us. 
: I j 1 Home is sweet, and only sweet, 

-to Jove! Home Ia where tbere'a one to love ul When there's one who loves to meet ual 



182 ········ ·n'e· sp.rittiat nrn-p. 

NOTHING BUT WATER TO DRINK. 

Soprmw or Tmor Solo. ~ " 

~~~="~~ " • t .r ,; 
I I. When the bright morn- 1111 Btar, the new day- light fa briDCIDg, ADd tbe 

:~}'I i l '1 l/ 1 ' l 7=' JJ· I. 

256. 

' rl r 'I . j ., r 

liOTIII!fG BUT 'W.a.TEB TO I>JlmE.• 

2 ·wHEN a shower in a ·hot day ·of•um:mer is over, 
· · And the .fields are all smiling with white and red cloftl', 
And the honey-bee-busy and plundering rover-
lafutnbling the blollaorn leaves over and over, 

·Why eo fresh, clean, and sweet; are the fields, do you thinkl 
Becau!"' they've had nothing but water to drink. 

3 Do you see that stout oak on its windy bill growing? 
Do you see what great haibotonel that black cloud is throwingP 
Do you see that steam war-ship its ocean way going, 
Against-tn1~ winds and head winds, like hurricanes blowing? 

Why ao abardy ue oaks; clouda, and ships, do you thinkl' 
Bocauae they've had ·nothing but water to drink. 

4 Now, if 'lire have to work in the shop, field, or study, 
And would 'have a strong hand and a cheek that is ruddy, 

' And ·w..td- 1\ot hh'e' a- 'bratn that-is addled and muddy, 
•' , .. Witll oar eyea·•ll "ban~ up," and our noaee all bloody,­

.. How·shtll_. make and keep ourselves so, do you think? 
· · : Why, owe IIRIBt ha'll't! nothing but ltater to drink. 

i 

•Com~ by John Pierpont at the NattoiUII Conftll&lon o1 Splrttaan.ta, -bled Ia ~ B. I., Ia 
Milt Tbl6 .... tile Jut poem otthls nnezed ~ -wbila \u the earth 1brm. 



Sonp, <ilueb;. aad .f!Gtartets. 

! IJ t- s z lJif: i:tc r I ~I $ £ f R+! - • i 
~~ ~·~ 

.., twit.- tier aud. .a,., do JOII think? Be - IQaWI8 they've bad nothl~ b': 
• • • ... .. _._. _. •- • • • iL • . . . 

... ... ... j,jl ... ., ., ., io' ., 

GLIMPSE. 

ia57. x.,..._ o• JI:A.TUKZ. 

1 WHO ever yearns to see aright. :a So 1ince the universe began, 
Becau.e hil heart ia tender, And till it eball be ended, 

Shall catch a.glimpee of heavenl1ligbt · The eoul of nature, soul of man, 
In Cft17·earthly splendor. . AnllaoulofGod are blended. 



TAe Spirit.al Harp. 

UNION AND LIBERTY. 
SOJIIYiftO ur Tenur. 

-~~ ,;. L Lo I 'till 11D· fllrl - IDjr, 

o'er the Da - U01111 1u 

" .;. 

the em-blem p - r,-, Dome thro' hu-man - 1 - &J'I 

Ub - er - \7'• IIAIDIII Up with thlll b&u - ner brJcbl, .. 



Son~, Duels, and .!l_uarlels. 

UNION AND LIBERTY. Conclud«l. 

me. I"LAG 0 .. ll'IIIVBJIII.U LDnarr'l'. 

: 10 I 'tia unfurling, the emblem of glory, 
Borne thro' humanity'• thunder and tlame, 

Blazoned in aong and Illumined in story, 
Waved o'er the nations in Liberty's name I 

Clor716. 

3 Brotherhood unioned I what foe shall as­
sail thee, 

Bearing the standard of liberty's van ? 
Think not the angel of justice shall fail thee, 

For it is gained now,- the birthright of 
man! 

: Light of earth's 
nations, 

firmament, guide of her Clor716. 

Pride of her children all honored afar, 

1 Let the wide beama of thy full conetellalions 
~ Scatter each cloud that would darken a 

' star! 
Cloru. 

4 Lord of the universe I ahield us and guide ua, 
Trusting thee alwaye, through shadow and 

eunl 
Thou hast united ua; who shall divide us t 

Keep us, oh, keep us, the Many in One! 
Clor7U. 

•-ry h.- It with de- JJcbt; The da:r powa Bllent 

I -
•• • 

Qood - Dfrht, pod - uJ&ht. 

-. 
~9. BWD'l' Bvoo. 

~·GOOD-NIGHT, good·nfght; 
· · The weary hear it with delight; 

The day grows silent at it& cloee, 
And busy fingera seek repoee 

f !Until the morning light. 
~ Good-Di1ht, good-night. 

... 

2 Sweet be thy rest; 
Each little bird ia in ita neat; 
We hear no longer on the street 
The rapid tread of busy feet; 
The night criee, " Go to rest; ,. 
'Tis beat, 'lie best. 

3 Good-night, good-night; 
In eleep forget time's rapid flight. 
To him whoee peace life's care• destroy, 
Be preeent dreams ofbliseful joy, 
Till morning greet& our sight. 
Good-night; good-night. 

4 Good-night, good-night; 
Soft be thy dreams, and calm and bright; 
In peaceful slumbers cloee thine eyea, 
Fearless of grief or sad surprise, 
Trust in our Father's might. 
Good-night, good-night. 



........ "7'.r._ ... -~-· .. __ , _.u,.....,., 
··~_,_,. -.. .... _ . ...,r···...,. ~ .. ·r· 

SPIRIT RAPPINGS. 

1. U:p, n:,, ra;, B;p, ~ :p, Ba;, rap, ra;l 

• ,L _L ~- ~ • • a a 

."" "" I ill "" I 

l - ble ., .. 

1o I 117 tbolle rape they are · talk - tnc 

I 

to JOU, 

-~ J -~ 

~· 

Bit. 



60. IPDIIT BAP!Voe. 
2 RAP, np, rap! Oh, bl~-~ welcome, In garment& oC,w.b.tte, 

:.. .. ·DaiBtielt tiDprs of air cr.o.l~Atta:wbich~ pure .awl-illumined with 
__ W.tk.e the most delicate 10und light, 

Rapping on table or chair. They wander at will o'er two wonderfulla nds I 
Loved ones of earth gather round, . Oh, list to their counsel•, and Jive them ,YO~f 

~ng. 111 kno.w that our.loved one. have hiuldsl 
come, ·+Rap, rap, rap I 

ome back to our hearts, and their dear earthly Loved ones are rapping to-night! 
home. [years. Heaven seems not far away I 

~t they will never, through glory-bathed Death'• sweeping river is bright I 
!ow lonely they left us in sadne1111 and tears. Soft is the sheen of ita spray I 
- -· '· -· :~ Magical~anp-those-nppingw have \lt'Jt)Ught I 

· 3 Rap, rap, rap! Sweet hope to:tbe -bopele1111 their patter hal 
Guests we would lionor are h~re I brought I (flowers I 

·Hear the light rappings, and know And death is bridged over with amaranth 
_ Vuiting.angela are near Bleat- spirits come back from their bright 
-Greeting their earth- friends below I ·homes to ours I 

HERO. 
Earnutly._ 

'lt.J:l L e wbo 
b DO& 

8.-kl DO 

-a the nth and tremblell At the dan - prs 
llt to be 11 &eeman ; He lit best Ill 

he muat b~n but II ... _ 

make them h.zo. 

2i' s e, lfTi -, JTJ1,1 ~ "' "' s s I F =I 
D.C. 

-· lhiMl·· - - ble -Je - 111111; .. 8oont die threat tUt blda tflee__ . lear, 

!61. 
· 2 ~ thou like-the iint llPQStles; 
- · Never fear, thou shalf not fall. 

If a free thought seek expression, 
Speak it boldly I Speak it alii 

Face thine enemies, accusers; 
Scorn the prison, rack, or rod I 

-And if thou hast truth to.utter, 
Speak, and lea-ve- the rest to God i 

~62. GoLD 01' TJIB SoUL 

-1 1 OVES that in the paat lie scattered, 
:- :..:._ -Brlahteat viaiona. joya. and fears, 
- · Friends -that ever fawned and tlattered, 

All were lost in earlier years; 
-- -Ye~·upott·theee fragments hastened, 

We may buDd a better life, 
With our souls subdued and chastened 

By atBiction'a fiery atrife. 

~ ... 

: · .:a.. Thmatiilg aiU!lat'.a base behind us, 
Build with purpose firm_ and good, 

That each welcome day may find us 
One step nearer heaven and God; 

And no longer guing blindly, 
Vision dimmed, and heart grown cold, 

We shall greet each trial kimUy 
• · --As the teet. which triea the gold. 

3 Then encourage upiration ; 
For life is no vale of teara, 

But a -time for preparation 
_For. a life in higher spheres. 

Ever rising, rising, rising, 
Nearer tcrthe destined goal, 

-. - -Ail-esperience undieguieing, 
As thtt test-book of the &aul. 
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WHEN .WE ARB GONE. 
Andcante. 

~ will - a - loft Tbelr .,. - ,. 
_r=fi#t¢ t I ! f1j[] 
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Songs, Ducts, and .!'<Jiartets. 

" f 
The .......,e breeze that through them lteal8 wm not our reqoiem 11gb. 

~; --=fi J 14 J I$- 1 n' 

~ :;;t 263. WIIElf w• .um Go:n. 

i~~~~jjl ~J§~~~~~'¥1!JE :.a THOSE beauteous hills of green o'er which fJ ~ Our youthful feet have trod 
'P'P morerulo. Will still remain, although our dust 

~ ~~ May slumber 'neath the sod. 

~WtJ~=~~~~~~f~t§l ~J~g~f~f~~~-~~~i- Th;h!o;:: !~~~t~~~i::e0!:and old hills, 
Will smile back to the guardian stan 

As bright when we are gone. 

GENTLE WORDS. 

~*ittd ~iii i a zli1J3 ~ rn~j£I 
1. 1!'.ach aen - tie word Ill a bird of love That wtnp Ita war t.brouP t.be llky above, 

./1- • 

~J F F ' & 1 r F r 1 r 1 F F F & &1 f ~ ~ r 
~prJ l : fJ±d o i j 11 3 ~ ; tn H 1 
· · To lllnc a IOtlf on the &Old - en lltnmd, To five thee Joy In the IIIUDJiler-land, 

W1fl r r HAs r u 1 F F F t §1 r ru 
~$1 ,·,$£1~ '~~:::::::::!::.: :::'.:'!. 

I I . ' If II" I • To chant a lay on the golden strand, 
To live thee JJ,.!n the IIUIIlmer-land. To give thee joy in the summer-land. 

~~-~\':It~ 4 Eachgentlewordieasweetgliitar ~~ That blends its notes with the harps afar, 

GDTLit Wo&llllo 

EACH gentle word is ·a "blooming vine, 
That winds its way 'nlid the stars that 
shine, 

'J'o weave a wreath ·6n·ure-go1den itrlmd, 
'to giVe: thee joy in the summer.-IaDd. 

That angels touch on the golden strand, 
To give thee joy in the summer-land. 

5 All genUe words are the silver bells 
That echo forth from the h~an's deep wells, 
To ring a chime on"the golden strand, 

·--To give--tbeeJO,y in -the summer-land. 



7Je _ Spiritul Harp. 

1. With I'OIIe-bnch In m:r 11M4; 
2. Ob, no I for - an.-pl8 brtgh&, . 

-l!'nllh &omtM ---llmct, ,.._ther,·I ---r IIIB4 
Out d tbe bl---- lllbt. .._ ...... ,.--.~~IIIP\ 

3. Moth-! I could not llla:r; In 11 -t clnam I lll:r, Wllft..ed to beam a-wa:r, 
4. Ohl Wlll'll :poa. with metllere, J!'ree ikom ;ronr eartb-l:r cme, Allot m:r Jo:r to lllulle, 

C101e b:r ;roar llldef Yoa .. cannot - m&lieR, . · .. -: · Or lllel m:r ~ -, 
81Dc-lnlr. - 001118, 141mb tbr the tbld ... boft, . ora - dar, JClllq,.-t-~ 
Par &om the uJab.t. Then wltb II gla4111U'p1"1ae Did I nil-c:be m:r a,_ 

l Wlll'il more blelt; But ·• · · It ·Ill heR foolltaJ . Thens In tbe earth -17 ,.,., 

' 

. : 
l 



I 

StmJP~ ,.[J_r~e.l~._· .llfHl _.,.,.lets. 

"BIRDIE'S., SPIRIT SONG. CondwlML 
n.i 

ADd - :ret JOV "Birdie" diR 
Sdl In oar armarl· loft, 
lJa der tbolle cloacn- llklee, 
'1'111 - the. good aa-aela -~. 

nJI ,_.., ~· ·....-.. .. -
1 ... 

: . : 
'----

-/L• 

life•-
HMil8 to 

8mlllng 
"<"-to 

~ 

- died. 
thy homel" 
with Ught. 
,ear rtllltl" 

- I 

Soan · on that ahore, Where 1111 the l<mod cna meet, Beet • Inc :roar )Ill - grim filet, 



TAe Sjiritual Harp. 

REALM OF THE WEST. 
Soprano or Tenor Solo. 

WiiA Vigor. 

~ "~ ~ "~~ jl 
1 IJ~I •· rftJ 
l 1. Have )'11 heard or tbe ~ - t1 - ftll realm 

~~ r lj Efr, jEfrr I~ E~r j EfCI, lj Efr l Etn 

Bight 111 oar might m thla realm at the well&. ' .. .. 
266. Tm1 Jh:~ 01' TJD: Wllft'. . 

:a HAVE ye heard of the wonderful conflict of 3 'Tis the psalm of the free that is borne 011 

old? the breeze : 
The lion was tom by the bird of the Sun : It leaps from the heart of each patriot eon; 

Through the world has the fame of our While the full, surging chorus is sung by the 
Washington rolled, [in one I" seas, . 

And Hea,-en sealed to freedom the "Many For ever and ner, "the :Many in one 1• 
Chwru. CJo,.... 



Songs, Duels, and !'luarlels. 

1\ . I ,· ,.. I I "- ............ ,...."" I I -" J. 1 !\ I I . . . . . . . . . . . ,., - .... . •. J - - -
Salloaleall on! LICe'• llow -!Jig rlv - er Leads ror ev - er to the Qty- er. .. ._ _._-::. • ""':"'-. . . ,;--;;,. .. ~ ;:;'. . .fi:· • • • . . 

~-__._· 
. . . . 

·---I 
. 

I II , .... ,_t I"' ..,-
Jio. I II I .... '~I 

"" 
-

n -. . . . . -. . . . . . 
Ia/ - ~ .. .. .. - - ~· 

Sallonleall out thy bark muat be For-ev-er toward e - ter nl - ty. 

•• • • -:::--. . -:::--. . -:::--. • •• _;;:--. . ~ ;;:---.. . At- . .::.--i=--f 1: . . . . . 
I I ., I I ., I I ., I I I I 

il67. Tim lilOUJlfG L.um. 
:a J NTO the silent darkneae, 

Into the unknown deep; 
Over the silent river 

Pll88 we, and never weep I 
Ob I on the shore there'• waiting 

The loved, to clup thy hand ; 
And joye of the hereafter 

Are in that Morning Land. 
Curru. 

3 Oh, catch the gleams of beauty 
That &peed by winds of heaven I. 

Bring back thy freh:ht of blessing 
To souls by sorrow riven. 

Oh, brighter blaze of noontide, 
And fuller cup of bliss, 

Oh, richer Land of Morning,. 
For joye ye bring to this I 

Cunu. 

I 



TA~ Spiritual Harp. 

0 LIFE, BEAUTIFUL LIFB'r 
Solo. 

................... 

,., .,. ....... .. .. .. - .... - .. 
" I I 

. 
~. ~. .... ;:. .. .. -
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0 LIFE, BEAUTIFUL LIFE I Concluded. 

~ " . v v ~ - ~ : I l 4 t I r' r· . I S ; : t] 11. J ' 

I ..U, I Mil, on th7 crya - tal -
For me, k me tbere 1i DO more death. 

ECLIPSE. . 

.J411 J1i1 iii' ~~-lijlllli:il ffi iiH 
j L Call '' DOt sill ..,~r- ' 

:t?J iN= li i i ~IS- !E•t1J, i I i? HtOL~ 
L TbqoomeiD uattomc:nme.we:lmoWDG&wbellce, .A.& ~,'~ "'!- IID4 w-'rt ~-·L 

?if FilE"! IH=f!l r- IF f!tt' F I p f w·s lffl! 
l6Q. lfO'I'<BLDCD D 8PIU'l'. 
: THOU hut, within thy contemplative mind, The dag or truthful beauty is unfurled 
· Tbe brightelt glimpaea or all glorious Within thy spirit's all-resplendent rays. 

things; 
. Conception clearly pictured and defined, 

That come and F on starry spirit wings. 

Call it not dark! 'til rich, this transient world, 
Tbo' 1luouded &om thy ever longing gue; 

4 The light or wi&dom i• within thy heart, 
And love .erene Is glowing bright11 there; 

While the.e ~ever thine, where'er thou art, 

T:dchr:;;~ns; ~r~~ · ~~~~ 1ti~~ ~ · ~~ght 



The Spiritual Harp. 
By ~t.alon or 

GENTLE SPIRITS, ARE YOU NEAR JIE1 J. HElmY WmTTEIIoRF.., Detroit, Mleh. 
8va.•• ' ' • 

jMf_f ctfbttt?- r r .I J. c:~l~ ~ :3 
fVIJJJJjJPljJJJjJJJ-IjWjJJJ l~;;.. t 

• 

v c ttf! Ltr r n I J ~ r· c I r =t 
. ~ 

VJJJJJjJJJIJJjJ2'ffinl efEf efrf1 Efrfr t 1 

1. Is It 11mcyl' Ia It dreaming? Do you come In very · deed, 
a. Do 10111' tender yotc. wblaper Com - rorUo my doubting .caul? 

A.U u.-n around 118 stealing, Glv - lng to oa.r dall:r -'.? 
Do you. gea.tly lead me nearer To the upward, onward ,..If 

1~;z;tJ:: m;J!t1!1 ; !: jl•a: 
; . . 

270, GB..'OTLB SPIBITB, A.Jill: YOU RA.B JlE? 

3 poi:ST m.e to the life celestial. Gentle epirlta, linger near me. 
Arm my soul with pa~ent hope; When the lamp of life is low; 

Give me faith in thin!!! immortal, When the sky is dark above me, 
· Teach me with life'i'irf~'~'cope. And the cheek has lost it& glow.· . . . 



Songs, Druts, and .ftuartetl. 

GENTLE SPIRITS, ARE YOU NEAR ME1 

jtf-----=t-mit£ r 
Gen - tie aplr-lta, are ~u .a.ear me, 

·•'i:mi&hZti iJ 

t -
Wben the~'!,~ Ia low, 
On the , weary,..,., 

miL !. r· S S S S s I r r r 1. ;I J i;J3 r·jff - g 
1

1 
Wbeu the Bk:r Ia dark aboTe me, And the cheek hU loet Ita ilow? 

In the dreary vale ot lllleuce, In the dark - 'nlng ot the day. 

~bf '.rz;J'fl1'~j1=)'£FEr •ttr.~~ 
I rail. 

tfl=~ J ' J J I J r r ¥ I r J ¥9= --$$ 
~· 

;~ G Eif [f G fil r UEfFUi F f¥Ji 

~'t r f j[ ef F r I r frj rfr F I j fr f tfrj I e ill t I If 

SUMMER FRIENDS. 

For men'"~,.. 1 t l.J-1r .:J.-Lll I I I "' 

'bV't •YrtJ H1 ~ 1 ~*1 jj •rntfr!ittt:t 1 1 • 1 dJI 
L 1M :rounummer frlendago by With tbeaummerweatber ;Hearta there are that wm not 11:y, Tbnugh the fltorm 

"' [ l!bould ~ther. 

271. 
1 LET your summer friends go by 

With the summer weather; 
Hearts there are that will not fly, 

Though the storm should gather. 

:3 Summer love to fortune clinp, 
From the wreck it saileth, 

Like the bee that spreads its winga 
When. the honey faileth. 

_:~ 

3 Rich the soil where weeds appear; 
Let the false bloom perish ; 

Flowers there are, more rare and dear, 
That you still may cherish. 

4 Flowers of feeling, pure and warm, 
Hearts that cannot wither, 

These for thee shall bide the storm, 
& the sunny weather, 

_j 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

~' ! I ~ p ... ----L. ~ § 

I JJJiJ. 
ftow-er-et llteep, FIOWB 

.... ii£i ~ g 
.. gg' I ·- ttto :'"".· g 

I 

lr\ lr\ lr\ 

JI,~¥Jt 
round my I!Weet ba. - by the Sleep! Sleep! H~ - a - by. 

272. HUBH·A.-BY •. 

2 HUSH-A-BY, baby I Oh, never again The bird has forsaken the desolate nest, 
Might sorrow come near . thee, or sick- And never again shall I sing thee to rest. 

ness, or pain I Rest I Rest I 
Oh, hush-a-by, baby 1- asleep on my breast Hush-a-by I 
I rock thee, I kiss thee, I sing thee to rest. 4 My arms were thy cradle; they wrapt thee 

Rest I Rest! around. [found; 
Hush-a-by! But the little child-angela thy cradle they 

3 Baby, my baby! Ah I never again 
Shall sweet " Hush-a-by I "eoothe thee in joy 

or In pain. 

And tenderly, softly, my baby they bear, 
Yes, up into heaven, and "Hush-a-by! • 

There ! There I [there. 
Hush-a-by I 



Songs, Duets, and 1lJulrlels. · 

MILLENNIUM. 

~~:J yJ :. :: J IJ 1~ f:.; N!Ji4 

. 
~~ 

p· 
CAorul. I ,.,1 r rtJt~~tHJ 1 J 1; i r ~ ; l-la, 

Work Clll. uid delipalr Dot, q tollen lbr tb8 rtchl; Tbe W • tboqb. loalllhall be won; 

..... ~._.. ~~~IL~ ,__ ~ ,.1 • ~ ~ .p.• 

n I l "" .... I 
"" "" "" 

I-' l'or 4.. Jlve tJ' &natll, ~ le an. pi'• o1 Jlch& m.n •1 to IIIICh '-1-er, "wen donet" 

¢)1 f 1 ~ e e f f . e 1 f t t f 1fn r e f e f £ 1 ~ 
273. 
a gooN the awonl and the cannon shall rest 

aide by aide, 

Ia the pure, brilliant halo of faith beaming 
. high, 
Where the shadows new beauties unfold. 

No navies shall whiten the sea, Cio"'•· 
And the slave-ship no more o'er the ocean See there, oh, grellt brotherhood I coming 

ahall glide, now to man 
For all men in all climes ahall be free. Ia glory that angela drop down I (van! 

Cion~•. Up, speed thee so strong, for they lead in the 
3 Granite cella for the guilty no more shall be Progressi_on shall win thee a crown I 

reared, [stead; 2 Like a star that is glowing aloft in the sky, 
The school-house shall 1tand in their To guide thro' the darkne68 and gloom, 

Ev'ry man truly noble no more 1hall be II a fresh hope immortal ascending on high, 
feared; [fled. Triumph-star over death and the tomb I 

Bloody crime from the earth shall have Cioru. 
Cion~•. 3 Like a white fteecy cloud, whence the aweet 

~74. PUI'II, lion, .Aim CluJirr'r, 

1 LIKE the arch of the rainbow upreared in 
the sky, 

"Mid azure and purple and gold, 

spirit dove 
Descends with a beauty impearled, [.above 

Comes the mild angel Charity, •wift from 
To forgive and redeem all the world. 

Cionu. 



Tlze Spiritual Harp. 

BUILD HIM A. MONUMENT. 
Prelude on oppo8ite page. 

I~ J J •t J. -to. ~I ~ G s I ~ r I ~ c· ~ I ~ ~ 
1. Build him a mon - u - mentl .hiP .. the •Ideo!, Broad .. tbe 

That the na - Uone may look on with 

~ s c1r riJ r· liJ G GiF c slttt 

p;·;·p;iit=-a i1:~p 
.M n : lj: I ~ : I j"_ ll I ~: t 
276. BUILD HIK .l M:ONUJlEliT. 

:3 BUILD l)lm a monument I In coming years, 
When light of justice hath banished the cloud, 

Dueky pilgrim& will wuh it with gratitude's teara, 
And white, black, and red will be equally proud. 

Clio"'•· 
3 Build him a monument I Lincoln the good I 

Chief of philanthropists, highest in power; 
Standing bravely and firm where no other hath stood, 

And placing the capatone on Liberty's tower. 
C"-. 

4 Build him a monument I sacred to heaven, 
In hearts of freed ones from slavery's thrall; 

Oh, to him let glad anthems and peans be given i 
True Liberty, now, and forever, to all. 

CJorru. 



, 
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BUILD HIM A MONUMENT. ConclutUd. 
CAurtl8 for tad Stanza. 

Ayl a moo • 11 • mentl PI • r1 • 0118 m011 -
.(a .,... . .,... • .,... .,... .(a 

276. LIGIITII A1W 8HA.DU. 

I THE gloomiest day hath gleams of light, 3 Despair i• neYer quite deBpair, 
The darkest wave hath bright foam near - Nor life nor death the future closes, 

And twinkles through the blackest night, [it, And round the shadowy brow of care 
Some solitary star to cheer it. Will hope and fancy twine their roses. 

:a The gloomieet soul ie not all gloom; 4 Sweet prophecies, these rifts of light, 
The saddest heart is not all sadness; Revealing all the glories o•er us, 

And sweetly o'er the darkeat doom, [neae. And brighter, for the shades of night, 
There atanda some ling'ring beam of glad· Will burst the day that lies before ua. 



-202 TAe Spiritual Harp. 

MY WIFE'S HAND. 

-~ e -I81JH taQ~e -~~ij~~IJ·f'r 
--.;. 

r- ,- ,- r-

a '! 
1. Ev' • ry night, when the atan come out, And the blrda have gone to rest, 
2. Cllnp to my IIIICk and clallpe my ann, Till, tired of ita ca - reae, 

~ .... -,; 

3. Yet eech nlghtu the •tara come out, Arull near the hAv'n-ly land, 

! ~ ! 'I ~ ~-~tz~J IJ ¥1 iJ· lr J; 

Neet-llng a- bout m'{ 
Tbat pure white bawl 

- ly daya, The 

breaat, 
Pretlll. 

' 

Bmoothee mylml-~1 and pate my eheek, PIUill - • Ita fin - pr - Upe 
Many a :yeer hu COII!B and gone, The lit - tie hand 18 ~~ 

Yet eech night u the 11tu11 come out, And I neer the beav'n-l;r land, 

t-f , 
A 

And 

' I 



~- lmiBB La'B OJ' NATUBR. 

\X not thou my sloth, that I 
Fold my arm• beside the brook; 
ch cloud that ftoated so light in the sky 
N'rite& bright letters in my book. 

ide me not, laborious band, 
ror the Idle ftowen I brought; 
ch trembling aster I hold in my hand 
ioel loaded with truest thought.. 

4 There was never mystery 
But 'tis figured in the ftowen; 

Nor secret ever in life-history, 
But birds tell it in the bowen. 

5 One rich harvest from thy field 
Homeward brought the oxen strong; 

And now the second crop broad acres yield, 
Which I gather in a song. 



Tlu Spin'taal Harp. 

TRANSLATION. 

J 

L.Ob, I 10 ,..~- rr. 

The cold wtncl 

Ob, rm d:f - IDe, mother, 

279. 
1 QH, I am 10 weary, weary! 

And the night growa dark and wild; 
The cold wind whistles dreary, dreary, 

Mother, round your orphan child. 
Oh, I'm dying, mother, dying, 
Here upon the cold earth lying, 
. Spurned, rejected, and revilecl"t 

• 

J. I J ; J. J.l; I 
drea-ry, Jrlother, 

:: :: 

dy - 'ua:- H~ up - Oil 

2 A&k I work, the poor don't nee~ me. 
But they look with pitying eye; 

I a~k the rich, they will not heed me; 
No I but pus me ClOldly by. 

Oh, I am so weary, weary, 
And the night wind moana 10 drcari• 

Mother, hear me ere I die. 

•• I· 



Songs, Duets, and ?<!1artcts. 

J All day long rve wandered picldq 
- Foul and filthy raga to sell, 

: And in my feet sharp stones are sticking. 
' Ob, bow they begin to swell! 

And my limba so ache and pain me, 
, I cannot from grief restrain me, 

Alld they toO begin to swell. 

6 All around me DOW it brightens; 
Am I lying on a bed? 

And oh, how clear and 1till it lighten• I 
But no thunder jars my head ; 

Is it lightning, 0 my mother? 
No I and there's my little brother I 

Why, I thought that he. wa1 dead I 

~ All my limb& the frosts are numbing, 7 Some one seem• to bear me gently; 
And my frame it shivers eo; Oh I l"m 10aring up 10 high; 

I se.':m to hear the wild bees humming, My breath it comes 10 faintly, faintly, 
Aa they used to long ago Oh I I'm pa .. ing to the sky. 

In our garden "mong theJlowers, Now I've neither pain nor sorrow; 
~those bright, bright eunn,Y hours, I shall pick no rags to-morrow; 

Aa I u&ed to long ago. Mother, I am coming- II • 

i Y~ I seem to hear thee calling, 8 And the night wind caught her walling 
And thy voice ao sweet and clear, As her last lone breath she 1ighed; 

205 

"C'h, come, my darling!" now is falling And rudely whistlin11 through the paling, 
Softly, gently on my ear. On its fitful wing it hied; 

Winds all through my tangled tresses Like the cold, cold •tones around her, 
: Are 10 like thy loved careaaea, Stark and stiff' next mom they found her 

A.Pd ea raindrop seems a tear. On the pavement where she died. 

•Do DOtre~ thla line wltb ftlce, but play the melod7 wltb l.ulltnuDaDt. 

ARE WE NOT BROTHERS' 

~ fl ~, I c-tM I!} ! Ff¥¥1$.'1 
L HIUhed be the bat - tie"• - 1'0&!', The warrior's ~ - Inc calli 

• 0 

~~:~l·~"' I iJ# ; ~ r Ei ~ I ~:d1 
1 Are we not brotb - 8111 all f 

~V-=f=~!;gfk=p 
. \II 

ISO. Alia Wa lfOT BliOTHitBII' 

HUSHED be the battle's fearful roar, 
The warrior's ruahing calli 

Why should the earth be drenched withgoreP 
Are we not brothers all P 

2 Want, from the 1tarving poor depart! 
Chains, from the captive fall! 

Great God, subdue th' oppressor's heart I 
Are we not brothers all 1 

3 Sect, clan, and nation, oh, strike down 
Each mean partition-wall! 

Let love the voice of discord drown,­
Are we not brothers all? 

4 Let love and truth and peace alone 
Hold human heart& in thrall, 

That heaven its work at length may own, 
And men be brothers all. 



Tile Spiritual Harp. 

"1 STAND ON MEMORY'S GOLDEN SHORE... BJ'~~n JE 

.PtfiE)tl £1l~~~tltff1id [;[PJH£iJI:s 

"p· 

I 

; J' }' 11 ! !J'J'tl±fA 
1. I stand on mem' ry'e plden llhore, And m1118 and drellm, tbla aut\mn Jlllbt, 
2. 0 thou un • lov lug, m-nt:r put, Give back what I haft glv'n to thee, 
8. Yettoometlmel vie lonlloometo blela; A-gain with her I -m to lllmd, 
4. I drea;m, but dream - lug Ill In 'lain, To ree - nr- reet the burled ct.d, 

c::-=~m:wmJ J~j: ;1•puJmn J~;:pmJJj Ql::= 

n 

Be-eall-lng forme 
Plow're tbat love'e tree 

And ftlll of new 
And waklug but 

~-

a/ 
I~ln ftlu 

Lilli'• liomder IMide 
Dear lov-ID& 11J11r 
In ftln I tz.d 

n 

,.., . . 

-

-

7!T * - . 
* 

that never- more 
a-bor-tive c:1111t, 

born loq-tnp, ~ 
renews my pain, 

• 

. -to grup the handl 
that I have~ 
It, le~ve me not 
on mem'ry'nhore, 

r' 

Shall ~ OD earth 
Fair hopM that 'mid 
Wltb trembU.., clup 
Wltb mem'ry or 

"'.: -That beckon ft'om . 
And .... tared with 

m:r _,.BI&Mo . 
th:y-n!!lbe. 
her gentle hand. 
the Tbllon Aed. 

. -
the ftlrtber lllde, 
m:r anxtou• tean, 

. ,.,. 
,. 

To wend u- wee. - ry •horee a-lone, ~' And plead with team fbrwbatlll..-. 

.. ,; ~ 'l 



Songs, Duets, .and .ftuartets. 20'/ 

u I STAND ON MEMORY'S GOLDEN SHORE... Concluded. 
... 

.eJ 

en_ 

.... 
qi 

-. 
Where ,_.the tlldn 

I - not through 
Hath oot thy heav'a 
The ho - ly put 

~ J 
CD-: __,.__ 

:;; 

Where cleam the tlldn 
I - not through 

Hath not thy I>Mv'a 
The ho -l:r put 

.. 
-

"' - 1-- -Inc all- Y8r eandll; Where mur-mui'BIOft the all-ftl' tide, -
the pth-"rrnc mlllt8 or doubt, and "nlln dla-tnut aud fllan, -
1br me a a pot, Full of aweetlon~ 110d- thine own?-
19-turul no more; I walk the Bllclra. olllftl a-lone,-

.. j .. .. .. j*" 

==t=:_;==t:J: 
"!7' .. 

~ 

In& all-ver IIUlda, 
the pth-'rlnc mlat. 
fur me a apot, 
19-turna no more; 

Where mur-mUI'B80ft the 1111-ver tide. 
or doubt, and ...m dla-truat 1111d fean. 
Fllll ofeweet Jon~ and near tblne own? 

I walk the llhoree of llftl a - lone. 

,. 'd , ~-
~ il I 

JlO ·DeY - er more; 

Joq II gone. 

~.-



Tile Spiri'tual Harp. 

COLD WATER FOR ME. 

~g tJ:f t 1_trcJftf1tre;r r 1 r+l 

~~ ' 1 r r ~ ~ 1 ~ -H f ld J , 11'!1 

daughter, 

.,. ... . .,. 
" .r I i. J' J. ,#j~LLt=t;-1# J &g . J J. 

'::j::fJ~ hap- py band, Joined hand In hand, lD pralea of pare 

;: . 
itJ;;jjJ 

ooltl wa-ter. 

1Y~--J~ij±Jij I' j3j ')~j 8 j r 

~~tp±f* 1F t ~ t Ff r 

282. Cow w ATKB. 

:z F<?OLS ~ay co~bine to sing of wine, 
Ofwluskey, gm, or porter; . 

But we delight with all our might 
To sing of pure, cold water. 

CioriU. 

3 This Adam's ale doe& not turn pale, 
Nor human victims alaughter; 

Sparkling and bright as rays of light 
Is pure, life-giving water. 

CIIOI'fl$. 

4 Down mountain side behold It glide, 
A joy to son and daughter, 

From rocky cell in shady dell 
Springs forth the pure, cold water. 

Cllor114. 

• 5 Distilled on high, down from the sky 
It drops in every quarter; 

Man makes the wine, but Love divine 
Creates the pure cold water. 

Ciort~l. 

sas. acr-m.:. 
i FAIR Science bright, from ~alms of light, 

We yield thee homage ever: 

We're gathered here, a band sincere, 
To ask thy smiles forever. 

Cleorru. 
Oh. haste the day when thy blest sway 

To earth Is universal given, 
And light shall shine around thy shrine, 

In beama of wisdom down from heav'n, 
Shine wisdom from heav·n. 

:z We've joined to raise for ardent gaze 
The veil that hides thy glory, 

And joyous pore o'er ancient lore 
And famed heroic story. 
Cllonu. 

3 We've sought to trace through endle&B ~~ 
The path of world'• bright gleaming; 

And hand in hand thy pages scanned 
While heav'nly truth is beaming. 

Cllonu. 

4 And now we'll bear thy mandates fair 
To allYho cluster round us; 

And grateful raise glad songs of praile 
For blessings that surround us. 

Cleort~1. 



Songs, Duets, and ~artets. 

COLD WATER FOR ME. Crmclwled. 
Clwrtu. 

· :~~~~j t;;tc;t I i i i i j i j 
~ ...... ... -. ... - tbe cup, Ob, lbun the bowl, 

:!= t; d" i t; . f t f ~ ~ 4¥ ~:---d~ff 

i d ~ 
I " "' . 4-f j I a s j 

the bod - y, ltilla the eoull Cold wa • ter lbr 

t; t; t; 

ADd - took root and • 11p1011t - ed up, ADd pew In 

284. LrrTLII TmlfOI. 

2 A SP~G had loet ita way 
Amid the grus and fern ; 

A passing stranger 1000ped a well, 
Where weary men might tum. 

3 Yean paued, and lo I the well, 
By aurrimer never dried, 

Had cooled ten tho1111and parching fllngue•, 
And saved a life beside. 

lf 

4 A man amid a crowd 
That thronged the daily mart 

Let fall a word of hope and love 
Unstudied from the heart. 

5 0 genn I 0 fount I 0 love I 
0 thought at random cast I 

Ye were but ·little at the first, 
But mighty at the last. 

-£3 
It 

r 

d: .If 
me. 



lldiJI 1o HI· il.ow're, . . Phnt tbooa a - mnllll you In 
weave rowulJta pur - tal Wreath& of' .the j811- mlrae aDd 

3. Hake yoar bome beall-U . - tw, .. ptll-• ... w. -. -. Jl.audiD the 81Ul - abiJI8 wl«b 

~lj , ' 
, 

' I ~ 
., 1 '1 I ~ ' 4 § 

...,. ..,. -,; .. ...,. 

bud IIDd In bloom ; Let them If"' lllh to your lone - H - t111t hou..., 
del - I • c:al8 IIJll"&)' Of red fftlt- ed. wood-bble, with py 1m - mar-telle . 'J.'baC 

• 

ex-qui- IIIII art; Per-chance they may pour, ae 

.a/ . 
Lee them brtD( lUll_ to en - lt - Yell :J01II' !doom, 

.. bl-- ee and brtlbt-eu wber ·- ev - er • It li&aya; 
n • - . 

a/ .............. if_:t 
That -- - -llbJDe dcnm 1D • Ill. ,._ beartl -

- do - -. 

l 

I 

Make your own world one tJaa&: 

. ~-- .u. ·~-*"-!' 

:-* •. y '": I 

U JUil Clll!- do 10, «*. j 

".:·-··-·-·-.. 
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M.4.KE HOME BEA. UTIFUL. Concluded. 

~~s c ttt J .. $ I .) : s c S S I 1 1 P J,} I 
I MY- er ... 10r-rowed, Ol mu- Ide and aun-mtne and pld aum-mer air; A 
j - It&· tle · 4Gw • er; Vr. • rted 'lll!r• be- nr., • aweda~F-o-D81.&8,. 

·~"""'---; Y7"'1l I 45 j'tr'1 1"=2§ i -g ' p~ ~~ ... ~ ~ #~ 

!&b J l 1 s· F G I S G C J' ; @I t S G ) ] G -k 
~ -·home world-wOO. r-.1.-1 _.. mw ~er- '- ftlr- "'-'f ::Allillll11111nt~eek al'llrflb\ lleul-tt will. · 
J . stm mr.J bdDc w- to JOU c1er. ~ o - lr.a oo.- ar,. , . 8Uil _, .,. -&-thine to 

-~ i j ' i ! 1 ' j i ' i j .. it 

• ... .. be At· . 
lanl and to pet. 

.. .a A\. -· ·-~-~ .. . .. . 
_:_ ~-. s: :. 

i-1 ....... ... . 

= ~ -- .... ·~- ... ,• 
~. -· . 

lj. J 

.- .~-1-•. ·.s• 

- -- - -r. 

~· 

• . -tr 
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THE SONG THA. T I LOVE. 

~ 0 • "~ ~ ...... "'"'" ·~2tn.1f J.ni.JJ.fi J.e·1-~lJJ &£31 ~ l 
I . ~ 

[!~-. I pU I m1Jtlfrid , fi§J~Ft 
i:J= With tenderneu. 

~-vi J J. ! I J J J I J .. q I J J I J ;.~ 
I 1. Oh, no I not h- thee can I lling that sweet 11011g, WhOM low - throbbing e' ~ j : 'l j I 'j 1 I~ I :=Jd 
~~. r I p. I p: I f. I j I ~: i 

"" - centll llow 110ft - ly are watt - ed on 

286. TRB So:<G TBAT I LOVE. 

:a 'TWAS the song that he loved, when, in All so lonely and sad, through the deepening 
life's balmy mom, gloom 

The laurel of fame his fair brow did adorn; Must I pass on my way, but that low voice 
It hallowed his pleasures, it soothed him in will come 

pain, [thrilling strain I With musical tones to my ear as I rove, 
And with what rapture he lingered on JMLch "Oh, sing io me, sister, the song that I love 1• 
And the last words he said,- how I treasure 

them now I - [brow, 4 Then bid me •o more sing for thee that sweet 
E'en then the death angel Willi blanching his 
Ilia voice breathing low a& the murmuring 

dove, 
"Oh, sing to me, sister, the song that I love I" 

3 Then how can I sing for ~bee now that aweet 
song, [throng? 

If never that dear one shall join life's glad 
That soft voice, whose rich tones sounded at-

moat divine, [mine? 
Shall it never again herelbe-blended with 

song, 
My harp on the low,drooping willow is hung; 
All its chords are untuned, and my tremul~ 

voice 
Will no longer with melody make me rejoice; 
For the spirit of mirth from my heart fled 

away, 
Nor will it return till to me he shall say 
In regions o'f light. when I meet him aboYI!,i 
" Oh, sing to me, siate~, the aong that I love t• 
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TtlE SONG THAT I LOVE. Continued. 
• 

&lo • ry where cber - u • blma elng; 

.--. ~~ 
I 3· I F "I d. lt+t 

1}_1 II J J J I J J. ; pt=J=4L;f;!t J J ¥4 
For that bMu - U - fill 110 teu - der- ly aweet Wu taught me by 

. ~-

I one DOW 

;~. Fy 
Pi· ... 

I 

In death'• loDe re • treat; And oft wonld be aay when at 

i I ' j j I j3 ' 1- ' l ij I ' 1 f+ -,; 

I F: 3 

• 
~~ J J _ ; I ; J 1 J J. J' I J' J. J I J J. 1'1 E1 
, eve we would rem~, "011, llln& to me, ... • ter, the -c that I love!" 

~ r j ?=fft r j f±Ej j I f J p_p 
I 

• 
;;:. 



· .·, Tlu · Spir:itual .Harp. 

THE SONG THk'I' I LOVE. COfiCI.wi.«L 
Cl&oru~. 

Bleam 'lhroach the IJb8d - nw - y 

\: 287. .. - BuuTY. I 

1 BEAUTIFUL faces they that wear . 
The light of a pleasant spirit there; 

It matten little if dark or fair. 

1 Beautiful banda are they that do 
. Tbe-work.ef.the noble, good, and true, 

Patient and busy the long ·day tbroagb. 

- 3 Beautiful feet are they that go ' • 
So swiftly to lighten othen' woe, [snow. ' 
Through summer's heat or through winter'& ; 

4 Beautiful children rich or poor. 
· · ... ·Who, -lking-the pa~,YB sweet and pure, 

Lead on to manalema of rest aecure. 



• 

WE SHALL MEET AGAIN, MOTHER.• 

215 

Thla 
In tbe 

a. T'.>oa hut lmowD tbe blt-ter ot life, motblr, Rut tlllltied tcaJl mach ot Ita aweet; Soon will 

I I. 

-

i 

;PfiCJffi 
my lleh- lng brow, 
I'll walt ftlr thee. 

o::: 1 fJ9 n-== · 
BY -en- l;r plain we llha1l ~ ap1n, 

S: I J: 1: ..... t+ ... • co:;;;;;;:::> 



216 • Tlu Spiritual Harp. 

TRANSFIGURATION. 

~~~~~; r 1t tmlJj;_f ~'I 
: 1. Lol aclou<l oCphllng ~ Dawu upoo my raptured lllglat, 

l~zyjij~'jijlf~ij'l 
?\\I d d d d I j J ; lj i 

~' td: flpi~: ·~ rl 
I Drift-Inc mu-llic ratna on the men-tal plalna, Cb:m;-lnl c.,....tal teat11 

~11itl~-1fiiMi~JOOml .. 
I~ i lj d I j j ~ . j '! ! § i I 

289. Tm: CLoUD OJ' :l'ILL'IIIPIGUBATIOX. 

SEE !.through vistas of the skies, Sweet with Eden "truth in immortal youth, 
Sparkling with unnumbered dyes, Heav'n within me folding, 

Cornea the spirit dove in baptismal love, Heav'n within me folding! 
Hov'rina- o'er my brow with a new bean-vow, CAonu. 

Throbbing full of goodness, 4 Oh, for joy my spirit springs, 
Throbbing full of goodne&al As it soars on hopeful wings, 

CiiJnu. Shouting glad adieu for the brighter view, 

:.J Lo I a wreath with wisdom rife 
Coronate& my trial liCe, [thought, 

Blooml with flow'n afraught with angelic 

Robed in vestures white, rising in the iight. 
Of eternal progreas, 
Of eternal progreae I 

CAonu. 



• 
Sngs, Dr~ets, a•tl ..fbarleu. 

On - IJ Wlllt-IJII llr the boatmiiD, Boon he'll aome to 'bMr u 

I@! 
o'er. 

1$-!H fq:-f: ~ 1 ~ F~, l=f=i=J=fi=! r ~ 1 F:SJ~ 
). w .Al'IUG .... 'J'D BrrmL 

HOUGH the miat hang o'er the river, 4 Over there i• many a loved one; • 
And ita biliOWB loudly roar, We have aeen them leave our side, 

:t we hear the 10ng of angela And with rapture we shall meet them 
Wafted on the other ahore. When 1re too have cros.ed the tide. 
lora. Cjor ... 

:the bright cele1tial city, 
We have caught auch radiant gleam• 
i Ita 'IoWen, like dauling aunlight, 
With ita aweet and peacef\11 atreams. ........ 

5 When we've pa11ed that vale of shadcnn, 
And ha'-e gained the other ahore, 

In that realm of light and beauty 
We lhallllve for evermore. 

Cjo,... • 

• ................. llftlrlll, ld, 4tll,-' lltll. 



. u8 

GOLDEN AGE. (&lo witi'DOCtJl ~) 
Cheerfully. . . 

1
-~ ~ ; r r l r· c r· t I ct r r 

. ~Ytp-f f}Jj , , ~IF J d 
pi Q.H ... 
I I t:~l 

- - • I 

: :- "..'$, 

Clwrru. 
-• ~ I 

' 

ill . ~ . 
-- Sweet gold-en IIIII' I we long to - e J~t~r- .,_ reign or bar- mo - Dy. 

~.F F' F F 1 r r E 1 a £ t r r 1 r ~ ~ ;~ 

• Steal down 1\'om Ita ce · • lea- t1a1 helcbtf 



Tim GoLDIIDf A.G-. 

GHT days of which the angela sing, 4 Then childhood with heaven's dewa impearled 
peed onward with your endleu spring, Will make.more bright a sunny world, 
let the golden 1111" come in And (amishep faces, wild and wan, 
nphant with no stain of sin. Will nowhere haunt the paths of man. 
oriiS. Cio,..,. 

:e will then h~&ve done with wars, 
~-alor need not carry 8CIU'II ; 

y will be a name unknown 
a love sits .eceptred on her throne. 
iora. 

beautiful will life be then 
n earth can cry, " Behold my men I " 
woman in her perfect state 
om~P~ly, 1lnd yet be great. 
itH"III. 

mem-bertbat,r-n • your brotber. 

5 Mankind will all be brothen then, 
Not prince, -nor slaves, but only men; 
For Love will sanctify all.hearta, 
And link them by her wondrous arta. 

-Cjor~~~. 

6 Not till these lips which sing are dust, 
Will dawn that age of perfect trust; 
We 110w, with labo~, prayers, .and tellr&, 

· Truths which will bring those golden yearsl 
CjtJr~~~. 

!Tis • great truth to learn, a prize, if you win 
it, [it. 

There's room in the world for all there is in 

3 Down, .deep, in the innermost depths of the 
soul, ' e : t t · · A votce evenings of a heavenly goal. 

~ F -~ t I r r F ftjJ ~:::~~~tC:!~in~d~!~ra~~7u:~:thers. 
'~~ 4 Then let us not proudly monopolize right, 

.:TiulQI m BoOx nr 'l'lm WoaLD. Nor ask of our brother to-.ee with our eight. 
) mlde the owl see where man'• aight 'Tis a great truth to learn, a prize, ifyou win 
1 dim; · (him. it, 
jght that guidel you may be darbeu10 • .lfbere'noom· in the world for all that ia in it. 
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..., 
•Play Jut ba1t of prelude 1br IDtildadll. 
t CJiana 1111117 be IIIII1UecL 
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To tbe summer hfila on high, To the II11Dl - mor hUla on high. 

:;¥ I t F1fi ; ' ll ¥§t1 I IQ5' t=fJllJI! 

H01onr~ BoulfD. 

s NOT o'er the chilling stream of death 
Did I paddle my fairy bark, 

But o'er the radiant river of life, 
f \Vhoee watera are never dark I 

I 

• Whose white-Capped waves y~r lilies bear 
From the cold dark soil of earth, 

Ta plant them on the other side 
And bless with heavenly birth. 

; Then dream no more of a river dark, 
- . •nd a boatman pale with years, 
Who'll come to guide you through the mist, 
- And end of mortal teara; 

i;For on1y an angel full o( love, 
With ~· and lilie& crowned, 

Will come to ferry you o'er the stream, 
When the soul is homeward bound I 

_,.____,_ . 

294. 0 KY 1!'Ju:ElfD8, YB ..L&B GODI'G, 

1 THE fields with flowers are blowing; 
They all behind us lie, -

Our autumn it draweth nigh; 
But, 0 my friends, we. are going 

To the 111mimer hills on high. 
2 We're vexed with wars and warring, 

Our strifes with day; increase; 
There cometh a swift release, 

For, 0 my friends, we are nearing 
The beautiful realms o( peace I 

3 The winds are beating, blowing; 
Our hearts are frosted white ; 
We're drawing more near the night I 

)Jut, 0 my friends, we are going 
To the morning-land of light I 

4 The winter brings rough weather; 
Into the chill and gloom, 
We go, but again we'll come I 

And, 0 my friends, we shall gather 
At the last In heaven, our home I 



T!ltJ Spi'ri'lual. Harp. 

WHISPER IT SOFTLY. (Dud ~Pill II'OC<Il~) · ; 

..... 
8be 18 a too.rintoo • tml·der IUid flrall· ·For ·ibe ~w.t, e1ae :pit~~·- l- pie. 

~111~h~ t ~ l;j 11~ 1 'n . .tf:' 
~-m P & &H ~ fftF WfF tttt ~ h 

295. Tll1l: liiAGDALEll'lC. 

I WHISPER it eoftly, when nobody'• near, 3 Whisper it kindly; 'twill pay t~ee to know 
Let not those accents fall harsh on.the . Pen~nt tear-cJrppa a-down her cheeks Bow. 

She is a blosaom too tender and frail [ear;. Has she from virtue e'er wandered astiayl 
For the .keen bla~t. the pitile1111 gale. Guide her feet gently, rough is the W.y. 

2 Whisper it gently; 'twill &:OIIt thee no .palo; . 4 She has no pa~nt. and. none of .h~r kin t 
Gentle words rarely. are spok.eo ln .. vain; Lead her from epor, and keep her frol]l sin. 
Threats and reproaches tbe stubboJ!D.IDay Docf.sl\eleanon.theeP ohl cheriahthetnast; 
Noble the ClllllpCit aided hy ~ .••.. {IIIOIIeo Gad l9 ~ kiii!III.Y ercr ia jullt. 

• 



·~ 

~- Tim WSLCOJO CHILD. 

REVERE thy Jove-child'··' ·· · 
With· welcome unguiled, · ' 

.In the answer to. prayer for futurity,· 
~ the Christ of immaculate purity, 
· ~ the aong·bird · · · 

That the heart •tined· ·· · · 
For angela to guard o'er with care.•-

.Thy burdens of trial to share, :; • , 
Till every pain thrillr ·· · • · - · 
To harmoay'a ~ ' •· . ' 

·Vacla' tlle.alher 'ftlil; :-..,.. •· ,,. _ · . : 

1 3 Oh, 'tis a blest joy 
Of grateful employ 

To unfold with a taith glowing cheeringly 
Thy fair blossom of promise endearingly, 

Bright with truth pearled 
For the Pad _.hllu · · · • · 1 

So tenderly.cherillh· itpame,:' · •. · 
Devoid of all pusioa'a •llbleJ· • , •. ·, ' 

Ennoble and free · 
The angel to be, 

Under the aUwt will. , . .., :,. ... : ·· .. ;.1 



.1M Spiritual Harp. 

SILENT RIVER . 
• 4.ir and Alto. Du4 Gently. 

-~~-#@#:0 fJ i l-j i i: #;i '"I i ~ f# 
I 1. When ftlr me the Ill - lent oar Parta the Ill - JeDt ~-er, ADd I llfaDd u~ 

Sop. tptptp _ 

~~~~ffl ;1 t ~ .i l11 j .. Jlt¥-'' I i i {jl 
i T~nor When ftlr me, etc., ~ 

~W!~ r r: z 1 wr F 1 F F ~: ~ 1 t Ffitl r F Eli . . 

~i -? i l1 i 1: Jl7 J' r I i i t fiB ~ i ·1 
I I . I on the Bbore or the atmDp For- 8T - er, Sball I mliB the Jpved and kn<Tri~ 

I~ i l11 rl-1 p!'13 3 ; 3 I i J i I 
~~~~Jer-fl f f f: ~ I e ~ ' r I ~ ~ F ~ I r r Pi 

i• i • 1 n 1 i • ¥(; i • n lj. , J ' 
I 

i" I . 
Shall I vain - ly -k mine own? Shall I ufn - I:r -k mine o'IFl\ I' · 

l$ffuj jjjiJ=iglj {i j"l]j.;@J 
• Ill I i 

m~ F Far-1 F 1 F r r r 1F: e ~41 
297. NOT LOft', B1l'1' GOl'B J1Jnrom1. 

1 WHEN for me the silent oar 3 He who plants within our hearts ·1 
Parts the silent river, All thie deep affection, 

And I stand upon the shore Giving, when the fonn depart&, 
Of the strange Forever, Fadelees recollection, 

Shall I miss the loved and known? ·Will but clasp th' unbroken chain 
Shall I vainly seek mine own? Closer when we meet again. 

2 Can the bonds that make ue here, 4 Therefore dread I not to go 
Know ourselvee immortal, O'er the silent riverr 

Drop away like foliage sere Death. thy hastening oar I know; 
At life's Inner portal? Bear me. thou life-giver! 

What Ia holiest below Through the waten to the shore, 
Must forever live and grow. Where mine own have gone before. 
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• 

. 
. . ...... 

my whole heart wu IIDed wtth ~ Uld l~a, T.:R'i·~ ... ua-tione 1\'\lm the fb'1nit ... 'boial 

'~~~ ~ 4 ~ t ~ = ~ ~ ~ :J 
W&' ' ttl ' tfH j I 'I f!==j i±.j4ifg•: 

I I "' 
:98, DuAJl VDD'IBD. 

SO vivid did the vision aeem to me, 3 The bride vouchaafed me, which the angel I 
I deemed on earth the real could not be; brought, · [thought.. 

But in my alumben did I fervent pray Claims for her home the mighty realm or~· 
That angel-face might bleaa my waning A beacon-light abe comea to guide the way 

day; Of human souls to the eternal day, 
That my ideal real might uaume, Where wiadom, peace, and love without al-
To guide my future and my soul illume. loy, 
My prayer wu heard I That vision relp- All fully in the future shall enjoy. 

pean, Her name Ia Freedom I and with joy supreme: 
To aoothe myaorrowa and aaauage my tean. I ble11 the day that verified my dream I 

16 



Wcmt.lllld mualc com~ b tJdll wodt bT J. G. CLAa. 
WHERE THE RQflES NE'ER SHALL WITHER. B1 permfllloa. 

n I I I I 1\ " 

. 
1., N:W the doac1a of aor - 'I'OW pt.h • er, .. 
~..-r....-·. 

I 

n . I " I 

1., Where the 1'0 • ~ De~ llball with • :. - ......... . 

Nor tbe doac1a at 
And the llpriDp at 

--row pth -er1 
)'Oiltb e • &er • Jl&l, 

Where the ro • - Diller llbaU. with • er, 

r 

299. Tim BcJa8 lB._ aauL 'WlTIIB&. 

... 

3 WHERE no cruel word i• spoken, 
Where no faithful heart i1 broken,. ·, i 

We lhall meet, we ahall meet, 
Hand in hand and heart to heart. 
Friend with friend no more to part, 

Ne'er to p.e forthoee- love, .I 
On that happy ahore above. 
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aft ty lth- out panp ~ MdJ::. ~o 10 dear promfloed land, 
weep not In aorrow That I am departing; My aplr-lt llba1l come hack a - pin, 

I 
·oht 

Good -

by nottor eT- er, But Wl death al.oall10Ter TJle. &lee that now bllld DIAl to clay, 

r~{ftttl rrrnr 1 urm 1 ru[7"1 
tempo. 

I t • 

Till darlmeullball TaD·Iah And aweet Ught ~ heaT- a8halllhow meGo<l'•-t,rlj(t blened day. -
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ALL TIIY WORKS PRAISE THEE. (Quartet.) 
F11r men's voices. 

~ggt - i I f-t&=~-i l-itfi i1 I .4 
1. The moon-~ on the bll - lowy deep, The blue wave rippling on the amm•l, 

I ~" ...j " 

:~~~i4 FFH"*EJ ~ f E¢IiS;£tt~LA ~==~ 

~~=+ FWfli1i ~ I ~ I ti f ~ g1 $ (1 
The o - cean In Its peace - ful sleep, ~e llhell that munnura on tile DDd, 

f!~~i* ~ ; ·F--r' F & r 1 sar ~ ~ ett1t1 PJ 
j~=i=t r r!TR(s4$4t4=t---t $- r ~-IGC ft 

The cloud that dime the. bend-Ing aky, The bow that on Ita ""->m glows, 

~"1 I f tt=fY ~$ffil=FH f I~= ~ I 

=~_JjdJ ~ - I frt=~ Lp~ I i ' I 
The sun tha~ lights the vnult on 1o1gb, The star at mlolnigbt'o calm re- JIOM,-

fl1--A & [ F 1?FI1 Hf+E=f ~ I ~ ~ F ' I 

.J"-"-1-'"' I t'l """" 
~: • L ., I I I I • t!J gt j t I ~ i • II 

Theee praise the power that arcbed the eky, And robed the earth In bMu- ty'adye. 

"' ! " I'&'\ I'&'\ 
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301. ALL TBY 'WOBU PBAIIB TJID. 
1 THE moonbeam on the billowy ,deep, 3 The day-star, herald of the dawu, 

The blue wave rippling on the atrand, As darkest shadows flit away, 
The ocean in its peaceful sleep, The tint upon the cheek of mom, 

The shell that murmurs on the &and, The dew-drop gleaming on the spray; 
The cloud that dims the bending &ky, From wild birds in their wanderings, 

The bow that on its bosom glows, From streamlets leaping to the sea, 
The sun that lights the vault on high, From all earth's fair and lovely things, 
. The star at midnight's calm repose, - Doth living praise ascend to Thee. 
These praise the power that arched the sky, These with their silent tongues proclaim 
And robed the earth in beauty's dye. The varied wonders of thy name. 

2 The melody of nature's choir, 4 Father, thy hand hath formed the flower, 
The deep-toned anthems of the sea, And flung it on the verdant lea; 

The wind that tunes a viewless lyre, Thou bad'st it ope at summer's hour; 
The zephyr on its pinions free, Its hues of beauty speak of thee! 

· The thunder with the thrilling notes Thy works all praise thee; shall not man 
That peal upon the mountain air, Alike attune the grateful hymn? 

The lay that through the foliage floats Shall he not jom the lofty atrain 
Or sinks in dying cadence there,- Echoed fmm harps of seraphim? 

These all to Thee their voices raise We tune to thee our humble lays, 
A fervent voice of gushing praise. Thy mercy, goodness, love, we praise. 

UNITY. 

~~~=tt+flJ i I ftt £ I ~±tt£ $ Ij@3 I 1. Lol the Christ a • ·riB • en By the BeC-ond birth Seeks the "eoolBID prta.on," 

~-=M ~*i$B f S ¢'~~f ~ 
~#~--~HEEE =i=f "~m 
f§t~=~t=E::E.-· --~--~~!?fl¥li; ' fd~ 

Bound. by wrongs or earth: ~veil bl,d •-net!ll, Heals tbe men ·taillight, 

With a win • nlng 

H~----____. ~ 
~~.r!t=e.===-»:23 I ------;..t-~ ~ ~--

302. 
2 TOUCHED by love so holy, 

D>Yellers of the earth, 
Welcome ye the lowly 

To a higher birth I 
Drive them not, forsaken, 

To their gloom again, 
Though their coming waken 

Agonies of pain. 

~ •· 

kind • net!ll Leads tbem to the Hilbt. 

F W-t i i+-M 
8PIBJTI IX PRISON. 

3 God hath giv'n you teachers 
Gentle, wise, and true, 

Be ye, also, preachers, 
Lifting them to you; 

Heaven ahd earth, thus blending 
In the upward march, 

Step by step ascending 
To the "Royal Arch." 
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ANGEL WATCHERS' SER~NADE. 

1~B ~ £$$ P#f!E:I 3 B 3 f r 
1. Sleep on your pll-lowa, earth's dear llOit and beet, An ...... 

n 1 H ~ 1 r~, e 1 ~:q: 

100th-lng your tired heat18 to rest; Fair oDell a - hove ye Their ho • I:r wateh 

,...t. ,..., .-"'' 
g;j e F pl- f e I f3 Z· • f ~ I f F ; I E s ru 

keep, Sing - lng, "We love ye, 

303. AYGEL W ATCBJ:U' 8BBENADB. 

l CLEAR be your visions 
Through all the calm night; 

Charmed be our numbers 
So ftowing and light; 

Starry wings hold ye, 
As softly they sweep; 

Rosebuds enfold ye; 
Sleep, dear ones, sleep. I 

3 Come, mates, to love-land, 
'Mid musical showers ; 

Oh I come where beauty 
Beguiles the 1wift. hours, 

• 

Sleep, dear o11811, Bleep I " Sing - lng, " We --II:=== 

Lips have no scorning, 
And eyes do not weep; 

Rest ye till morning, 
Sleep, dear ones, sleep! 

4 Life'a links dissevered, 
Ye'll aoar as the dove, 

Where isles of heaven, 
Are sunny with love, 

Angels attending, 
And silv'ry vines creep, 

Soul with 110ul blendi'lg; 
Sleep, dear ones, sleep I 

5 Peace now be with ye; 
We pass to our reat, 

Waiting to greet ye 
In realms of the bleat; 

Fairy our bowers 
Where crystal aprings leap, 

Fadeless our ftowers; 
Sleep, dear ones; aleep I 

. ' 



ANTHEMS, SENTENCES, CHORUSES. 

JOY COMETH. 

~ ~ i i : i I a¥43 i i t J I s 
I · 1. Watchman! what ot the night? Watchman! what . of the night? 

~ 1~ IZ • 
~ ~ ~ 

~I i d: ! I • I t i, t l"i i I l i· 
' Joy com - eth, joy com- eth; Tbe mom 18 break - i; 
I .a. ~ :&· .a. : ~· .fl. ~ .fl. ~· 
,~ • I ' t" rf¥E I k r· ~ l4$445f I s · r 

oon - queeta, 

Ai 

n ~ Rit. 

[a/ ... . .. * ~ ~ 
For your re - demp-tion draw - 8th n'lfh. 
,· .. • .p.· ' 

I I I r 1ft" ·1 I 

304. Joy CoXETJI. 

3 FREEMEN I what of the right? 
· Freemen I what of the right? 

Great vict'ry I great vict'ry I 

.E For all the people I 
Mind is ruling land and ocean. 
Lift up your heads, etc. 

3 Angels! what of the day? 
Angels I what of the day? 

Peace dawneth I peace dawneth I 
With glory shining! 

Love is banding all the nations. 
Lift up your head•, etc. 

' 

I 



j 
·' 

2J2 Tile Spiritual Harp. 

MY GOD I HOW SHALL I THANK THEE 1 

=i=R " " ~ d !i/t JHk=tl=r==iQ=-rt I ; i¥3--t t 5 5 f 
1. lll:r God! bow aball I thank thee fbr th:r love? Teara must de - ll.1e m:r 

~-1--i--fd : : I ~: i t t1 I= qbzH • ' t 
8IIC - ra - men - tal worda, and dal - l:r pra:rer be dal - l:r pen - I - tence fbr llil- tloDI, 

~ s c ~ i f f I f: I E E E E I ~· w-r· ~ ~ tJ 

~~~~~l§r-l~~~~~~j~~$~~~§~iaJD~ :~== ~ ~ 9:-~. ~ #==± 
feel - lnp, thonchts wblcll are a - miBa; :ret will I not sa:r " God, fbr - give ;" fbr 

\ ~ 

I~ a a i£1Llt;~ iii=: i=i=Jfd 
thou bast made the ef - feet to ful - low cause, and bleae the err - !ng, ldD - DID& 

f?r±T1 ~ ~~~ ~ lJE+1±i1F e f ~ ~ FI 

1btr 11ii31o=+S4a±-s td1i a1: 
1· man. Then let m:r lin con - tl~- ual lind me out, and make me c1MD, 

~;•f ~ I F Q$U r C 1 f f f ' I F F I • 

. 
all trans - gree - lion, pu - rl - tied and bi-t. 



. 
Anthems, Sentences, Choruses. 233 

CREATE IN ME A CLEAN HEART. 
Slow. 

&~t i l=fttktjp ii~ I ~ttJtf!i 13llt ..__ ..__ ...-' ...-' 
1. Cre - ate In me a clean heart, 0 God; ere - ate In II$ a 

I -.. I ~ ~ 

~n=t=Rtffefr~++ff f 1-fl F 83 F 1 r]=f4 

I~ [} Z i I U If ~I i i t£Et¥l1t~ f ~ 
clean heart, 0 God, and re - n- a right splr- It, and re - new a right 

P4 d.r &&f 1fjtf f f Ehlftrf- f f I 

.~flFFi P~ • A 
splr - It, a right splr - It with - In ine; ere - ate In me a clean heart, ere -

%J f fd-if f f lf=ftttr= d 1F F H 
a clean heart, 

t~~ 11 ~ i 1 o = •·tt_--rtn ~-dl t~ ff~ 
ate In me a clean heart, 0 G"" I, ruul re - ne\V a rlg!tt •t>lr -It with - In me • 

• ~ F----Efu a F 1$ u;u_u Ftf H I ~ 
CELESTIAL CLIME. 

n Jj, 1 f j ]307 • RIBEN. 

l,~~~~~~~iB~~Jr~ :a A WAKE, and breathe the air m • Of the celestial clime I 
,.., ·-- " " ., 0 

neath thy feet, Thou 'bright-er than the 11111. 

Awake to love which knows no change, 
Thou who hast done with time 1 

.. ..,. ... 3 Awake, lift up thine eyes I 

n~~i~ ~~i--~'f""~r.~~~"!ff'~l~ "'"~ See, all heav'n'1 host appears 1 
And be thou glad exceedingly, 

1 r Thou, who hast done with tears. 



a34 . T"e Sjiritul Harp. 

BLESSED IS THE HEART. 

all Ita temp - g;_tlollll; Ita. . 

. 
Lo I there Ia Joy In the de - nl - Ill or ~air; yea, It Ia .-.e- ftll IIDd 

m-F Fi~' F H4f f p1: fiFEi Uhl 
~~d I I ...__ 6' a: g ii I : d I : I ~ 1. ~ Jg fl*"d i i ii I 

beM - t1 - ftll day ud mpt. Sweet char - - ty :ralee that heart blOII-1101'\-llll wftll 

~ p: F f I:~ I: I f I: F b! p , If E F Ff I 

t ~ = il : ~d4pJ 3 31 s f ~ I i i i I 
/ flow -en d meek-~ ~ C:~ ~ i :- 10118 or ~-n: i: 
~~ ~ c 1 F r t rt---+ r F 15 Lit F r r t 

. !~kj 9 itd-¥q;L:J'Jia1JIJ j j j j t 
I fralt - ftll with the Jes - 1101111 or • good - n:. Ita Jove lllre a ftow - '"' . I 

M f , f I Fi ~ I s 4 JIM -I : i 



Ant,em.s, Sentences; Choruses. 

BLESSED IS THE HEA.RT. Concluded. 

C~ilitt=~+tiiJ I e)l, i= I d' =''I 
ountaln, ahall quench the thlnt of the w:.ry tor -=- ev - er, Ita love like a 11owlna 

.~ -6~ J¥. t--6· I Q" I " I ~ Vf f f f f I 

. -o· Q• • •. * 

*" .. 
foun - taln ahall quench the thlrat or • the wea - ry for - - ev - - - er. 

COME UNTO .JlE. 

I 

I I .. 

reat. Take my yoke up - - - on yon, aDd 1eun ot me, lbr 

I 

1 -i=irhi P ,·t:; f ,~F£4 Pt 
~ 

to your 
.. 
IOD!s. Come, 

$ ., 
come, come nn - to 

.. 
me. 



The Spiritual Harp. 

ALL HAIL, SUBLIME I Invocation. 
Not too fcut. 

~{ ~ .~=i I I £2£21 I 3-. ii 
1. Fa - ther 
2. God ot 

ot earth and aky1 Wbot111 all 
the un - - worlal Thy mya -
.fl. 

l..ooka tlorough all time, Wh..e ftn -
o·e~la ck sp.:;~e, i- round 

·q t 1lilli· ~ 

• 
Whose more 

Ohl may 

~~ F: f 
than mAtch - leaa 
the gen - tie 

t 1 r s 
will The thun -

ahow'r or sweet 

rn ~: ~ 

be - hold - IDg eye 
tic might un - t'llii'd 

der bide be 
e - the - rial 

F. I f s 
lltlll, 
pow'r 

FI 

- ver earth and air, Sys - tema dl -

vine'- ly &lr, 
love en - dow, 

us e - ven no", Our auula with 

!M P t fh £. £z f r 

Spheres brllrht with bean - ty rare, Reign - eth 
.And litE us while we bow, Near - er 

JENH! 
IIQ- premel 
to lbee. 



Anlhf'ms, Sentences, Choruses. 

11. TBB LYCBUX BAlm. 

1 QUR Lyceum, 'tis of thee, 
Swt:et band of liberty, 

Of thee we sing; 
Band where our songs resound, 
Band where no creeds are found, 
But deeds of IO\·e abound, 

And pleasures bring. 
God bieRs our little band I 
Firm may we ever stand, 

Stand for the right I 
May all we say and do, 
May all our teachings, show 
Our sympathy for woe, 

Our search for light I 

:z Let us our voices raise 
To God in songs of praise, 

The God of truth I 
May our young hearts be meek, 
May we for wisdom seek, 
When we together meet, 

Now in our youth. 
Unfurl our ·banners all, 
And to the angels' call 

Gladly we come. 
Let us our voices raise 
In songs of joyful praise, 
For heav'n's immortal days, 

And purer home. 

2. WE'LL JlEBT OUB LoVED ONEs TJIEBJL 

'0ME in, my partners in distress, 3 Our sufferings here will eoon be o'er; 
J \Ve'll be gathered home; We'll be gathered home. 
rf.y comrades through this wilderness, Then we will sigh and weep no more; 

We'll be gathered home. We'll be gathered home. : 
Cltons. Cltorr~s. 

l'hrice bles~ed bliss, inspiring hope, 
We'll be gathered home. 

+ Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears; 
We'll be gathered home. 

2J7 

t lifts my fainting spirit up; 
We'll be gathered home. 

d41nu. 

How bright th' unchanging mom appean; 
We'll be gathered home. 

Cllonu. 



The Spiritual Harp. 

GOD' HATHElf'DOWBD US. 

~!!!:m I j a-= I j ~ ; fl g a I ~ I s j r I 
1. God hath en - dowed ua with rea - 80D to maiD - taln our do - mill - ..._ 

~-r ·s ' 1 e a Ftf r f ~Lgf 1 r r • =1 . 

~ffil@i Hli ~ ;!l:WJ4Qr1J • 
I He hath tit - ted ns with lanpaga to Improve by eo - cl - e-ty, &Dd ex • lilt. ed oar: 

~r r 1 n !4-t£4-s s 1r r f!MH pcpt 
ill ~ i1 I I . 

~il bf#l :H±~: ; f td ~ rj ! 
minds, and ex - al - ted our mind& with powers or med - I - ta - tloD. ; , 

~ ... ~· ~ t '· ,.,. "" I' : i 

~ti tFIT=-rr:==t t I big r ~ .s----s I r f r I 
·~ . "~ "' ~ r I t+f+i----;.--=rF¥1 Lt J t = · E : 

. I . I ' 

Oh, prat.e hill rood - n-with Joy - 1\lhonp, Oh, mag - ni - fy hill wledom · with : I 
~f4Jf tt1 f tt±1 t! f ~ r e t J 1 

n.llo J ~ 1\ I I 1 f" j J J\ -0 

11~-

l&l harp and with or - gan, mag - nl - fy, mag- ni - fy hill w1a - - ~ .i 
; II. _-!- ~ ).. t_ ~ ~· _,__ _,_ • e:-:.. .P.· 
~ . . 



Antllems. Se.tencu,. Cnoruses. 

't-L3 t4 j ~ I ~: 
1'!1 1'!1 

I ~ ~ ~ I ' ~ : 
1 8C - tlo1111 of our UTes allow our love to hla lAWL 

~=lj ~ F f f I e: ~ ~ I r ~ ~ I : 

BEATITUDE. (Smttnct) -.. 

-~ t t Ji I i' i I Hili! J Phf· ( u I r -r 
. . . 

-

I• 

li 



T!le Spiritual Harp. 

GLADSOME LIFE. 

~U-Hu-=tl;iL==m 13 d z 1 3 Ill J -
I 1. This gladsome 11111, when ~ trom lltrlfe, Shall ~ our heart. with e~e&, 

~~-Ffttu fl r 1 ~' r ~ 1 r FH -r 
-~"=tLJ#! f€] '13.fJI jii.L@~ili I I ' ,, ::.-- I . 

~i71"tirf --ici-if?irifii 
·jt~~- E-· tmT:ijli!l!J!I And brow• ~bright wiU. •-•y light 

'I'L _ ~ _ _ ___ That catch the soft, sweet bree2. . I . . 

I 
3 Beautiful songs of unseen throngs 

Shall make us pure,ahallmake uapureandfree. 0 , rfl th" ld f 
-· 1 ~ I e ow 1swor o our&; . g~-J- , ~- Angels of Jo,·e from realms above, , : ::-ijft-tt==::--{ 71 ~f By willing hands in h~ly bands, 

--- -'= -----r- Bedeck our paths w1th flowers. 

1,. There is no death I the Father"s breath 
Restores our hearts to youth ; 315. THE GLADBOHB LIFB. 

2 THERE an:_ clear beams in laughing streams 
And music in the trees; 

Love-lit are eyes with heavenly dyes, 

Life springs to view with vigor new; 
A' spirit wave destroys the grave 

For him who loves the truth. 

~A~FmRU~ ~ 

··1$.-i 1-?Etf~ ~ r; It i =-~I J rjj 
, I:.,; I 
: 1. Ev - 'ry day hath ton anrl trou - ble, Ev - 'ry heart hath care; 
1 •- Moo~~ full ~eas- ure, And thy bro - tber's llhare, 

~~~~IE•4 
God aball 1lll thy mouth with glad - ne.., , A~y bean with Jove. 

J D.C. 

:~ I t=l ; ta- i I l t I ~; ij lfttj! 
I Fear not, abrlnk not, tbongh the bur - den Heav - y to thee prove; 

~==¥~=itf-l r =tJJti 1$ft&t F r li 
316, PEACEFt:L REliT. 

2 LABOR, wait! though midnight aliadows Wait in hope: the morning dawneth 
Gather round thee here, When the night is gone; 

And the storms above thee low'ring And a peaceful rest awaits thee 
Fill thy heart with fear, When thy work is done. 



Antkems, Sentence~,· Choruses. 

ANTHEM OF LIBERTY. 

I I 

~through the Iandi Light In each breut a - new pa - trt - ot 

%=s1 F ~ q ' ' ': i H fd ~ 

317. AifTmiJr OW' LDIDTY. 

2 co~JE, kindly trinity, noble and blest, 
: "Faith, hope, and charity," rule in each 

breast; 
Faith, in our father-land, hope in our Lord, 
Charity, still, to all blindly who've err'd! 
God save our government I long, it defend I 
Thine the republic, Father and Fri~nd I 
Thine be the glory, world without .end I 

318. 0trr or THJ: 8RADOW. 

1 WELCOME her back to the board and the 
·_ hearth I [pain ; 

--Long hath she languished-in sorrow and 
16 

Sad was the household, arid hushed was the~ 
mirth; 

Let the house ring with sweet laughter· 
again. [home,. 

Long has the angel Death hung o'er thy­
Now he hath fled and joy-spirits come; 

Sunshine a"ld music brighten the hearth 1: 

2 Soon will the pallid cheek flush like the rose;: 
Soon will the languid heart strengthen and I 

thrill; ( &DO'Wll1 • 

Soon will the crimson tide, melting the­
Rush through the veins till they darken amP 

fill. 
She will be hopeful and cheerl"u't, e;e iong, 
Daily her step will grow ateady anc! strong;.. 

Lo, the dark cloud will blo1som .the! 
• roaeJ --



242 . . ne Sjirilt~~~l H.tlt1• ... . : . 
GOD IS SPIRIT. 

~ i I ; i II i ; tj~1 tu l l I l t i'l 
I doBt; OD &bem tbat lit In dark- - UIDBI . The dariUI- 8T - fll' with tile 

m r r r r e 1 F F 1 }11 F 1 i ; ; i fil 

IlCht doth lllzl'nl, Yet pour oa u a • pia. tb;r bear•~• dl • wiDe. 

2·~ F p , F , 1 c r r d 1 ~ ; F F 1 f ~ 

. . 
0 breath ft'om out tb' E-ter - M1 Silence I blow 110ft - J:r, blow -'\ • 1;r up-

• . . 



Antllems, S'!f'tences, CAoruses. 

GOD IS SPIRIT. Ctmcluckd. 

MEDIA. 

320. JODIU ... 

2 THEY are th~ mY,Stic lyrea. 
Attuned by banda above, 

·That waft from heav'na celeitial dloin 
The aonp of angel-me.· 

3 They are the hunted bird• 
:~ 0( tlruiaed Dei bleeding breut, 
:~- Whoaeloritttrcleedl and spirit worda 
--~e angry hearts to reat. 

4 They are file trembling palma, 
With healing Influence rife, 

Whose wounded leave• are Gilead balm1 
. R.eatoring all to life. 

5 Oh, cherish them with care, 
Their dying hopei renew.; 

In all their many.,.._. ~·. · 
Ia loving anpt.- do'. · · - · 

• 



MORN OF FREEDOM. 

r&ift J_ ;~ ) LD 1 s~ 
1. 8ocm lball the trump of free - - - dom Be - eound th>m Bhore to llhore; 

~ ; .~a D1r. r, rtJ¥J l~IJ •4 
I Boon, taught by ~Ten - ly wla - dom, Man shall oppreea no more; 

~~J J j J J J I jJJJfflJ I iJ?JJPllfflffiSI 
I . . . . . 

f~=~ F F I F 4 I f i J1 r r I 

;~1r· ~-SIEiJ _Jgp;. --I! r I J ' r I 
But eT - 'ry yoke be bro - ken, Each cap - tl\'ll 100nl set free, 

. ~-JDE~ Erffu1 fi J11 b I 
¥g. 

~ ". ~ ~+-__ · J ~ ~~_Lg -=-_:_-==-+¥i62tfi=J IJ. ' I 
' . 

Anrl ev - 'ry heart . .shall wei - - - come The day of Ju - bl -lee, . 

l~-~J Pf c• r.Jf@P~=t· ' I 

.~t-tt e tl&Ltii~cEnrrfttftr 
' ·• . . ; . - . - .. · 



Anthems, Sentences, Choruses. 

MORN OF FREEDOM. Continued. 

:±;$#[L£ltt-
ev·'ry heart ahall wei The da:r of Ju - b1 - lee. 

l . 

&us Solo. A nimato. 

Then t:r-ranta' crowna and ecep-trea, And Tic - tora' wreatha aDd cars, 

gall - lng chaiDa and tet-tera, With all the pomp ofwa.ra, Shall In the dnat be trod-den, 



~46 · · TAe Spiritual Harp. · 

MORN OF FREEDOM. Conlin'lllld. 

~~d ~-i i ,il fJ m i1 tt - 1 , 
" I The mom or ~ 111 am - tuc, · Ita 11o - rr wUI ap- .-r; 

.• JPJ ;_y;J§i]ijijl j JJJiPJifHj11 
' Cru , • 

~, 1 F , . t 1.E a ' e F 1 f: t1 

litf' ijl * imp1j i f-li -i$13 ! I 
Be • hold Ita ear - IJ gleam - IDe. The daJ Ill drawiDc nearl 

V-i ~I illJ ffiij I fflJ iJi ] I 00 Jm l+iJRDt 
~ ~ i . • f!• 

. ,~ 1 f F at F 1 r r 1c UJ : 
• ! 

--~ S~' : . F : ! J I~ •t 
• I " 

The ol - lTe be the to - ken, ADd ~ the peet1D1 wOI'd. 



·. 

7)e, Spiritual Harp. 

wa - ldng, As from a • midnight dream. 

v-J31i: £ij4pt l, :1 ~: £ j 3 1 W!lBJ]f 
They - Ita radiance llheddlng, Where all waa clark as night; -· -· 
I 

'Till high - er, bound-leu 1lood or light, 

. . . 



Tile Spirit.al Harp. 

DIVINE GOODNESS. 

~ 111 iiiii ~T ·i m·7 ~77 
~H til: 1/fi l1J J1d 11 

hearta wu: strong, e1ae would your beana wu: atronr In the 

i 1 f r IF & & 1 

hour ot trl - al; and a bo - l;r peace that no earth &tonne eonld dla -

f»'Y ~#IF F' I _.t -)I .I -1 I ~~;_.t .J' I : 1.1 ~ fu 

~ 
turb would po - 1888 your souls, and a bo - l;r ~ that DO 

* _-tqd lt - ~ ~ I r f I t f f t 

earth atorm1 eould dla - turb would poe - 1888 your ~ 

. ·; 



.A.•t'-"s, Se~~leneu, C/,11nues. 

0 BRUISED AND BLEEDING HEART/ ~ 

.... 
and ~-IDe beRt, who, Ia til)" - - ry 1Jtr111111nl, 

lin ·lie earth-IHeud tne and tried, the aqel8 w1ll D8\' - er de-

A ftlce f/1 warn - lntr, and a. wont f/1 en - COUI'ftPIIUIIlt, .comea 

·- - ry, 
and whoee &lth hU•IIIAD • l • ty'a UD• 

a - Iran, and whole &lth In hu - Jlla1l - I - t)' 



THE COMING DAY. 

Comes the wlah'd - Cor, long'd-!or day Boll - Inc on 

Full. Chortlll • 

... 
Be - tore his W&l'lll and ge-nial ray. Hark I aweD - Inc on the morn-Inc br-, 

2''1 ~ I ~ M H ft I f'l H I f p p I H I ~ I 
1 ~ ~ 

tranc-Ing eym-pho - nlea, Bright 

~ 



THE COMING D.A Y. ConcludML 

~1:1~.11! llilili ~~ ilfilf!l 
.u. her.- aid -IDI the -·IDe ·da7, oom-fDc da7· 

BLESSED IS THE MAN. Smtence. 

Bl- • eel II tbe 1111111 who lllull1 P - er walk ~ uul ID • 

2:1 r:44 ~ 1 t t. rl 1 r ~ r ~ n r Ltt 

~ 
IIIIC-rl-tT, uul In w~ IQilrlt there II 1111 pile, aud ID whc.e IQilr-lt tbenl Ia DO pile. 

· In~~. V oicu. 

•· 



· Tile .Spi'ritual Harp. 

WHEN WE GO HENCE. •t tl i 3 ' I i i $1 j i j I J I d I ~ = ~ I 
When we gu, let no wall In tbe marudons be heard, No wavelet m 

I . 

---..: 
10ul- -, or heart-chord be stirred; But let calm-- and tnut tbelr 

%H r= e 1 F w 1fl1 i 1 w ' 1 F ru 
-· To blend with the rapture, - " 0 death I wbere's thJ' ~~~fDa? " 

Vff f1 fJ ~I~ i id j i I£ il fri i = t' 
Let the hour be morn, whlle the first breeze Ia steal - IDe O'er tor- est and 

il 
flow'r, In sweet notes re - veal - lng The 10ul'a aa - p1 - ra - tloDII, llke u .... I I ""'1\ 

~=t ~titl F f. F 11=1LI 0 If f St~E¥ 

• ~ ~ i I H4 I i Ed I S iJH 0: 113 I~ 
j · hymns In the air, That rise like the In - oen111 or flow'ra bent In pra,et. : 

. mt1 r r ILti£¥71 , 1 ~ ~: e 1 , ,~ e 1 F ~ 



Antncms,. Sentence~, Cho.ruses"' 

WilD WJ1 GO BDOII. 

1 WHEN we go, let no wail in the mansion be heard, 
No wavelet on soul-sea or heart-chord be stirred; 

But let calmness and trust their faith-off'rmgs bring 
To blend with the rapture, ".() death I where's thy sting?• 
Let the hour be mom, while the first breeze ia stealing 
O'er forest and tlow'r, in sweet notes revealing 
The soul's aspirations, like hymns in the air, 
That rise like the incense of tlow'rs bent in prayer. 

:a O'er the grave let no willow in minor tone• moan, 
The false dogma, " died, " ne'er be carved on the stone; 
For such breathe not the truths o'ergleaming the ports 
That gladden forever the heavenly courts. 
Oh, these death-scenes are sweet, for the soul pens for ages 
Vast volumes of thought on unwritten pages; 
While each throe of despair, of deep sorrow and pain, 
Will burni•h the links in life'• mystical chain. 

3 Let the harps of the angels be newly restrung! 
There's mirth to be made; there are songs to be sung; 
For a pilgrim has passed tram the care-lands of earth 
To realms of the loved, where the spirit had birth. 
'Twill be joy to stand in that bright world of glory, 
Where wisdom and love are themes of life's story, 
Where the cross shines a j=I'OWn that to angels is given, 
With loved ones who glide through the azure of heav'n. 

Hearl 0 man, heart 0 man, the plead- Jnp from the an - gel land, DOl' 

144 
c1oae thine ear a-gainst n&-ture'a1'ol-cee; a,r It Ill God, the Pa • tiler, who apellb. 



+--+­
we In-her-It, 8 

. Tile Spiritual. Harp.. · 

to 1001, S~ J1a - 1181' - er all op • prea - lllnns, And de- atroy 1111. -Zt-8-=t f5 4-r r r r t 
l.e -long!" Sb&ll e - mo.n- cl- pate the ra - cea, ADd ahaD oon - • 

.~~-~·HI±zg: ~ti_l ~~: ~ml3~dli31 :§1~; ~±~;+A~ 
· tal88 con - ces - Idona To a par - ty, 1ect, or clan; Sbllll A - bel - I* 

:~gi~,§-r~r~l ~rtfl~E :~: F ~I~ ~r~l q~-~-~ 
crate aiL p1a - cea Ho - Jy k a cbD:l - mOD ~uae, TIU . t.ba'8 111 a 

Jut y "high - er lawai" 

Oh, the 11o - ey I etc. 



Anthems, SU#~et~~e.s, . Cl#lruses •. au 
FEAR NOT. 

329 • BLOIIIIOKI llf TaLLL. 

':soME aoula there arethth'leed thefroa(i{ 
- fate -- · 

To fall upon tbe aeeda-oftlilnh they bea-• · -

But learn ye then to IIIDir tbe 

That they may burst their cella and germi­
nate, 

And come to blollfiOms and to fruitage fair • 
. . Know, then, 0 frie!lds, with wisdom c:omea 

content, 
And each event of life to ua is blest· 

When we accept in trust whate'er ill aent. 
·And leam fo.aay, "'God'• will ·i•· mine­

tis beet.'' 



256' Tlu spiritual-Harp. 

IlfDIAN HUNTER. 

2. The Bplr- It a - bove thought - ftt to live The white JDIID com 
- . J ~ 

IW~ 
track~ no. the no. he 

• • 
~~ 

~ ., 
wine; There are gold - en ftelda where he may Uve, But the 

~:~n· tq=tWU!tl--
covet the bow at my back? Like the hound on the tlpr'a 

4lf~~Hii ~!i!ifi4t 
for - eat ahadea are mine. The white man com aBd 

IU; Ff±UlhwtFfl.; z. f £! 
track; Doell the ftnsh on my dark cheek wa - ken hiB wrath? Do. he 

I ~~o ~ • _- ... ~ ~ 1_ •!=-?~~ ·• ~~ -f~4=tl-=Er=l-4SJ r G I G~~~d 44 
·. wine; There are gold - en ftelda where he may Uve, Bnt the 

----- - --.. 
... 

the bow at my back? He baa rlv- era and -where ~ 
. ~- -

' fi Lf f £ q:! I f-tiA= f 0 ~ 
FiJ~~~es-. are min~ ~ ea - gle bath........_ lt. . ' 

~~~~~~ iJi rrtf?~t !; ; r: 
billows and breeze Dear rich- es tor him a - lone; And the 110118 of the wood nev-er · 
~ . - ' 

J>lace or rest, The wild horae where to , 4.Wiill; And the $.plr - i& tbM jplY8 U..;. · 



A.nt!lems, Sentenc~s, C!loruses. 257 

come to the 11tnuua wbere DODe But the red llkln cU.re. to· 

fiH1 f~~~IF4f !1 
IJO back from the red man's traclr, For the hunt - er'e e:rea pow 

:rba, yba, etAl. 

FELLOWSHIP. 

~ be - stow, Who relpa In J.liht a- bcrre. 

- " I" -· 
the hunt - er, one Who nev - er did harm to 

.~ - It on - t,. 

331. W.ul[ Ill' THB LIGHT, 

2 WALK. in the light I and thou thalt find .. 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,. · 
In whom no darkness is 

3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own. 
Thy darkness passed away, 

Because that light hath on thee shone. 
In which ie perfect day. 



• 

UNION. 
Maulolo. . 

Tile Spi'ritual Harp~ 

~~~ L~) :; I J .J • I J.f ' j 13 • It ~J J I J jij 
Aa tbe moiUitaln tommta, ~'riD& In - to one, Broad-er, deep-er, lnDd - er 

-

Thu the llrm lloDd IIIIth - ftl1, with their "" - aeen 1JaDdl. 

MIDgimc aoula and Tot - c:ee, Join-Inc be&rta and banda, Form a mlgb-ty JIUIIIIIIl. -

-. Where the e1 - e - men- tal tm~ha or a - pe be. 

Full Clwru6. 

... · ... 
Hoi ye Mmda of pro • cr-, LoT • Inc God In • • u.l, 

~ r- s l s-, r r r 1 ~: ' F p ' ~ • 1 

~±tttli r·~~~j rutttJ 
Join JOIU' • - pr Ill' • 01111 Fot the com - tnr Deed, tbe _. - 1111 

2'§1! r ~ . ~ f I r ~ r I f- b f f I f. f f f I 



Anthems, Sentences, Choruses. 

GOOD-NIGHT. 
Andanlt. 

n 
}.Cru. ... " 

1., ~ 
TOl to - mor - row•a rlli -me 

~ • iL ~ 

II " ~ 

333. OooD-lOGB.'I'. 

~ NOW to reat I now to reat I 
Let the weary eyelids cloae I 

Sleep on every eye ie lying; 
Hark! the whippoorwill ie crying; 
All invitee thee to repoae. 
Pood-nightl good-night! 

--3 Rest in peace I rest in peace I 
. Till the morning gaily breaks; 
4"ill the day, ita carea renewing, 

- Calla ue to be up and doing. 
-·R.eat in peace! thy Father wakes! 
Good-night I good-night I 

~ 

~ 

bor 

l 
now Ia done; 

u 

Dim. 

qhtlab f 
no. Good - nJchtl 

~ ~ ~ .J. • -=-

I I 

334. Hon: 1'011 THII llriAl!IJI. 

1 ANGELS bright, charged with light, 
Are now in the priaon rooms, 

O'er the minds of weepers bending, 
Ev'ry aeal of terror rending, 

Op'ning all the mental tombs. 
Sweet light I sweet light I 

2 Reaaon dawns! reaaon dawns! 
Hark I the cries of aorrow ceue I 

For the angels' magic power, 
Healing in eleetric shower, 

Charm by beauty, love, and peace! 
Sweet light I sweet light I 



Tlu Spi,.itual Harp~ 

o-ver her rwJm of bloom, ,. rwJm ot bloom. Hang-blrdaarumctucwllh 

w,-v I tiftta If rng: I h H H' I 
0 - ver her rwJm of bloom, realm of bloom. 

1~i t LIJ=Jtt U i td=! l : • I 
bum - ble wrens, And the ewallowa p - lip thro' all the bright sky, 

~ ~ ~ ·J 
~ e f I I ~ I r ~ ~ S'"fi f ! t F ' I 
:t ~ . 1 . ~ ~ d ~~ "' jl "' ·J' j ~ 

1@V f i f s3 tId FL£1 i 11 t 7 : t I 
I oa,. iqalr - rela chirp from trees and from dena, And bees hum ao mer - r1 " · 

:~-=f-=el Pi t .E ~i ~ I ~ ~ . ~ f c _f 
335. 



The broad-faced sun I how genial it smile• 4 Rejoice I rejoice I in innocent glee; 
On the dew-sprinkled earth that reflect& itl Make thy heart ever pure here in life's great 

Blessing the waters and far distant isles, (ray, school ; 
Smiling thy fears away, fears away. Sunshine is brightest in soul• that are free, 

Stars in the night are ourworld's bright crown, · Loving the golden rule, golden rule: 
As they drink the light from the fountain Giving to others as nature parts (hand, 

above, With her beauteous gifts from her generous 
Bathing our heads with silvery down, Asking no pay of famishing hearts, 

And glowing our heartl with love. For all are a brother-band. 



The Spiri'tual Harp. 

CHANT No.1. 

ErEBlfAL PlwoRB118. 

1 ETERNAL progress! watchword I of Re- I fonn I 
Hark, how the great thought-echoes of the past 

Ring roundly from the I silver I trump of I time I 

:a What living fire their clarion I roundel I stirs 
In souls that dare live out the conscious truth 
So trembling into I whispered Jlife with- I in I 

3 0 virtue grande1t, that which I dares to I tru1t 
The voice of God be- I fore the I art of I man I 

4 Eternal progress blazons I grandly I down 
The arch-angelic I battle- I ~ents of Jlitfitt, 

5 And beacons mankind upward I unto I joy: 
Come up higher! 0 Jye that I thrill with I hope, 

6 And feel the groping I myste •• ry of I life; 
Come up from darkest slavery, and learn 
Pure, righteoUI freedom : I truth shall I make you I free I 

338. TaB KB.ulows. 
1 EACH fonn that the eye beholdeth is fresh with the Jlife of 1 God, 

The bird in the elm-tree branches, the I Bowen • • of the I golden I rod; 

2 And I yield my soul in rapture to the sweet and I 1acred I ftow 
From the central fount of being to I man •• and the I world be- I low. 

3 Oh, what are the cares and sorrows that come in a I fearfu I I throng, 
Oh, what are the pain and anguish, the Jlou • . and the I cruel I wrong, 

4 When the eyes of the aoul are lifted, and the holiest I depths are I •tirred. 
By the ceaseless hymn of Nature in the Jlonely I meadows I heard I 

CHANT No.2. 

p=B I d ij I : 3 ·lp If 

~~~--~ +-r j __ _ I C I •441 
339. 

I 

TaB Al!GBLI 01' COl'IIOLATIOD. 

1 WITH silence only as their benediction, God's I angels I come, 
Where, in the shadow of a great af- I flic •• tion, the I S(IUI •its I dumb. 

:a Yet would we say, what ev'ry heart approveth, our I Fattier'• I will 
Calling to him the dear ones whom he Jlov •• eth is I mercy I stilL 

3 Not ·upon u1, or ours, the solemn angel hath I evil I wrought; 
The fun'ral anthem is a glad e- I van •• gel; the I good die I notl 

4 God calla our loved one., but we lose not wholly what I be hu I given ; 
They live on earth in thought and deed u I true •• ly u I in hia I heav'n. 



C'/zat~ts •. 

CHANT NO. a. 0 SACRED PRESENCE. 

1. 0 Sacred Preaencel Life Divine! We rear 1br thee no I gild• ed I llbrlne; 
2. We will not mock thr holy nam~With tltlea hlft!:j ot emp - .:a Ame, 
3. A.1l ~ala In clrollna orbit& run, nnd thee u 1r cen .lln; 

~~ 
... f F F I ~ttt 

~ 

r>=, 

:;; I ~ ~e I :=t 
UnfBBhloned by the band or art, Thy tllmple Ia the I chlld I hMrt. 
For tho11, with an thy works and w&~ Art a.r be fond onr tile ble pmlae; 
And u the plaDeU roi.IIIDd bllrD, To 0 Lord lbr IIcht - turn; 

: ES F I 
: 

41-4--- 3 t t1 
No tearful eye no bend~ee, No oenlle ..-.h we I bring to thee· 
Bot ftoeely u tl.;; blrda tb alng, Tbe aoul~ntaneoua Kilt we b!ini 
Nor life, DOl" death, nor time, nor apace, 8 rob ua of onr name or ~ 

I 
W 

'* '* I r ~ 

I 

For thy great love tunes fJV'r:r "t'Oiee, And 
Alld like the ft"agrance of the ftow'n, We 
But we ahalllon tbee and adore, Throurh 

I makea each truat - lng 10ul re - JcAoe. 
con - ,.,. - cmte to thee our pow'r&. 
end- Ieee a, - f ev - er - moral 

I ~ F F t=-E=f I I I '* 

I 

~~~;~· ~ 
atrlke your lyres, ie anpl cholnl The eound prolcmg, Owhlte-robed ~1111 TllleT'rt creatureJo!Da tbe ...,_ 

·841. 

~H,h,p,t1ff?e,rt,t ~~~~· 
G.IU.OU OJ' HURT.• 

1 BREATHE through our hearts the spirit I life dl· I vine, 
Inspire with wisdom, I warm with I radiant I love, 

:a Direct our powers to work with I heaven's design, 
That deeds of chari- I ty our I faith may I prove; 

3 And send thy watchful guardians I from a- I bove1 
Teach us our earth-born 1 vices I to de- I stroy; 

4 And, as along life's varied I line• we move, 
All gifts and graces I may we I so employ, 

5 That, when the birth of I death shall come, 
It may come with I glory I and with I joy. 

• Kllldc, Clumt No. 1 or I. 



TAe Spi'rilul Ha,p. 

CHANT No. L 

m t11e 1 •}f- otiiDCilee I ua- tare'• 1 calm ro - I tat1oa; 

IF ~I·ICi I~ Fl' 61., 

JOJ- the UlaiDc lwlaeela tbM I 1'011 Ill. the a-&1 t:1me- ,a- I fll 
-- lalllm. I 

4 -1 r' I f ' I • I 
.,. 

~ - E I : l • I ! I 
I 

34g. Jar. 

:a JOY breathes on buda, and I ftow'n they I Jo.rleacis to~ I man's de- (aires 
are; LheavenJ And cheers aa I Suf'ring's I sb!p grows I 

Joy beckons, I sun• come 1 forth from 1 weaker. 
Joy ~lis the spheres in .I real~• a- I far,. 5 lligh from the sunny 1 elopes of 1 faith, 

Neerto thy (glus,d1m I Wlsdom, (llv'DI The galee her 1 waring 1 banners 1 buo1; 
3 Joyous u eun1 ca- I reering( gay Andtbroughthelhattered 1-vaultso£ I death, 

Along their I royal I paths on I high1 Lo, mid the I choral, I angels I jo.rl 
Karch, ~rothers, march your I dauntless I 6 Then bravel.r bear this (life, .re 1 millione, 

AA I ch1efil to I vfcto- I -ry I [way, Bear thie for 1 that be- 1 yond the (lOCI, 
4 Joy, from truth'• purest (lambent I fires, AAsured that o'er the (•tar pa- I villioDI 

Smilee ou~ up-( on the (ardent I aeeker; ReI ward a- I waits with I God. 

CHANT No. 6. MISSION OF TRIAL. PermiiMD otD. A. W ABDJDI', ftiL 

' 

I ;a"· I r:~.:.~~OD 
.dgh For fHenda beloY'd 110 
way Xylllllln prema • 
lfal', l- the JOYed 011• 

•r.- Thy 
flllllld.-~ 
ply,- Thy 
111117.- Thy 
Jar,- Th1 

will, 
will, 
will, 

:m: 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 

I Ute'• roqh 1...,., mur - mnr not, 
lone- er niP. 
ture de - cay, 
bm•- IK, 

be 
be 
be 
be ... 



Cllants. 

CHANT No.6. 

I 3 ~ I : I : I ~ jd 
---

I ~ a l¥gjl 

344. 

~ d I : I 8 I ~ ~ r I F r I 
TBII VOT.&GB 01' LII'L 

1 LAUNCH thy bark I launch thy bark on the I swelling I tide, 
But oh, look up and lean on heav'n, as I swiftly( on you I glide I 

For perils all arolnd.thee lie, like rocks up- ( on the I sea 1 
And he who slumbers on the watch a (shapeless( wreck may( bel. 

a Hoist thy ftag I hoist thy ftag I nail it I to the I mast; 
The ftag of truth, the ftag of love, up- I on the I breezes I caet; 
And 'neath that banner's glorious folds spread out thy I flowing I aail; 
Press onward to the destined port be- I fore the I fav'ring I gale! 

3 Speed thee on I speed thee on, o'er the I troubled I sea; 
But oh, let wisdom gui4e thy bark, and I truth thy ( compue I be; 
Unloose thy sail; God speed thee now; thy vigil I never I cease, 
Till, anchored in the heavenly port, thou I find e- I temal I peace. 

CHANT NO.1. 

S46. Enclmro PBA YliB. 

1 HUSH ! 'tis a holy hour; the 1 quiet I room · 
Seems like a temple, ( while yon (soft lamp I sheds 

a A faint and starry radiance, I through ~he I gloom 
And the sweet stillness, I down on I fair young I heads, 

3 With all their clust'ring curls, un- I touched by I care, 
And bowed, u flowers are (bowed with ( night, in I prayer I 

4 Oh, take the thought of this calm I vesper I time, 
With Its low murm)ing (sounds and I silv'ry (light, 

5 On through the dark daye fading ( from their I prime, 
As a sweet dew to ( keep your (souls from I blight 1 

6 Earth will forsake- Oh I happy I to have I giv'n 
The unbroken heart's first I fragrance I unto I beav'n I 

... 
: I• 



Tile Spi,.itruz! Harp. 

CHANT No. 8. 

~ ! I ~ J • :: I J pJ:1 d = I : I! 

346. 

347. 

HUK.A.llr~ 

1 WISDOM divine! 0 I human I life! 
In countlen joya and endleas atrife for- I ever I art thou I blending: 

2 Creation's causes I meu'ring I out, 
With changing life's exultant shout, ever I changing, I never I ending; 

3 All life's blessings, I all its I eadnesa, 
All its sorrows, all its gladness, mingling I bitter I with the I sweet; 

f Reason's torch each I pathway I lighting; 
Frosts of age can have no blighting while these I endless )life-tidea I meet. 

5 And ever thus, 0 I human I life I 
With more of joy, and less of strife, fill I up thy I golden I bowl ; 

6 While ever living, I never I failing, 
God endures, the all-availing soul of I life, and I lifo of I soal. 

AlcGII:LI ABII: ABOUT 178. 

1 THE angels are about us when we think DOt I they are I near; 
And those of angel natures are to I angels I wedded I here. 

~ Aa we walk with bleeding feet over life's un- I even I way, 
We know that angels guard us thro' the I night and I thro' the I day. 

3 When hope is shrouded like the sun, and life ia I bowed by I care, 
And all the chambers of the soul are I haunted I by de- I spair, 

4 Let Ull heed the gentle whisper& of the angels I ever rnear, 
And ghoslf ofgrieflike shadows from the I soul shall I disap-1 pear. 



Cllanls. 

CHANT NO. 9. Cont:ludld. 

CHANT NO. 10. 

~tii 1.1 8 1 i ~WI :1: I J31.hl #111i{ti 
~ PI' I F ~ I ~ i 8 I d ft I F r I ; ll 
349. :EvBYDIIG IIW LJI'II. 

1 WHEN eve empurples I clifF and I cave, 
Thoughts of the I heart, how I soft ye 

Not softer on the I weatern I wave, [ I ftow; 
The golden I lines of I sunset I glow. 

Whate'er we liked, what- I e'er we I loved, 
And the whole I heart is I memo I ryl 

3 And life Is like this I fading I hour, 
In beauty I dying I as we l gue; 

3 Then all by Provi I dence re- I moved, 
Like spirits I imaged I on the I eye, 

Yet as its shadowa I round ua I lower, [blue. 
Heav'n po11n1 a- I bove the I brighter I 

CHANT NO. 11. 

350. Coli'BIDEB TBB LILIEB. 

351. 

l coNSIDER the lilies of the field, whose I bloom Is I brief: 
• We are as they; like them we fade a- I way, as I doth a I leaf'. 

3 Consider the little sparrows, tho' of I small ac- I count : 
He guards u• too, for God doth view when they I fall or I when they I mount. 

3 Consider the lilies that do neither I spin nor I toil, 
Yet are most fair: what pro!its all this I care and I all this I moil? 

4 Consider the birds that have no bam nor I harvest I weeks: 
God give'l them food ; to do us good, much I more our I Father I seeke. 

PJmPBTUAL 11r8PIBATION. 

1 JS God asleep, that he should I ceate to I be 
All that he was to I prophets I of the 1 past? 

All that he was to poets of I olden time~ 
All that he was to I hero- I souls, who I clad 
Their sun-bright mind• in ada- I man-tine I mail, 
Ofoon1tancy, and 1 walked the 1 world with I him, 
And spake with hi1 deep music I on their I tongue, 
And acted with hi• I pulte with- I in the I heart? 



I 

Tile Spiritual Harp. 

CHANT No. 11. 

352. 

35S. 

A -

TBUTJL 

1 " THE truth shall make you free ; " for I truth is I God's, 
And hath a power I sacred I unto I it, 

::a A power that &tin the living I souls of I men, 
And lifts them up from llowli- I ness to I light. 

3 "The truth shall make you free; for I hope, fair I hope, 
And all her train of eloquent resolves, 
Do stand upon the I watch, and I guard you I well. 

4 "The truth shall make you free; " for I faith, strong I faith, 
Stands sterling sentinel upon the rock and tower 
Of God's eternal I purpoa- I es with 1 man. 

· 5 "The truth shall make you free; " for Jlo\-e, pure I love, 
Is God's divinest attribute, and wins 
All human hearts to I learn and I keep his I law. 

6 And faith, hope, truth, thnt teach us I to 1M! I free, 
Do culminate and I bosom I all in I love. 

7 For " God is love; " if we but I trust him I so, 
Then all these goodly I gifts take I root in I us. 

HoW BWBBT TBB THOUGIIT, 

- -. 

1 WHEN clouds above our earthly way shut out the I sunshine I clear, 
How sweet the thought that angels come to I whisper I words of I cheer; 

:a The spirits of those gone before, the loved and I lost of I ours, 
Come back from gardens bright and fair to I strew our I paths with I lowers. 

3 How sweet the thought that God will hear the humblest I mortal's I prayer, 
That none can gather in his name with- I out his I presence I there. 

4 Let not our earthly eyes be drawn to fleeting I pageant- I ry; 
Let not our ears shut out the song of I all e- 1 terni- I ty. 

CHANT No. 18; 

354. BBLIGIOJI, 

1 HAIL I spirit of devotion, Jlight of Jlife, 
That lifts away the 1 veil 'twixt I earth and I heav'n, 

a And bids the soul look up with I filial I trust. 
Hail, hail, religion I I maid of I gentlest I name, 

3 Whose diadem ahines queenly a- I mong the I angel&J. · 
Whose swet"t voice whispen I to the I waiting I heart, 

4 " Thy God is near, and angel I minis- I tries 
Have charge of all thy I spirit J march of I prayer." 



Cluznts. 

:~~~=¥@ +I 
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355. 
I WHY droopest thou, sad .oul, 

Over thi1 I crumbling I clay? 
Why sadly sit and weep? 

Has I all hope I fted a· I way? 

2 Ia there no star above thee? 
No fond heart I still to (love P 

No breast whereon to slumber, 
Thy I faith, thy I trust to I prove? 

3 Take heart, take heart, sad soul ; 
Be firm, be I strong, be I free : 

Put forth thy hand to grasp 
The I moments I as they I ftee, 

CHANT NO. l 6. 

F • 
~ I : I F=¥=1 ~ I C2 

WDI' NOT. 

4 And ope the golden portals 
That hang the I worlds be- I tween, 

The mortal and immortal, 
The I unseen I and the I seen. 

5 The dead are not departed; 
Only the I drosa laid I by; 

The good and the true-hearted 
Are I ever I hov'ring I nigh. 

6 Then wake, sad soul, to cherish 
The loves en- (kindled I here; 

The fonn alone can periah, 
Then I wherefore I weep a I tearl 

- ~ .. 

I' 

C2 m~~H~®· 
356. LIGHT OP HOJD:. 

r THE light ofhome I 'how l bright it I beams 3 When we are tired with I toil& of I day, 
Whenevening (shadeaa-1 round us( fall, The strife ofl glory, I gold, and I fame, 

:a And from the lattice I far it I gleams, 
To love and I rest and I comfort I call. 

4 How sweet"' seek the I quiet I way, 
Where loving lips will lisp our name, 
A- I round the (light of I home I 

357. 
I BLESSED are the poorin spirit; for their's ie the I kingdom • • of( heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn; ( for they( shall be I comforted. 
::z Blessed are the merciful; for they(shall ob- •• tain I mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart; I for they I shall see I God. 
3 Blessed are the peace-makers ; for they shall be called the I children • • of I God. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth I peace, good- I will to I men. 



270~ TAe Spiritual Harp. 

CHANT NO. lG. 

358. li'ATIIBR ..UCD )(1TBBB. 

1 Q God, I cannot fear, for I thou art I love, 
And wheresoe'er I I grope I I feel thy I breath l 

2 Yea1 In the storm which I wrecks an I argosy, 
Or in the aurgea I of the I sea of I men, 

3 When empires perish, I be- I hold thy 1 face, 
I hear thy voice which I gives the l·law to I alL 

4 The furies of the storm and I law pro- I claim, 
"Peace, troubled waves, serve I ye the I right- be lstillf• 

5 I cannot fear a single I ftuh of I soul 
Shall ever fail, out- I cast from I thee, fo~ I got. 

6 Father and Mother of all I things that I are, 
I flee to thee, and I in thy I anna find I rest. 

CHANT No. 17. 

359. 

aeo. 

Oli'WABD, 

r " QNW ARD I " shouts earth, with her I myriad I voices, 
Singing are- I sponse •• to the I aong •• of the I eeven, 

2 As like a winged child of God's I love •• abe re I jolcea, 
Swinging her 1 cens • • er of I glo- • • ry in I beav'n. 

3 And lo, it Ia writ by the I tin- • • ger of I God, 
In sunbeams and I ftow'n , • on the lliv , • ing green I aacl: 

4 "Onward forever, for- I eve~ •• more 1 onward," 
And ever she I turn , • eth all I tTUat· • • fully I sunward. 

CJIOBU8 OP N.t..TUBB. 

1 THRO' the sounding aisles of the I dim old I woods, 
A I ceullesa I hymn is I heard; 

2 The low, aoft sigh of the I aoli· I tudes, 
The I aong , • of the I gladsome I bird; 

3 The whispering wind and the I murm'ring I riD, 
And the I voice • • of the I lofty I trees; 

4 The calm blue sky, with Its I face ao I •till, 
And a I thousand I harmo- I nies ; 

5 Nameless and strange by the I heart-harp I made, 
In a I full, grand I chorus I swell, 

6 On hill, in valley, and I woodland l shade, 
The I Father's \ love \ to I tell. 

f 
1 



SPIRIT ECHOES. 

DIVINE PATERNITY. 

GOD is love ; and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, and God in 
him. -'joh. 

God is truth, and light is his shadow. -Pltzto. 

God is a spirit; and they that worship him must worship him in spirit 
~in~. -~ 

Our Father and our Mother I 
Help us to love the good, the beautiful, the true. 

liEAVENLY-MINDEDNESS. 

MAY this soul of mine, which is a ray of perfect wisdom, pure intellect, 
and permanent existence, which is the unextinguishable light fixed 

within created bodies, _without which no good is performed, be united by 
devout meditation with the Spirit supremely blest and supremely intelligent. 

- Risjis, tj• Orit~td. 

Hallowed be thy name. 
0 Vishnu I who art Spirit, self-existent and imperishable, who, with the 

three qualities, - cause of creation, preservation, and destruction,- art the 
parent of nature and all the ingredients of the universe, bestow upon us 
understanding and final emancipation. - p,,.,-. 

Give us a part in all good actions and all holy words. -Z•tul.A.W114~ 

SPIRITUAL SoVEREIGNTY. 

LET us take refuge with God from dark and evil thoughts which molest 
and affiict us. 

The eyes of Purity saw thee by the lustre of thy substance. 
Intelligence is a drop from among the drops of the ocean of thy place of 

souls. The soul is a flame from among the flames of the fire of thy resi­
dence of sovereignty. 

0 Thou who showerest down blessings! 0 Light of lights I 
Rescue us from the fetters of dark and evil matter. -Pwlia• PrtiJW& 



The Spiritual Harp. 

SOUL of souls! by our senses thou .seest, hearest, tastest, smellest, 
feel est ; by our heart thou lovest ; by our mind thou thinkest I 

We are one with thee ! 
0 God above and within us I by the love of thy still voice of wisdom, 

Call us aloft where angels are. - Propiet ofT~ • 

.ANGELIC HARMONY. 

wE beseech thee for nothing, for thou doest all things well. 
. Every moment thou art calling minds out of, darkness. 

In thee they: find strength and enlightenment and sanctification. 
They love, and they fear not. 
They walk, and do not stumble. 
They look upon thee, and their doubts flee away. • I 

We beseech thee for nothing, because thy gracious omniscience compre-
hendeth the least as well as the greatest; thy life is in all and through _all •. 

In thee all live and move and have their being. 
0 Father I 0 Mother! 0 Light I 
Receive from all thy children everlasting love. Amen. -~ 

PROGRESS. 

I MMORTAL force-servant of Deity-
Works forward, never backward. From the plane 

Of nature's pyramidal base it moves 
Upward in transmutations glorious, 
Tracing the thought of God. Inward fires 
That flame at nature's heart, the strength and power 
Of all material method, the ascent, 
The terrible abyss, the tempest wrath, 
The beauty of the blossom and the leaf; 
The glory of the rainbow and the cloud, 

·The music of the bird and bee and stream, 
The harmony of things, the restless toss 
And mystery of the changing opal sea,­
All'are refined, transmuted, and conserved, 
And wrought into the fmtal angel- MAN. 
The human organism perishes, 
To aid the wondrous alchemy of life; 
And Force, sublimed to phosphorescent mind, 
Mounts upon pinions of celestial flame, 
Sphering the germ-spark of a seraph'• fire, 
And burning upward to the lNnNITJ:. - .A.r~1fWSia Coop.r BrUUL 
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pure ·' 'lrlll, Sweet - ly breath - IDe, Peace be ltllll 

!'I •"' 

INVOCATION TO THE .ANGELS. 

A ~NGEL ministry cheers the darkest days of our pilgrimage here with 
t'\. the confident assurance that there is not an aspiration after good, nor 
L dream nf the beautiful, during the earthly life, that will not find a nobler 
ield and fairer realization when the pilgrim has cast off his burden and 
·eached the better land. -R. D. Owe•. 

I heard voices saying, Come up higher I 

How vast is the power of spirits I An ocean of invisible intelli-· 
~ences surround u11 everywhere. They cause men to purify and sanctify­
heir hearts. How important that we should not neglect them I - COIIfocia. 

The angels are with us ; the place is holy; aspiration is worship. 
· Blessed evangels of the Divine Spirit I they inspire us with pure~ 
bought ; they succor us in adversity ; they encircle us with rainbows of­
Lope; and in the fading scenes of life, the mystic gates ajar, they roll UPJ 
he curtains of immortality and show us those we love. 

0 faithful spirits I save us from abusing your heavenly oracles • 
• 

Feed us with the bread of God that cometh down from heaven, and giv-
~th life unto the world • 

• 
Teach us the virtues of sincerity, m"eekness, innocence, and heavenly-

tlindedness; the sacredness of orderly marriage and its holy uses for pater­
Lity; and awaken in us sweet tempers and the loves of spiritual devotion ... 

• 
Inspire us with the enlightenments of normal reason and harmony • 

• 
•IDdlcatee tbe place for the mualo. When there are no wonbl oppollte the atar,IIDI the worde let to mulll.-

18 
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CHANT. NO. 1. 

NATURAL WORSHIP. 

~1mt4A i 1 J: s • ; Fbi mEti#l¥1 
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NATURAL WoRsHIP. 

NATURE calls with many voices to worship in her temple. 
The willing spirit answers, and I go forth into the great fane that is 

consecrated by the Divine Presence. 

Nature's great heart beats under our feet and over our head. 

The currents of all pervading life flow into every form of the natural 
world, and therefore do all forms partake of the divine energy. 

God is here, and the quick soul feels his presence in the midst of his tem-
ple. • -Brilla. 

Tongues in trees, books in running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 

• The morning sun his golden eyelash raises 
O'er I eastern I hills ; 

The happy summer-bird, with matin I praises . • 
The I thicket I fills. 

A day will come to every soul when into the channels of its purified be-
ing will pour the love, the truth, the beauty of the world. - p;...,. 

• And nature's dress, with softly tinted roses, 
And !lilies 1 wrought, 

Through all its varied unity dis I closes •• 
God's I perfect I thought. 

More and more the surges of everlasting nature enter into me, and be­
come human and public in my regards and actions. Through the years 
and the centuries, through evil agents, through toys and atoms, a great 
~d beneficent tendency itresist\'b\1 fLa'W'l. -B---. 



Sji'ri't Edoes. 

• Oh, drop, my soul, the burden that oppresses 
ADd I cares that I rule, 

That I may prove the whispering wildernesses 
I Heaven's I Tcsti I bule I 

All are but parts of one stupendous whole, 
Whose body nature is, and God the soul. 

• For I can hear, despite material warden 
And I earthly I looks, 

A still small voice, and know that through hie I garden •• 
. The I Father I walks. 

-Ptt1e· 

LIBERTY. 

Then ohali 1 come new - bom state, Ju- t1ce att with - In the pte, 

~ f F * ~ f ~: ~ IF ~ 
1'#' 

~=t r r: ~ I f I Fd 
·~ 

II - ant ltroug, Trl - umpb o'er the an - cleut wrcma. 
* 

LIBERTY. 

WHATEVER is j~t is the true law, nor can this true law be abro-
gated by any wntten enactment. Cicero. 

The spirit of liberty is principle at work. -B•r.M. 

The primary aim of government is to protect individuals in the enjoy­
ment of those absolute rights which were vested m them by the immutable 
laws of nature. - Blaclutt~t~e. 

Obey God manifest in thysel£ 
Hopeful· and glorious are the times. when men can exercise the right to 

speak and publish the truth. - Tncr"hu • 

• 
Proclaim liberty throuJhO\lt 141 the land unto all the inhabitantS thereof. 

• -MtnU. 

The -aim of the people is liberty. In every comer of the known earth at 
this day the cry is " Liberty I liberty for the body, liberty for the soul! " 

• -E••a Hardi"'• 

Give the public freedom, noble lti• ~ busy them with great work • 
• 
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CHANT. NO.2. 
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PuRITY. 

viRTUE is nobility without heraldry. 
Unto the pure all things are pure. 

Be not ashamed of thy virtues. 
• There's a I pure white Jlily 

That is I blooming I in the I earth, 
A I beauti • • ful I lily, 

And it hath immortal birth, 
The I lily I of the I soul. 

Sully not the honor of thy house ; 
Fix not a withering stigma upon thy children. 

• There's a I pure white I lily 
That is I drinking I heavenly I rain, 

A I beauti • • ful I lily 
That's without a scar or stain, 

The 1 my I of the 1 souL 

I 

I 

Virtue can add reverence to the bloom of youth ; 

I 

= 
~ I : i• 

r ~ -1 : . .... 
i.! 

- StzlliiSI. 

-P-z. 

-PUqliMI. 

And without it' age plants more wriDkles in the spirit than on the fore-
head. ~ 

• There's a I pure white Jlily, 
And its I petals I are un I furled, 

A I beauti • • ful I lily, 
For-the glory of the world, 
ne 1 lily \ of the' I ioouL 



Spiri'J Echoes. 

Pure affections, pure thoughts, pure habits, clothe the person with attri­
butes of beauty. 

• There's .a I pure white jlily 
That is I fresh with wisdom's I dew, 

A I beauti • • ful I lily, 
Of a sweetness ever new, 

The I lily I of the I souL 

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they see God. 

• There's a I pure white jlily 
That will I blossom I soon at I hand, 

A I beauti •. ful !lily, 
In the golden summer-land, 

The I lily I of the I soul, 

Oh, take heart I a pure and honorable life is possible to all. 

-~. 

- Grace Gree1n11ood. 

WoMAN. 

T HE universal human heart, even though blind and cold, pays a certain 
involuntary homage to the mothers whose children have acted the 

Christ-part in their generations. -Mrs. Fa,.Aaa. 

The heart cannot be true to others that to itself is false. 
-Mrs. H. F. M. B,.trUJ,., 

Woman I take courage to elevate thyself; strive to free thyself from fet­
ters, and the great-souled men will haste to thy rescue. 

-Mrs. Mary F. Davu. 

Then comes the statelier Eden back to man; 
Then reign the world's great bric!als, chaste and calm; 
Then springs the crowning race of humankind. - Te••PDtl· 

She is clothed with neatness ; she is fed with femperance ; humility and 
meekness are as a crown of glory circling her head. 

Decency is in all her ~ords ; in her answers are mildness and truth. 
The tongue of the licentious is dumb in her presence. 
The awe of her virtue keepeth him silent. 
She informeth the minds of her children with wisdom ; she fashioneth 

their manners from the example of her own goodness. 
The troubles of her husband are alleviated by her counsels and sweetened 

by her endearments. 

Happy is the man who has made her his wife ; happy is the child that 
calleth her mother. - Saucn't. 

The dependence· of Liberty shall be lovers. 

The continuance ·of Equality shall be comrades. _ WJit11111•. 
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SPIRIT oF LovE. 

COME now, let us reason together, saith the Spirit : Though your soi, 
rows be red like crimson, they shall be white as snow ; though they 

be as the sands of the sea, they are gold dust in the eye of Wisdom. · 
0 Spirit of Love I thy children are athirst on the desert of life. 
Within thee may be found the oasis of rest, with its dews of mercy, 

springs of justice, sunshine of truth, and beauty of virtue. 
0 Spirit of Love I thy children are worried with cares and disappointments. 
Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you 

rest. 
0 Spirit of Love I thy children murmur amid hatreds and repinings. 

Great peace have they that love my law of forgiveness, and nothing 
shall offend them. 

0 Spirit of Love I save us from distrust. In hallowed silence let us 
meditate on thy wonderful goodness. 

Blessed are they that do hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they 
shall be filled. 

REFORM. 

I T is !lO cheap to praise what all applaud, 
To bend the supple knee and bow the hea4 

Over the graves of the illustrious dead, 
Extol the past in popular accord, 
And with the lips confess that Christ is Lord I 

If we have not the martyr strength to tread 
Their thorny paths, lead onward as they led 

Far in advance of ancient bounds, unawed,-
If; cowards in the present, we recoil 

From grappling with the evils of our time, 
Content with bygone, vanquished sins to moil, 

Our praise of olden heroes is but slime, 
And we are naught but cumberers of the soil, 

And parasites, and panderers to crime. 
- wm;.,. Loyd Gam-. 

REFINEMENT. 

W ERT thou never refined in pitiless fire 
From the dross of thy sloth, and mean desire ; 

Wert thou never taught to feel and know 
That the truest love hath its roots in woe, 
Thou would'st never unriddle the complex plan, 
Or reach half-way to the perfect man ; · 
Thou would'st never attain the tranqv.il height 
Where wisdom purifies the sight, 
And God unfolds to the humblest gaze 
The bliss and beauty oi m'.!. "'''ra."S'>· -Cia. McKq. 
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CHANT. NO. 8. 
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TRUTH. 

W HAT is truth? 
Truth is the soul's divine conviction. 

-Pilllle. 

- Sjirlt of 'joj11. 

Master mind, and you have mastered the universe. - Pera$etJ Le•thz•ta. 

Search for truth on all occasions, and· espouse it in opposition to the 
world. * - Tile Bard's Dn~idic Crt~tJd. 

Ye shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free. -'Juu. 

• With myriad wrongs they wage 
An I endless war, 

. And shed their lustre o'er each passing age, 
Like I morning's golden star I 

The way to gain admission into the temple of science is through the por-

tal of doubt. - Socratu. 
• Great souls are filled with love, 

Great I brows are I calm, 
Serene within their might, they soar above 

The I whirlwind I and the I storm. 

Be persuaded that those things are not your riches which you do not 
possess in the penetralia of your reasoning powers. -D••oJj•'/u . 

.Brave the world ; be finn in truth, liberal and generous. -E. v. W•"h011o . • 



CHANT. NO.4. 
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THEY SHALL CEASE. 

PEACE. THE life of man is sacred. 
There is a higher law. 

The government is for the people, not the people for the government. 
Man before and above his institutions. 
Wherefore the wisdom of law binding us to rob, maim, starve, or destroy 

our fellow-men? wherefore the worth of a church or state that sacrifices 
life to preserve its authority ? wherefore the charge of guilt to him who 
slays only his neighbor, but the plaudits of glory to the hero who slays his 

·thousands? 
Are we not all brethren? hath not one Father created us? - Mtzmdi. 

Suffer rather than inflict suffering. 

· Blessed are 
•God. 

The dawn will break -
The dawn of brotherhood and love and peace, 
The light of a new time, when there shall cease 
This clang of armies over Christian lands ; 
And nations, tearing off their Lazarus-bands, 
Shall rise_:_see face to face-and sadly say, 
Why were we foes? why did we serve and slay?" - Gtw~"'HHMI. 

the peace-makers ; for they shall be called the children of 
-~ 
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The trumpets that blow when the battle's red star 
Whelms the world with ita blood, as It bursts from afar; 
When the demon of wrath beats his war-drums that roll, 
And clashes his steel as the steeple-bells toll -

• 
The death-smitten eyes that look up to the sun, 
And see only the cannon-smoke darkling and dun ; 
And the lips that In dying hurl curses at those 
Whom the Father made brethren, but evil made foes-

lit 
The groans of the wounded, that fled but to die, 
The death-shot that scatters the ranks as they fly, 
The wild, fierce hurrah .1 when the fratricide host 
Have driven their brethren to Hades' red coast-

•· The temples where Moloch Is worshipped, and blood 
From the innocent spirits wrung out like a flood, 
Where the curse of perdition is shot from the bow 
Of the bigot, whose creed is a terror and woe-

• 
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly 

host praising God, ~d saying, 
Glory to God in the highest ; on earth peace; good-will to men·-A•,ph. 

PEARLS OF WISDOM. 

I N action, preserve self-possession ; in opportunity, be prompt; in danger, 
be wary ; in labor, patient ; in determining, just; in discourse, persua-

sive ; let your manner be ingenuous. - .Pytlapri'e. 

Think before you speak. -CI•'lo. 

Pr~ forward not too hastily ; follow the middle path at a steady pace. 
-Tluopu. 

Give just measure and weight. 
Listen not to a whisperer and slanderer, for he tells you not anything 

out of good-will ; but as he exposes to you the secrets of others, so will he 
expose your secrets to them. - Socrat••· 

Sincerity of heart is the first of virtues. - Co•foci ... 

In your most secret actions, suppose you have all the world as witnesses. 
I - Isocrate1. 

Denial of ..elf is the nobility of manhood. 

A truly noble nature cannot be insulted. - Syrl .. , tl• Syria•. 

Speak not injurious words, either in jest or earnest. -GetJ wasl••rt•· 

Do to others what you would they should do unto you, and do not unto 
others what you would should not be done unto you. - Cli.- A .. t«u. 

Make thy soul the birthplace of thy Saviour. -H. c. Wript. 
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BEA. UTIFUL CHILDHOOD. 
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CHILDHOOD. 

T AKE heed that ye offend not one of these little ones, for I say unto you 
that their angels do always behold the face of my Father. _'.f-. 

Little children form a ladder of garlands on which the angels descend to 

our souls. 
Oh, banish the tears of childhood! 

hurtful. 
• 

- Lydtil M. Cjt74. 

continual rain upon the blossoms is 
-';1MaPc.L 

Give children the heritage of pure water, free ventilation, innocent 
amusement, music, sunshine, flowers, and birds • 

• Never deceive children; fulfil just promises; teach them self-govern--
ment ; soften the manners ; train to industry ; lovingly unfold the innate 
spirit . 

• 
He who teaches not his child an art or profession by which he may earn 

an honest livelihood teaches him to rob the public. - Tilr T•'-'4. 

• 
Honor thy father and thy mother • 

• A child is the repository of infinite possibilities. 
Of such is the republic of heaven • 

• 
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CHARITY. 

~VERY good act is charity. 
J Giving water to the thirsty is charity. 
>utting a wanderer in the right path is charity. 
:lemoving stones and thorns from the road is charity. 
l:xhorting your fellow-men to virtuous deeds is charity. 
)miling in your brother's face is charity. - Maip-1 . 

• Jeloved, let us love one another, for love is of God, and every one that 
eth is born of God. 

:Ie that loveth not knoweth not God, for God is love • 
• :Ie that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, and God in him. 

rhis commandment have we, that he who loveth God love his brother 
). . 
\.nd no~ I beseech thee, sister, not as though I wrote a new command­
nt, but that which we had from the beginning, 
rhat we love one another 0 ' -'jolr• • 

• :lave confidence in the Father, for in thus doing you have confidence id 
nanity, as they are but parts of the universal whole.- Spiril of Houa Ballot~. . . 

~harity seeketh not her own. 

REAsoN. 

0 REASON I in thy searching find us out, 
Arouse our souls and make us dare to doubt; 

Teach us to love, and only seek the truth, 
Though it may change all lessons taught in youth; 
Throw off our shackles, set our spirits free. 

-P•td. 

And make us dare to think, and leam of thee I - w. S. B•ri4rll. 
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CHANT. NO. 5. 
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BENEVOLENCE.. • 

SHUT not thine ear against the cries of the poor; neither harden thine 
heart against the calamities of the unfortunate. When the fatherlesji 

call upon thee, when the widow's heart is sinking, and she imploreth thy 
assistance, oh, pity her aflliction, and extend thy hand to those who have 
none to help them. 

• Is there a gloom of sorrow I on thy I spirit? 
· Do clouds o'erhang thee I and shut I out the I day? 
Go, seek thy neighbor's darkened I heart and I cheer it, 

And soon his smile shall I fright the I clouds a I way. 

When thou seest the naked wanderer of the street shivering with cold 
and destitute of habitation, let bounty open thine heart; let the wings of 
charity shelter him from death, that thine own soul may live. 

• Art thou crushed down, shut in thy I body I earthen, 
O'erladen with thy I troubles I sad and I lone ? 

Aid, then, thy neighbor with his I heavy I burden, 
And it shall cause thee I to for- I get thine I own. 

Whilst the poor man groaneth on the bed of sickness, whilst the unfor­
tunate languish in the horrors of a dungeon, or the hoary head of age lifts 
up a feeble eye to thee for pity, oh, how canst thou riot in superfluous en­
joyments, regardless of their wants, unfeeling of their woes? - Saucrit. 

• Of what thou hast, impart un- I to thy I neighbor; 
To others do what I they should I do to I thee. 

If thou need'st.aid, then give. thy I hearty I labor 
To make on want's cold I hearth a I jubi- I lee. 

THE AMERICAN DELEGATION. THE church and the government are but developments of the people. · 
How can they advance and improve the causes oftheir existence? 

Be watchful, 0 Americans I 
Lest ye become worshippers at the shrine of St. Custom ! 

,- When ye think that thy government is complete, 
Then art thou on the way to death I 
When ye think that thy church can enlighten thee, 
Then art thou on the road to papal supremacy I Let thy people proclaim, 

Peace Justice, Love, Law, Right, Liberty t - SJ•"rilul c_,-
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HoPE. 

T HE promises of hope are sweeter than roses in the bud, and far more 
flattering to expe<.'tation ; but the threatenings of fear are a terror to 

the heart • 
• Let not thine heart sink within thee from the phantoms of imagination ; 

for if thou believest a thing is impossible, thy despondency shall make it so. 
He that persevereth shall overcome all difficulties. - Saruait. 

• If we never wept or wearied, 
Life would surfeit and decay, 

And the smiles of hope be buried 
In the shimmer of a day. 

Take heart I the Master builds again ; 
A charmed life old goodness hath. 

• Age and sorrow, gloom and gladness, 
Mingle in this changeful fate, 

But the birthright of our sadness 
Is the soul's divine estate. 

HuMILITY. 

BE not impatient to mount higher than thou canst see, nor haste to hold 
more wisdom than thou canst comprehend. Avoid the poison of am­

bition, for its temptation, stealing the sunshine of thy heart, will allure thee 
to seem what thou art not. - Spirit of '.f. Vlctor Wiho•. 

Who soars too near the sun with golden wings melts them. 
- Sislt&/Jet~n. 

Let reputation go, for the sake of a principle, and in due time you will be 
in good repute. 

Humble valleys thrive with their bosoms full of flowers. _ Ftml. 

We are the weakest when we think ourselves the strongest. 

Lowliness is the base of all virtues. 
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CHANT. NO.8. 
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SACRED SILENCE. 

I lllal white hllade Oil lllJ' lire • 1111114 With a 

SACRED SILENCE. 

N EVER with blasts of trumpets 
And the chariot wheels of fame, 

Do the servants and sons of the Highest 
His oracles proclaim ; 

But when grandest truths are uttered, 
And when holiest depths are stirred, 

When our God himself draws aeareat, 
The still, amall voice Ia heard. 

• Unheralded and unheeded 
His revelatiooa come; 

Hia prophets before their scorners 
Stand resolute, yet dumb; 

But a thousand years of alienee, 
And the world falls to adore 

And kiss the feet of the martyrs 
They crucified before I 

• Shall I have a part in the labor, 
In the silence and the might 

Of the plans divine, eternal, 
That he opeoa to my sight P 

In the strength and the inspiration 
That his crowned and chosen bow l 

Oh, well might my darkest sorrow 
Into songs of triumph ftow I 
• 

Tim WoRD oF GoD. 

T HE genius of the living whole is within us and the essence itself of 
our spiritual being. 

Where God is, religion is, syllabled by a thousand dialects : 
Here breathed in the mild accents of meditative wisdom : 
There hymned sweet, flute-like, infinitely melodious, from the Ups of 

enchanted saints : 
. Again blown acrou the p888ionate turmoil of time in the hearts of iadig-

1Wlt prophets ; 
But ever the same Word• eve-r \he. voice of the SpG, aaybl.J, I AM 1 

.. _,. .£ w--. 



Spirit BcAoes. 

FORGIVENESS. 
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FoRGIVENEss. 

L OVE your enemies, bless them that curse you, do good to them 
. that hate you, and pray for them that despitefully use you and per-• . secute you. -':fesiU. 

Shut not thy bosom to the tenderness of love ; the purity of its flower 
shall ennoble thine heart, and soften it to receive the fairest impressions. 

• Forgive and forget I why, the world would be lonely, 
The garden, a wilderness left to deform, 

If the fiowers but remembered the chilling blast only, 
And fields gave no verdure for fear of the storm. 

- SatUc,..i't, 

Regard every sinner as a lawful heir of God's love and goodness. -CIIIltl. 

With malice toward none, with charity toward all. - Li'~~e.Z.. 

• Away with the clouds from thy beautiful vision; 
. That brow was no home for such frowna to have met ; · 

Oh, how could our tried spirits e'er hope for elysian, 
If Heav'n should refuse to forgive and forget I 

In the light of genuine spiritual illumination, no human being can be 
condemned. - Lovda•4. 

RATIOS OF LIFE. 

T HE next life is but the continuation of this ; we begin there where we 
. close here. If we are upon low planes here, we shall enter upon low 
planes there. If here we sustain high relations to wisdom and goodness, 
we shall there also. - c.,..,..;t S•itll. 

This life is but the horoscope of the future. Try, then, and make the 
present as glad and golden as the future you would like to see. 

-A Sir·,.,-,. 
A man's true wealth hereafter is the good he does in this world to his 

fellow-men. When he dies, people will say, "What property has he left 
behind him? " But the angels who examine him will ask, "What good 
deeds hast thou sent before thee? " - .lid•-'· 



Tile Spi'ri'tua/ Harp. 

IJDIORTALITY. 

T HERE was no beginning; no creations ; only new combinations and 
formations. I AM, therefore, eternally was, eternally shall be. 

By birthright we are immortal. 
The casket breaks, and lo, the child of angelhood I 
The soul emerges from its chrysalis state, as free as the planet on which 

it had its birth. 
The maternity of earth is indelibly engraved upon us. 
We shall know each other there. 

COME, gather ye in pensive review of a father's virtues, lingering as 
sweets of the dead rose upon its leafless stalk. 

A father's wisdom is a rock of defence; his good example is precious; 
his love is sacred. 

All ye that know him bemoan him ; and all ye, remembering his name, 
will say, How is the str<:>ng staff and the beautiful rod broken ! 

But lo, the staff doth blossom now a young tree in the garden of God ! 
Blessed are they that mourn ; for they shall be comforted. 

N ONE knew her but to love her, nor named her but to praise. 
For who is like a mother among them that are on all the earth? 

She openeth her mouth with wisdom, and on her tongue is the law of 
kindness. 

Her children rise up and call her blessed. 
Precious is her memory ; the remembrance of her goodness shall be as a 

healing balm. 
Yea, plant flowers upon her grave as the emblems of her maternal presence. 

And oh, when life is ended, and she waits 
On the bright threshold of the blest for us, 
How like the sweet accustoming will be 
The far felt lustre of that look of love I 
And how like our remeJDbered welcomes home 
Will be her brighter welcoming to heaven I 

CHILDREN are tender olive-trees growing up in our homes. When 
touched by the frosty fingers of death, they are transplanted to the 

more congenial climes of heaven, to bear their ripened fruitage. 

They are immortal from the sacred moment of incarnation. 
leprived of the mortal experiences of life, they are wafted to the sphere 
nocence to be educated by the angels. 



Spirit Eclloes. 

EDEN'S FIRST BLOOM. 

~I ~ ~ ~ J' ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ¥fg ;1 3 t i t 1 $1 t i 11 D tl t t t : l tl i i t = I 
1. See truth, ~ove, a.ndmercytn tri-umph WHcencJ-m,, ADd DIHunl all glow-Ing In E-den's tl.l'llt bloom; 

Oa t:w col:lchcelt or death emUes and ro-Be& a.re blend-Ing, And *u-ty Im-mor-tal a-wake• ftom tho tomb. 

=~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ i I H H' I e I ~ ~ ~ ~ tl£( e' ~ F li 
T HERE is no absolute loss in the universe; everything, dying, 
. dies upward to subserve some divine purpose in the economy of 
the Infinite. 

In my Father's house are many mansions; if it .were not so, I would 
have told you ; I go to prepare a place for you. 

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, ye may be also . 

• 
The brightest crowns worn in heaven were tried, polished, and glorified 

in the furnace of earthly sufferings. 

For our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far· 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory . 

• 
Who are these that are arrayed in white robes? and whence came ~hey ?• 

These are they that came out of great tribulation. Angels shall lead them: 
unto living fountains, and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes . 

• Look not mournfully into the past; it comes not back. Wisely improve: 
the present; it is thine. Go forth to meet the shadowy future without fear,. 
and with a manly heart. -.A. ':f. Davit~. 

0 MOTHER Nature I we lay in thy tender bosom what is thine,-· 
dust to dust, ashes to ashes ; but the spirit to God who gave it !! 

0 angels I re~eive your new charge I Peace, peace be still I 

Open thyself; 0 earth I and press not'too heavlly; 
Be easy of access and approach to the form; 
As a mother with the rose her child, 
So do thou cover it, 0 earth I 

111 



INDEX OF TUNES 
TO 

HARMONIES FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS, AND CONGREGATIONAL 

AND SOCIAL. 

Adieu ............. L. M. D. 
A.ft'ectlon ....... 88 a: 7s, D • 
Along the River of Time .. 
America ........... Be a: 41. 
Angela Bright ........... .. 
Anill.vflrsary ............. .. 
Argosy ........... C. M. D. 
.Are we not Brothera.C. M • 
Aspiration ........ 8. M.D. 

Drum ............. ; ... C. M. 
Badea ................ 8.M. 
Beautlflll VIsion .... e.a: IlL 
lleautlful Home .......•... 
Beauty ........... : ....... . 
Be Happy ......... 118 a: 88. 
Bethany ........... Be .. .... 
Bleaiug ...•..•.. 111 a: 108. 
Boylston ............. 8. M. 
Brother ......... lie a: To, D. 
Brighter View ....... L. M. 
Bright H11la of Glory ..•••• 

Celeatla.l Cllme .......... .. 
Charity ........ 8e. a: Ta, D. 
Chrlatinaa Bella.O.a: Ta, D • 
Clear ................ L. M. 
Cometh a Blellina'. Ta A &e. 
Come gentle 8plrita .. 0. M. 
Come up Hlgller .......... . 
Come to the Woods ....... . 
Conftdence ........... L. M. 
Con1brence ......... 7aA e.. 
Coming to a Clooe ........ . 
CouaolAtlon .......... C. M. 
Coronation ........... c. M. 
~tal Watera ..... O.a:Be. 
Cradle Song of the Poor ..• 

Day ................ 88 A IlL 
Deyotlon ........... 8e a: IlL 
Do they love us still. ..... . 
DoGOOd .................. . 
Dream ofHea1'8D.. ........ . 
Duke 8tzeet .......... L. M. 

EcUpee ................. lOa. 
Eden ............. 12a&lla. 
Edinburgh.. .. .. .. .. .. liL 
Emma. .............. C.M • 
~ual Rlghta ............. . 
~vergreen Shore .........• 
Even!Dg ••••••••• 88 A T1, 61. 

.Pamlly Meettncln HeaYen. 
l'ellowah!p •.•..•••..• C. )(, 
J!'lreslde .............. C. M. 
Flowera .......... C. JK. D. 
Fountain ............. 8. M. 
Fonabnotthe Rlght.12L 

Garden of the Heart.7s, D. 
Garden .................. .. 
Oerm ................ S.liL 
Glory HaUel~ah •••••.•••• 
Glodal aaA..Iiplllom to •• 

PAGB, 
Bofld ............... , ... M 
••••• •••••••• •••.•.••••• 28 
Geo. F. 1/oot. • • • • • • • .. . • 6 
........................ 611 
N . .Billitlga ... ......... 100 
.................... .... 121 
B. H. .BGUqf ........... 116 
.. ... • • " ............... 2011 
J. Field ................ 1M 

Melod11 bg E- Tuttle 24 
........................ 1-111 
E. H. BaUqf..... ...... 7 
..d. J • .Abbeg ............ 166 
........................ 214 
Dr.. B. L. Perry ........ 10 
Dr.. L, M~ . ......... 123 
........................ 112 
Dr.. L. M~ • .. , ...... 149 
........................ 18 
........................ ll3 
B. H. B .. .............. I.M 

N. B. Hollf.tter ....... • ~ 
W, 8. B11Jk11 .......... Ill 
........................ 116 
........................ 1011 
B. H. B ................ It 
........................ 119 
........................ 67 
Y • .A..Ldb . ............. 79 
........................ 124 
........................ 1411 
........................ 147 
........................ 161 
O. Holdm . ••••••••..••• 168 
L. Dote ................. 44 
B.· H. B ................ 68 

........................ 201 

........................ 88 

................ ........ llO 
B. H. B ............... • 1211 
........................ 46 
Hattar&. .... ............ 140 

J- .BGi/er .......... t911 
........................ 1117 
........................ 172 
........................ 29 
B. H. B ................ G8 
8. w. Ttlcker .......... 164 
........................ 31 

.ll'rotla" HtJPPII Voi«1" 120 

........................ 211'1 
M. M, Ba~ .......... . 165 
Ntllie F. BUrwell •••••. 167 
Jamu BaUey .......... tos 
........................ 141 

Gllmpae, ••.•.••••. 8e A 7L 
Godin theSoui ..• O. M.D. 
Good-by ........... Be a: e.. 
Golden aide .............. .. 
God ... m remember the ... . 
God knowa It all.lla a: lOa. 
God Ia ..... vo ..•.•••. 88 a: 48. 
Good WU1 .............. 7a • 
Greeting •. To, Be, 811 a: Be, D • 
Grove ................ c.JK • 

P.t.G .. 
• ....................... 181 
E. H. B ................ JII& 
.. ...................... Hi 
8. w. Ttlaber ........... 10 
.. ...................... 141 
S. W. Fa.ter ........... 8 
M. E.Edtq ............ 13 
........................ T1 ........................... ......................... 

Haste not, Rest not .. To, 61. • ....................... 111 
Heavenly Dey .... I •• M.D. L. DotD ....... .......... a 
Heavenly Accents 8M7s, 61. • ....................... • 
Hereafter. .. .. .. . .. . .. .. .. . . ....................... liS 
Henenly Union........... 8. W. Foater ........... a 
He 1ead8 na Oil............ N. B. HollUter ....... .. Itt 
Hero ............... 88A'fa. Geo. F. Root ........... 18l' 
Higher Law .......... 8. M. E. H. B ................ '1'1 
HowtobeHappy ......... E.H. B~ ........... IT 
Hoi Hilly Hoi............ Y • .tl . .Letb .............. II. 
Home Above ...................................... 121 
Home .............. 7a A 118, ........................ Itt 
How I would Die .•....••• , Dr.. E. I.. Perrf •..... . 211 

I am not old ...... C. M. D. .. ...................... a 
Immortality ......... To, P. M. M • .BGilq ....... ... II 
I'm a Traveller ........ llo. B. H. B ................ UI 
Incense .............. L. M. From Hmwkl ...... .... . 
Iale·of the Blest........... Bond ................... fl 

Joy In Grief............... Melod11. r., R..tl. Wltltwg1tl 
Joy shall come at Last.... B. H. Biitlctt ........... Mf 

Keep the .. lla, 88, a: 108, D. 8. w. 1-oeter .. .......... rr 
Land ofB!a ..... C. JK. D. 
Lament ofour.:.88ATs, D. 
Land or the ••••• 811 a: Ta, D. 
Leo ............. 118 A 'fa, D • 
Lenox ............... H.JK. 
Little Birdie ............. .. 
Ltlrht ................ C.JK • 
L!1l. .............. L.JK. D • 
Llva them down... .. .. • .. 
Ll~ .......... C.M.D. 
LockOtHalr .•.... c. M.D. 
LoYe ............ S.&7a, D. 
Love on ................ lOa. 

llfal<e home ••••• 8e A To, D • 
ManaioDB .88, e., 118, 8aa: e. . 
Muon ................ L. :H. 
Media. ............... S.M. 
Mom~ !Jaht .•. L.liL, 101 
Mother a Dream •• :. T1 a 81. 
)1om amid theMOUJltalna • 
My Home Jn the Spirit-... 

Nature ................... . 

MekHlr.~ F. C. ,.._, • 
s.w.~ ........... . 
Dr.. B. L. PeYT'fl • •.••••• 141 ... ; .............. _ ... , .. 
EdMm .................. l. ......................... 
........................ 11 ......................... 
........................ 114 
A. W. Traak ........... Jlll' 
J. H. Cnw:fonl .. ....... Ill 
E. T. Blad:rtter .... .... 1. 
Y • ..d. Ldb ............. 0 

......................... 

........................ ur 
Dr.. I. . .it-.......... Ill 
M. M. B ............... lll -...................... . 
J.H.~ ........ R 
........................ D s.-w. 2'.· ............... 111 

......................... 
Y.ll. Ldll. ............ a .. ...................... . J-u BaUq .......... 62 Nature'aHarp .... C,JK.D. 

.. .. .. .. .. .. • .. • .. , ..... lli'J Nature'• Noblemu ..... .. 
E. H. B ................ . ......................... 
B.H.B ................ UI 

.. . .. . .. . .. .. .. .. . .. • .. . 209 New Year ........... L. M. 

...... , ................. lll8 Never uy7111L .......... . 
A. B. ....,.., ......... 142 NllhtH7JD11atS.. ..... .. 

~l 



Index of Tunes. 

o.-D Lilli ........ B. IL D. 
O'er BllloWII Blue .•••.•••• 
Oh, lllng to me or .. c. M. D. 
Oh. strike the Harp 1111 a 7L 
Omuipreooence ........ c. M. 
Orient ............ L. M. D. 
Our IA>ved In Heaven ..... 
Our Native Land .. c. M.D. 

Patience ............... tOe. 
~~ Over ... :1e a 811, J). 
Pe:oce ................ L.M. 
p.,...,.,rut Beet ..•.......... 
Pra.b!u ............... C. )(. 
Pleyel. ................. 7a. 
Portal •.•• e., 1111, 8L e. a 8L 
Preool On ..... , .... l.. ll. D. 
Progreee ............... 11s. 
Pruphet ........... c. M.D. 

R. .. v ............ &.aTe, D • 
IL.fubow ............. c. JK. 
R..:•plng ............... , .. . 
R.Uo1ce ............... s. ll • 
Beleued ........ IIIIa 71, D. 
Bellet ................ c. )(. 
Beet for the Weary ...... .. 
Beet in Heaven .... c. M.D • 
~lion ..••.. c. 111. D • 
Revelation ........ L. :aLD • 
Rill ................ llll .. ..... 
BinJt the Belli!Oftly •... 10... 
.BocS or Liberty .......... . 

Seatter the prme of the .. 
Sh4!1 we meet beyond the 
Slwlowa ........ 1111 a 7•, D. 
Sllall we know ... L. Ill. D • 
She aleepe ller laeteleep 911.. 
Sltthlng for Heaven ......•. 
SIIent lAnd ............. . 
Sleep llttle Baby, llleep 811. 
Soft flowing River ......... 
Song of the ..... Oil a Ts, D. 
Spiritual Harp .. 9e a 8e, D. 
Spirit Sun ...•..•.... L. )(. 
Spirit Serenade ....•• c. X. 
Spiritual Freedom 811 a 1011. 
Stream of Life.;.- ......... . 
Stand for the RJcht .. C. M. 
Strike Away ....... 811 a 3L 
Star or Hope ......•• L. H. 
SummerDaye ............ . 

PAGL 
T • .A.Ldb .............. 41 
E. H. 8 ................ 913 
Oeo. F. &Jot............ 19 
A. B. WAUing.. .. .. .. . 20 
M. M. B ............... 167 
s. W. Fo,er .......... .. 48 
........................ 152 
E. H. IJ4UepJ ........... 211 

........................ 118 

........................ 160 
Haf&<kl ................. 3-A 
~v. B. Holluter ........ ~w 
........................ 161 
Pkgel .................. 62 
........................ 78 
E. H. B ................ 47 
........................ 108 
S. N. Fogg ............. 81 

..... ................... 171 
M. M. IJ4iku .. ......... 80 
.......... ............. TO 
................ ........ 77 
E. H. B ............... 99 
"CheatAam'l O>l." ... .. 1L'I 
Geo. R. LotDrg .... ..... 114 
................ ........ l!MI 
........................ J.M 
• •••• •••••••• •••• ' ••••••• 96 
................ ...... ,.117 
........................ l:tll 
J. G. Clark .. ........... M 

T. -i • .Uib ....... .-..... 18 
........................ 131 
M. M. B ...... .......... 1211 
........................ 811 
E. C. Riggi .. .......... 33 
........................ lUI 
Y • .A. Ldb ............. 89 
E.H. JJ ................ 73 
........................ 116 
......................... 40 
E. H. B ................ II 
........................ 113 
........................ 113 
........................ 1811 
.Arrarl(led .. ............ 169 
.... ........ ........... 1111 
................ .... ... 43 
....................... 21 
....................... 711 

P.a.GB. 
Supplklallon.... •. • .. • .. .. .. ..................... 1711 
Symbol ......... IIIIa Ts, D. ....................... 84 

Tbe ~ told me eo.... .. ................... .'1113 
The Better Land ... 1011, P ........ • .............. 13 
The Beautiful .... 121a 10... ....................... 22 
The Cuket ............ IlL .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 62 
The Days ~e ... c. H. D. • ....................... 146 
Tile Heart aS., 8e, lle a 7L ........................ 91 
1'1le Lily.. .. .. . .. .. .. . • .. • CAal. H • .I.aoeriag ..... 110 
The Mywtlc Bart 101 a 11L .. . .. .. .. • .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 38 
The Old Hundredth.L. M ......................... 140 
The Other World.C. M.D ......................... 102 
The Old and .New L. :M.. D. • .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. • .. • .. • 12 
The Stan .............. TL ........................ 109 
Tile Spirit .Artlet ... 811 a 4o. • ....................... T-1 
The Spirit BugiA.......... E. H. &Uiq.......... 39 
The Temperance Dalila. .. • ....................... 128 
The \Velcome ... IIIIa 7&, D. . ....................... 130 
There Is Joy thr You .............................. 170 
There bl no .. @A. 1111. ~ • a: 611. • ....................... llM 
'!'here'• a Home for All.... E. H. B ............... 162 
There'sRoomlntheWorld ........................ 210 
Tl•en do Rlgbt ....... 7s, P. Y • .A • .Uib...... ... .. ... 9 
Tlllnr that never C. M.D. · E. H. B ................ 95 
Thin Gently of. :c. :M.. D. E. H. B ... : ............ 30 
Thou .Art Gone. .. .. .. .. .. .. ...................... 61 
Temple .............. L. M • .1. B .................... 83 
Triumph ............ D. M. R. H. B . ............... 83 
Trance .......... 11sa10oo. Mr1. C«<!UG~ .ITT 
Truet ................ c. M. "~·,p~" 32 

Unce11alnty ........ . -... :.. • ....................... 38 
Unity .............. 811 a IlL , .............. " ........ 2211 
Ulher ............... c. H. ........................ 49 

Vale ................... 10L 
VIne .............. 1011a 8L 
VolceotP~ .. Ill!a 1111.. 
Vlalon ............ L. M.D . 
Voyf188 ........... C. M.D. 

Waiting by tfle River ..... 
Waiting orily ...... IIIIa 7L 
Wuhtenong ...... L. M. 6L 
We come ................. . 
We are all Blllolclnc .... .. 
We'll meet our loved OD81 
Welcome ............ c. x • 
When we were ... c. M.D • 
While the Days are IIOinlr 
Words and .Acta •.. 811 '& &i: 

........................ 103 
J. B .................... 172 
........................ 90 
........................ 1119 
W. S. RtpkJ ........... 118 

Ala Hull ........ ...... 217 
.A. B. WAiting ......... &r 
E. H. IJ4Uq .. ......... 1011 
Mra. C. J, <hbon&. . . . • . 14 
FGail4ar Me~Dt~r .. ..... 32 
& W,F ................ 231' 
Y.A. Ldb ............. 80 
........................ 138 
........................ 139 
........................ 72 

SONGS, DUETS, AND QYARTET.:; .. 
PAGE. 

AD ThyWorb~Tbee ........................ 228 Make Home Beantltul. .. . 
.Angel Watchen 8erenada E. H. B ............ ... .230 Maternity ................ . 

, Mllle1mlum ............. .. 
"Birdie's" Spirit Sonc .... .loA,. P. OrdttKJW, M. D.190 Mornlng;x..nd. · ... · ..... . 
:Build him a Monument.. . L. B. Brotlm . ........... »~) My Wife • Band ......... . 

PAGB. 
c. r . .urerfrtg ..••..••. 210 
S. W. Fotter ........... 223 
........................ 199 
E. H. B ............ .... 1913 
C. H. krJerlAg ........ . 202 

ColdWater forma .................. ,. ............. 208 !l!fothlngbntWaterflo ..... E.H.B ................ 182 

Ob,come, letM.-ther ............................ 178 
Dreaming to-nlttht. ....... E. H. B ......... ....... 176 OLife, u-tlfal- utA~ ...... S. W. Faller ......... .. 194 
Dream VorlfteQ........... • ....................... 2211 

Foregleame • .. .. .. • .. • .. .. "L'«:/4W " ............. 180 

Gentle Stllrlte, are yoa •••• J. H-. lnUtaoore . .• 196 
Gentle Words ..... lila Sa. E. H. D .............. .. 1811 
Golden Ap............... B. H. llaikr ........... 218 
~-night ............... , ' .. • . .. . ............... 21111 

Bea1m of the Weet. .......... E. H. Btdler ........... 132 

8Uent-River .............. . 
Sparkling Watel'8 ........ . 

:=:!.~&re,~:::: ii 6 8: 
Sweet be thy Rest ..••.•••• 
Sweet Light of Heaven .... 

Y • .A. Ldb ............. m 
E. H. B ................ l13 
........................ 1118 
........................ 197 
........................ 181 
&p. Willner ......... .. 221 

Heart Song................ ll'dlz lkMJlirlfl .... .... 174 
Keaven our Home. ..... _. Y. A. kib ............. 221 The Song that I love...... • ....................... 212 
HornewRrd Bcnmd ..... ,_, "LotliteL:bJ!Jirl.ea-t2'JIJ TranNtcuratlon ........... 1/. W. F ............... . 217 
Huah-a-by ............ '"' 8. W. ,..;e,. ........... 1118 TranlllAdon ... .. • ... .. .. .. E./L .BQUqr ............ llO& 

~ atand '---o~e .. ,.... J, P. Wthtr._._., ...... 201 11.,.._ ud I..lllel1r.. ... ••• ...._ P.'. IJIU .. _ .......... 181 



Index of Tunes. 

SONGS, DUETS, AND QpARTET3. 
PA.OI!:.I P.A.OJL 

W04ball meet lipiD ..•... B. T. Blaci.:Jaer . .••..•• 21~ Where theBAIIoesne'erllhall J. G. Clad .•..•••..... Zlll 
When weare gone......... Feliz ~- .......• 188 Whisper U ooltly..... .. . . . B. H. Bllilq .. •...•.... 222 

ANTHEMS, SENTENCES, CHORUSES. 
PAOL PA.OL 

All Hall, SnbHme ..•.••••• B. H. B ............... . 236 Hearl OliJ>n. •••. ..••. .•.• • ......................... 2113 
Anthem of Liberty ........ S. W. F ..........•.. ... 2-U 

lndiaD Hunter............ Rw.udl ................ Zi8 
Beatitude................. . ....................... 239 
Bl~ Is the Heart....... Jaau Bllilq ... ....... 2M Jor cometh............... B. H. B .•.•..•..•...•. • Zil 
Bl~ Is the Man........ J. B ..........•.••.•... . 251 

Jlorn ot!'reOOom .......... 8. IV. llbalr ..... ...... m 
Come unto me............. . .. , .................... 235 K,r God, bow aha1l I thank .......... _ ............. m 
Cre:Ue in me ael-.. Heart. X. M. B .............. . 233 0 brnl8ed and bleeding.... • ...................... Jill 

Dlnne G<lodn-...... · ·.. .. · ............ · ........ 248 Puehmataba .. . . • . • .. • .. . .B. H. B ............... . ll&l 

Fear not_ .................. XadelaiJOh. ..... ...... 2:111 Tbe coming Day .......... E. H. B ................ ZIII 

Gl~................ .. • ....................... :!180 Union..................... Y . .A.. Lei6 ............ 2511 
Gladaome Lift!............. IL M. B ............. .. HO Univenal Patriotism...... . ....................... 251 
Goo.lls Spirit. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . ....................... 242 
Uod hath endowed ua. .. .. E. H. B .. .............. 238 Wben...., go hence........ .B. H. B ............... .. 21111 

CHANTS. 
PA.ol!: • P.A.GJL 

No. 1 .................... . 
No.2 ................... .. 
No. 3 ................... .. 
No. 4 ................... .. 

.B. H. B ............... . 281 1 No. 10 ................... .. 

~-:~-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:.:_:_:_:::::5! g~: it::::::::::::::::::: 
.. ...................... . 
........................ 211f 
T • .A.. Lei6 ............ '*' .. ...................... . 

No. 11 ..... ; .............. . 
No. & ................... .. 
No. 7 ................... . 
No. 8 ................... .. 
No. & ................... .. 

~3Ji:.Z:Ll2§ I!~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
......................... 
.. ...................... . 
Ja.a~ .......... m 
Y • ..L Lei6 ............. ZN 

SPIRIT ECHOES. 

Chant No.1. .............. E. H. B ............. ~~~fi r Clumt No.-& ................................... :':~.C: 
Chant No.2............... .. ...................... 2iG Chant No. II............... .B. H. B .............. .. JIN 
Chant No.3............... .. ...................... 279 Chant No.6............... • ....................... B 

TUNES. 
Beautiful Childhood .•••.•. 
Charity .................. . 
Eden's lint Bloom ...•.••• 
FoQ!!Te-.............. . 

~~rtj::·.:::·.:::::::: :::: 

::::::::::::::::·:::.:·::.:I~::,";!,':~~~:::::::::: 
.. ...................... 289

1 
Purity .................. .. 

........................ 281 Sacl'ell Silence ............ . 

.. ........ ... . • • . .... • .. 285 They shall ceaae .......... . 

........................ 2711 Truth .................... . 

...................... 174 
• ...................... 2'!1 
........................ 111 . ........................ . ......................... 
........................ 1711 

SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 
PAGE. PAD& 

Blc"''"' are the~ ln.... Jnnu . ................. 26!1 My God, my Father....... .ro.hG ~ .... Ill& 
Breathe thro' our Hearts.. E. S. Hoihrool: .•• •••••.. 263 

Cnu•i ler the LIHes ,.,..., .... ,... G D--·tt• """ 0 000. I cannot fear...... TltflO. Parhr .......... r.e 
' · .. · · .. · ""' .... • ......., · .. -~• "On wan!," shouts Earth.. Geral4 llluuew ... ...... m 

E.•ch fonn thl\t the Age... JIIOf"ll F • .DewY ......... ~ 0 8acl'ell Preaenee........ .U.Uie .Dotea .......... JIS 
Eternal Progress, watch-. . . ..................... :!62 

Hc.lll Sf.lritofDevotlon ..• 
I h:sh I tis a holy Hour .... 
Huah! 'tls.'lf'OOOW!Cinool:et,' 

· · God asleep, then he ..... 

........................ 2611 

. .... . ... . ... •••. ... . .•• 2r-5 
b/1 Mr1. J. H. Omal&t .. 266 

........................ 281 

The Angels are about us... J. H. ~ ........... -• 
The J,lgltt ufhome, bow... • ....................... B 
Tue Truth oball ntl\ke you ........................ B 
Through the oouno.llnl- . . . . J. T. &.. ............ . 

When Clouda aboTe. Orlg. Deztl!r 8wll4. .......... . 
·.If the Maln-t~prlng.... . ......... •·· ............. liM When eve emparplea CHif'. C'rolr .................. JIJ 

wt .. tom Dlv1ne ...... Orlg • .A., .L Wleeloaf: ........ . 
ICI.I tby Bark. ... , -..-.·... · ••• • .... ; ... ;<· ••• -.-....... '1£5 Why Droope&t thoa. OtiC- .£.B. Br-.. ........... . 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

[Tile •llldlcatea chaDgel, or addltlona, to tho author'• poetry.] 

PAGB.I PAG& 
A dream eubllme. "Banner ofL.".H. Clo.I/_Pnu... 611 Forma that have paued. Original •••. • L. B Broolm. Tt 
A loved one gone. OriJdna.l .. ....... ..4. B. WhUmp. 142 From golden ewdanda. Original .... . .J. 0. Jlo.rrett. 223 
A ueW' religion sbakee the earth .••.... T. L. Ha~TU. 140 I From mom's tiU eYenlng'e .. ~ ....•••• Emil11 Jru!Mm. 1W 
A pool of water. Orll[lnal ...... .. ..4ddk C. Jlo.rrelt. 110 From U8 Pllllll dally. Original ....... 0. S. Ingho.m.. 103 
A traveller on the rO&ti.• ............................ 209 
Ahng the river of time. "Coronet." ............. ·· 8 Gilntle twUIJ[ht softly stealing ............ H. ..4 Rntl. 31 
An em'ral<l hank ......................... .. Honnn-. lOll Olnry to Goil and peace w men ......... . Mro. Price. a& 
An· I ob:.ll we kn~w the lov~; ...... W. W. H.obard. 35 Ood hath endowed us. " SaDIICrlt.". .. ... .. .. . .. . . . . 238 
Angels bright. " P~. of L ........... . J. S. AtJ.M. too · God In each nature tolds. • .......... 0. s. Burkigh. U9 
An~elt! bright, ~barged. Original ................ • ... 2611 G01l of the granite and the roee ........ LU:Ae Doten. 98 
.t.ngolt!, oh. break the error.......................... 81 Ooud-ulght. good-night! ............................. 1811 
Anthem of liberty ................................. · 2U Good-qlght, g<••l-nlght!. ............................ 2li9 
Ari."', 0 m:.n, tho morning. Original ..••..• . AJIOI&. ~ Oo thou aud ll6&l'Ch the archlv611.• .. • Fink~/ Joiuuon. 180 
Ao on my couch. Orll[lnal ..••...•..• • Lui~ Colb11. 2:15 
As the mountain. ••&hoee." .. Mr1. M • ..4, ..4rcller. 2118 H th h h dlvl 12 
Away W'lth flWie l'a8hion. .. .. .. .. .. .. • .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 43 appy e man .,. OIM! ope ne ................ .. 

Hark I I hear the a,ngelo. , ..... Spirit qf Wm. Pmn. :18 
Have ye beard of the beautlt\11. ... Amat1da T. J0t1~o. 192 

Be rad, be glad I • ......... · .. · .. • • • • .............. · 2611 Heave, mlghtr ocean, heave ............. S. G....._. 41 
Bto ·•pp<. he happy! Original ..... .. Emma Ttatk. 10 Hear, 0 man, hear, 0 man .......................... 263 
B..:•nt!f;•l tilcols thev that wear.• ..........••...... ·,; 214 Heart truoting heart. Orlglual. ..... E. S. LIYI•ham. J.IT 
Beautilul llo.me of life and light. "Lyceum Manuel. 31 I Hear ye not now the voice. Orlg .. . Lgtn<JR l'. HotiJt!. 91 
Before uo heaven Invitee tho way.•.................. !Ill Helro or the morning.• .............................. 150 

:i.1~"r ~ ~t;.:~. ~~i'i~. ·.;r&r~nii ;.:'i: x:~~;,: ~ ~= li:~ u,~~j,~' il~~ih ·~eli.'::::::::::: ii.' har. 1: 
Bl88t be the tie that bln<lt! ................. • FatDCett. 1491 He who 110eks the truth and ....... Wm. D.Go.lagltn-. 181 
Blesoe•l are they that keep justice ................... 239 Hoi all ye that bloom ................... .. A. Ballou. 172 
Bl-'lis tho heart. Original ........... . E~ang~l. 231 Hoi ve exemr•lan! bold. Orlg ... Mr1. M.A. Arcm. 16tl 
Blesse.Jis the inan .................................. :ml Homo above, homo above. Original ... L. B. Brortm. 22 /~ :_ 
Bright <lav which the an&ele. Orlg. Etntn<l Tultk. 219 Home's oot merelJ tour oqua,.., walls ............... 181 
Bright otar of hopei. ............................... · 21 Hope's rainbow In Ufe'scryotal. Orlglnai .. E-,a. 80 
Brother, ,.rt thou poor and low I,-............... :. :. 114 How cheering the thought .......................... 172 
Brothero, will you slight ....... HgmRO Q/ the Spirit. 89 Hnw happy In the davo ot' vouth.. . • .. • . .. .. .. . . .. . .. 138 
Bulhl him a monument .............. . I. B. Brovm. 200 How many lonely houro we. Orlg ... Emma uttle. 8IS 

How to be happy. Original ......... WarYm Ch....,. 11 
Call It Mt dark .................. ... S.C. Edgo.rton. tillS Huoh-a-by, baby .................. .. Afltla M. W~ll•. 1118 
Can W'e forget the gloomy time. "Hopedale Col." .. 138 Huoh I I cannot bear to see ... . Adelaid~ A. Proctor. 88 
Check at their fountain bead ...•.. . Mr1. Sigoumey. 103 Huobed be the battle's t'e6rtlll roar .. lira. SifiO'I""MMI. 20CS 
Come, gentle spirits. .. .. . .. .. . .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. 29 
Come, holy thoughts, so lily pure.• .................. 158 I am not obi ....................... Park JkJtlomm. 83 
O•me In, my partnero In dlt!treee .................... 237 I am waiting. Original ............ . ..4. B. R"~iting. 8T 
C:nue, let us join. Original. ........... So.da Bo.Uq. 146 I canuot always trace the way.. • . . . .. . . .. . .. . . . .. .. . 23 
Cillue to me, thoughts of heaven ...... Mro. H~ma..,. 1M I come, I come from my spirit-home.•..... ... .. .. .. . 48 
C·•me to the wooda, helgho. • ......... .. J. H. Pmcell. 79 I come, I come from the spirit. Orll[lnal............ tt 
Cnne unto me all ye that l&oor .............. .. JUJU. 235 I feel It float. from Eden's )>lain. Orlglnal. .... .... • 1M 
Create In me a clean heart. "PIIIIlmo." ............ 233 I have a futhcr In U1e splrft-land • .................. 130 
Crowned of God by holy. Original. .. • M • .L Arcller. 171 I have some friends belbre me110ne.• ................ 138 

I hear thee •1-.koftbe better-land .. . Mro. Htfllllfla. 13 
:n..v wiD return W'lth a ft'el!her boon.• .J. G. 11oUtmd. lliO I stan• I on memory's golden .... S. FUlmOf'f! B~rJ~tt. 206 
I) tl •·· u "'·ling f 1 1 "--'· 80 I'm but a stranger here.• .............. T. R. Taplnr. 123 

•"' 1 "' le ,_ " ~ ~ om · · · · · · .. • " .. • ........ ' -· , . I'm a lonely traveller here .............. N. BilltNgo. 133 
D 1 g .-.1, do g<>O<l! there • ever a way ........... ·· .. · 129 ·I'm ealllng o'er Ufe's sunny.• .. . Arthur'• HOlM Mag. 113 
D • uJt wound the heart that love. .... Dezter Brttitla. 811 1 If we kneW' the caree Rh<l cr._. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ill 

I I w11l steer my bark.-" Banner of L." .. . Kate 11'111. 48 
E1eh gentle W'nrd. Original .... • Mrtl. C .• T. Oallom. 189 In darker days and nights of storm .... 1'11to.Po.rkn-. 113 
Ea. ·h tiny le"'f unlbl<lt! a scr<~ll. Mr1. E. Oa/..'toa Sm~A. 92 In the a,gee to come.• ................. . E. W. LDch. 1119 
E pal rl:ch'><. .. Si•lrttual Republic." . .. Mra. Cbrliin. !ill In the angela' home ln Rlory .......... , ........... llt 
Ev'ry •l.w hAth t•>tl and trouble ..................... 2-10 In the dark honr of peril .......... . H. E. Wardttlell. J.ll 
Ev'ry night when the stars .Sarah. Knowlu BoUma. 202. In the dim rec888 of thy spirit's chamber............ 8 

I In thle vaat temple or the soul... .. .. .. . .. • .. .. .. .. . 118 
Father of all In every age ...................... Pope. 181 Into the Silent Land. •. . .. .. .. .. .. • .. .. . . .. . .. .. .. .. . 811 
Fatilt!r nf earth an•l okv. Orll[lnal. ... W. S. TrWA: .. 236 Islt 8Ulcy. lalt dreaming .......... a. F. De J'1agolt. 1911 
Faint an•l weary are earth's clilldren ..• , . • . • . . . • • • . . 80 Ia thy cruoe. "Schoon berg Cotta Farul~". . . . . . . . . 1211 
Far out where •ky and OOMn run.• ................. , 124 It lies around us like a cloud ........... 0 B. StDfl'e. 102 
Fair eclenne bright. •.. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. . .. . • .. . .. .. .. .. 208 It .,.... early night. Original .. .. MatHe • Y. StaitA. llT 
Fear not, oh frlenda, " Banner oC L." .. &lk Btula. 2M 
l'loatJng on the breath oCevenlng.................... 18 Joy to the World. Ortglnal .... . Mn. M • ..4. An:.Ur. 8T 

(21131 



Index of First Lines. 

PAGE. 
Xeep the heart JODDir• • .. • .. .. .. .. .. .. .. • .. .. .. .. • .. 27 

Leaf by leaf the roses tall ............... C. E. BotH. 112 
Let the Ktlll air ro:Jolce ................... .. Pierp<mt. 117 

b'ie ~.·;.~~ls{!!r.:ue~~~~r S:.l: :~~· J.: Z'J::!: m 
Little wordll o~klncln- , .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. 72 
Like the arch of the. ·~111.. ... 8. C. CoJ!In~. 199 
J.,o( a clouJ of guiding. Original. .... . J. 0. Barrett. 216 
Lo! In our Heavenly Father's houoe ................ 127 
Lol 'tis unfurling, tho emblem of glory.• ... , ........ 185 
L<>l tilt> Chrlot ariMen. Original ...... . M • .1. • .J.rt:/&er, 229 
Lo I we are all ~oiclng.. . . . . . . .. .. • . .. . . .. .. . . .. . . • . 32 
Love on, t .. ve on. • ........... , ............ Mf'l. Que, 49 
Love me, love me In the morning.• .. P. B. Randolp4. 17-l 
Love paternal, great and holy ....................... 100 
Loves that In the past lie. Orlg ... • Nellie .L. DrlftU. 187 

Make your home beautiful ......•........••.....••. 210 
Merrily, merrily ring the bells •......•. E...,... TtatU, 116 
Mother, wateh the llttle lOOt .......... . s. S. Ttachw. 119 
M mt "mid the mountalno.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . .. . 72 
M•>re than building ~bowy manll101111.. . . . . . . . . . • • . . . . 91 
Mv chlltlren wlll walk ....... . Spuch qf Pruhrtv.Jialta. 261 
My God, how shall! thank thee ....••• Tlleo. Parka'. 232 

Nay, apeak no Ill.................................... 87 
Nearer, my God to thee ....... , ...... .. 8. F. Adami. 123 
Night sinks on the wave ............. . Mr1. HemaM. 118 
Night's ample folds. Orig ............ . L. B. Broun.. 88 
Not to the man oCdollar8 .......... .. M<ll'g F. Tyler. 11 
Not In vain the large-eyed t•rophets. W. R, Wallace. M 
No clouds are in the morning ilky .•.. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. 81 

P.A.GK. 
Say not the law divine.. • .. • • .. • .. .. • • .. .. .. .. • .. • . . . 'IT 
Scatter tlle •erma of beautiful ••••.• . Mrl. L • .1.. 0>66. Ul 
Boo the n.·1111rht on tho hiUe •••••••••••• W'•. ~- 2110 
Shall trooa livt> for ageoo ................. W•. DeakrM 76 
Shall we meet beymulthe river.• ................... 131 
Sbo'• crou«< the Bhlnlng riYer .......•..•...•........ 1110 
Sbe doth not chille ............ __ .... Ba..., Tafllor. IJ8 
Should somber elo ds ot"aorrow ..•• • Fittk!l Jo.\tlamo. 1116 
Sleep on your piUoWL Original •.•... J. M. Peeblu. ll30 
Sleep, Utile baby1 llleep. .. . . . . . . • . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . 73 
Slowly by GOO's nand .......•.....• W-. H. F"vrwu6. 109 
Some one bas gone. • Per. RllliNllllt Co .. Dez. S•iiA. 12i! 
Soon llhall the tnunp of rr-lom. . . . . . . . • .. . . . . . . . . . M4 
Soft dowlng river. "Home Journal." ............ 116 
Softly evenln~ ohades are •teallng ... N. ~ nile. 38 
Sorrowfbl moumer,llilenllyweep ...... . E. C. Riggi. 33 
Stand for the right ..........•....•• Charlu McKar. 116 
Step forward, dear friends ..•••............... BWII. 109 
Summer In the lap of ........ • Mr1. E. P. 77aonadru. IK 
Sweet darling ufthe mother's ... • Achla W. SprvgVI!. 711 
Sweet Ill the boor that brings • .......•.. Elba Cool<. 130 
Sweet Is the song ofblrda.• .......................... 11» 
Sweet peace deacend ................ . A. C •• 9prafl"". 151 
Sweet star of Hope. P. ol Rn-• It eo ... . D. S.it.\. 11!0 

The bu<ls are. Orlg. "Blnlle." ...... .Mr1. Cmomlt. 220 
The darkn888 and the sorrow. Orlg ....•• . D. S.iiA. 227 
The days gone by ................................... U6 
The dead are like the stare. " Pe. of L."... . . . . . . . . . 49 
The eartlt loath treaoures talr . .. . . .. .. • .. . . . . .. .. . . . 165 
The deld& with dowers are blowing.• ••. . .l.lice eur,. 22t 
The flowers bloom... . . . . . . . . . . .. . .. . .. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. 1118 
The gloomlet!t day hath gleaiiUI. ... , ..•.............. 2111 
The harp at nature's a< I vent .............. WAittier. 88 

0 angel of the l&n<l of ~ ...... , •• C. M. Sawuer. 124 The loving friend. " Ha. of Spirit" ... 8. Lort!lfellow. 161 
0 h..ru-1 an<l bleedln& heart ........................ 2~9 The man of charity extendt ................. :J>rotod. 113 
0 Father In this trial. Orlg .. M,.,, M. A. Whital:er. 1118 The moonbeam on the billows ....................... 228 
0 Father, hear tho way. ''(,'brill. J.ntelllgencer." .... 118 The path of the soul. •·B. ofL." ..... . H. C. Prew1. U9 
0 G,>ol, 0 Spirit ...................................... 2-12 The perfect world by mortals trod .... . N. P. WillU. 140 
0 land or blills .............. ,........................ 9'.! The pure, the bright, the beautiful.................. 911 
0 land so full. Original ............... Emman.ttle. 143 The race of life IR paMIIJ&. • .......................... 147 
0 life, b&outlful life ........ .. Elisabeth N. Gladding. 196 The river Is dark ................. Ji'f'Oft«l I. Keekr. 36 
0 mother, air~& "Coronet" .............. ,......... 19 The splendor. Parody on Tennyaon'a"BualeSong." 39 
0 radiant sun of truth •. . . .. . • .. .. . . .. . . . . . . . . . .. . .. 88 The sunny oplrlt p!IMIOO. Original ....... . Ef'aftgel. 151 
0 ~plr t tree from eartlt. "Hymns of the Spirit.". . 1133 The sun may warm the grBI!II. • .. • .. • • • .... .. • • .. • • • 78 
0 soul, !,;;gin. "R.\dlcal." ................ , .J. C. L. 2-l 'The temperanoo ball Is rolling ....... . D. J. MtJ'IItkll. 126 
0 thou to wh'>m ..................... John Pierpolot. 90 Tbe turf shall be my fragrant ................. JltNWe. 83 
0 ye dwellers on thd earth .......................... m Tb" voice oCan angel................................ 7 
Oh, be.wtlful, t...autil\11 viKions of joy ·~. .. . .. . . .. . . .. 1 The world grows old ....................... , . .. . . .. . 14 
Oh, come, let u• gather. Original. Loll WailbroL"er, 118 The world hath ....................... Li.uie Dokta. 137 
011, come with me arul sing ......... &~. P. Stf')!ka'. 208 Tbere•are momenta when life's .... .Fn:lttcu D. Gage. 125 
Ob, come, gaulle pence. Orl& . . R. Ar.&flmta Whiting. 100 There are beautlfbl deld•.• .......................... 183 
Oh, give me a lurp .. : ................ Lydia Bazter. 1M There are Junely heartll to cherioh ................... 1.38 
Oh, guide thy bark with care .•..... Df'. J. R. Orton. 981 There are momenta ln. "P11. of L." ... . J. S. A...._, 112 
Oh, have ye not hear. I. .. .. . . . . . . .. . .. . . . . . . . .. . .. . .. 169 There Is many a rest. ............. v .... M: A. Kidder. J-18 
Oh, hours moat ~~~&ere. I. Original ..... Emma Tuttle. 1119 There Ia a garden ..•.•• , .••..•.••..... Jf •· .Delolool. 13:1 
Oh, 1 am so weary. Original ........ .. L. B • .BrotDr&, 20-l There Ia no death. ................................. l3l 
Oh, I love the sparkling ......... Mr1. Cora Da~h. 173 I There Ill a place of peaceful rest. • .................... 1112 
Oh, let not your hearta• ............................ 170 ' There'• a beautiful home ..... . Alii• K. M. 7bpping. 161 
Oh, let not eobe. Original .......... .. Emlii(J Tuttle. 2M There's a beautiful shore .... .. Mf'l. 0. S. Matte-. 23 
Oh, my breath Is falling. Orl&lnal .• .. E. H. Baikg. 2111 There's a home for the poor.• ....................... 182 
Oh, not fur thee can I ~lng . · ........................ 212 There's a tbunt. Original ................ .. E-gtl. Ulll 
Oh, not through see•nlng lbrms .... Saral& W. Brooke. 48 There's not a tint ................................... 161 
Oh, sail !'rom out the onnrlee • .. Mf'l. A. C. Spro.gV~~.. 1113 They are the pioneers. Original ...•••...• . E= :N3 
Oh, IInke this life of ours. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • 1M '11•ey told me she wu lorot. Orta... . . .V. A. A . H6 
Oh, sometimes gleams upon our .. •... J. a. Whittier. 12 'Think gently of the erriiJ& ....... ... Mil• Fl~tcllw. 10 
Oh, strike the harp 111. Original ..... A. B. Wltiting, 20 Think me not unklnd.• .................... E-..-. li03 
Oh, the glory. Orlflnal ............. . J. 0. Ba,.,..,tl. 264 This gladsome life.• .................... . A. J. /Ja<oil. 2• 
Oh, when we hear . . . . . .. . . . . . . . .. . . . . .. . .. . .. . . . .. 162 Tlole worl<l of strife ................... S. W. 7'tlclM-. 16& 
Oh, why dooa the white man •........ • llr•. HemaM. ~ Thou art gone before ua, brother.................... 18 
Oh, the drm old rock ................... . J. G. Clark. M 
Oh, the merry summer days. . . .. .. . . .. . . .. . . . . . . . .. 711 
On the shore beyond .... , •..• , .Dr . .tl. D. La!D1'e11Co. 1411 
One by one the eande, , ....•..• Adelaide A. Proctor. 28 
OUr earth Ill green • .................... Liuie Do-. 63 
Onr Father God. "B. Hymn and Tune Book" ..... l7.J 
Our Lyceum. " Lyceum Manual" .................. 231 
Our native Land .. . .. . .. . . .. . . .. . . . . .. .. .. .. . . .. .. • 26 

loome 11011nd. "Lewin's Mead Col.".. 71 
on. " Spiritual Republic.". . . . .. . .. • 47 

Original ...•••••••.••• Emlllll 7'ullk. 186 
ows, wtnd.• ......................... 91 
• Original ........... . M • .A. Arcl&er. 177 

lid. •• ....................... nnrav-. uu 

Thou art enne. "Herald otProgreea."............. 61 
Thou bast 1•.-l the l!lradowv portal.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 28 
Though sunny day has nearfy roa-t.• .. . D. S.iiA. 88 
Thougn they may lay beneath the JlrOUDd.. •.. . . .. . .. 153 
'Till a Jaw otour being ...................... . Prt:tlu. 2111 
'Tis bright where'er the heart Is.•.............. .. . . . 1K 
True sun upon our aoulo arl11e.• ........... JJreriorw. 63 
Truth to the nations round.•... .. . . .. . . .. .. . . .. . . .. . 83 
'l'wo loving clouds at morn~n&.•. . . . . .. .. .. .. .. .. . . .. 81 

Unto the friend. OrfCinal ..•.• . .B'- 8 . .l.edMawt. 81 
Up, mortal, aadact.• ............... Rolle.~ n 
Walk In the light ............................ .Barloa. 2llr 
Waken, tollerB, ................... Mrw. B. N. o-. S 



Inde~ of First Lines. 295 

P.A.o .. 
W&tchmaD1 what otthe nllhtf • .................... 231 
We are wuttnc by the rh•er ............... AM Htlll. 217 
We come, we come. Orlgloal.-•• , ,,Jirw. O, .lro.~Kwr&. , 6 
We come, an angel band. £' .......... ; .. .. .. 14 
We come, we come from. .;: .. . Hudlota 7'11Uho. lM 
We gather t!Ullll ln. • " Ohio , ." •• • • • • • .. • • • .. 40 
We fdve you Joyous greeting. Orif ... . NettM P-. M 
We6avecome unto. "Pierpont .... LiuWDGiea. 121 
We love no triumphs spruog. "Sptrlt KlnKrel" ... 168 
We're b~un•l fur tile laod. •.••...•. • lin. W. Htt.t&ter. 1m 
We're drea.mln' t.o·nlil:bt •..•.• . Mra. CAal. A.,..,., 176 
Weep not, God e ange11a standing. •. • . . . . • . . . . • . . . • . 112 
Welcome angela pure awl bright ..•.• ••. B. 0. Htmcll. 82 
Welcome her back .................. ••• Mr1. B-1. 241 
What does little birdie say? .....•.•••..•. Tell~: 119 
Whatgllntle m118lc wakeD8mel'.... ........ 113 
What needa a coni!Cleoee .........••...••••• Yaagk 1011 
What tho' clonda are o'er thee ...•.•.••.••••••.•..•.••. 43 
When for me the silent oar .......................... 22-l 
When ln Deapondency'e dark .... ~ 0. am.toc.t. 32 
When In the busy haunts ofmen ...... ; ... .. .HGITU. 167 
When ln the boiUII of vernal bloom.................. 28 

P.A.o•. 
When lall.lhlnrJoy, <>r~a~~M~ •••••. • Jl. s. ~ Ill 
When morning's plllJile gate~~ .•......•. 0. D. BlvMf. • 
Wheonlghtauvancmc. Ortg. ........ o. 8./f&(lltaa. ao 
When our wearied eyes. Orlg .••••••• 0. 8. If&(lltaa. 87 
When 110rrowon the lpirlt .....•.••••••... ... HtJ/IT'U. IK 
When the bright monilnlatar ••.••..•..... Pferptml. 111'1 
When the mom &Wakllll. OriginaL ••• . L. B. B...,_, 171 
When we 110 le& no wall. Orlglnal •••• • J. M. Pffl>la. 2llll 
Where the broad Paclllc waten ...•• ... N. F. WAite. 80 
Where the roee• ne'er aba1l. Orlg ...... . J. G. Clorl:. 2311 
Whlle &ogela that hover. Orlg ...... .. 8. W. 7'ucker. 1711 
WhUe oo my lone coooh ••.•.•.... .dch«< C. ~· 61 
While the ft8sh the 10ul. 0r11r ........ 0. s. .,u.. • 
Whlaper It IIOftly .................................... 222 
Whoever ye&mL " At. Moodily." .... Tileo. 71lloll. 1D 
With eye ewr open. • .. . • • ... • • .. • . • • • .. .. . . .. .. . .. • • 711 
With roae-boda. " Birdie." .••••.••.... LUde DoleA 1110 
Wlthont hute ............................... OoetiN. 1111 
Wouldat thou lelld •.•.••••..••••..• • .L P. Moeo-111. I 

Te who amid t.be lltrUII. Orfc •• • Marr .t. WAUG~~r. Ul 

SPIRIT ECHOES. 
PAG&. P.A.GW. 

Qryltal rllll. Orlglnal. ............................. 282 Oowud, 11J8ber onward .............. , .. .£. C. a-. llll 
FOrgive and tbrget ..................... GAG~. 8lrlaitL 267 

s.e truth, love and mercy ........................... 1181 
Great truths, they come ....•.• . BlUtl ..4. PIUdtlger. 279 
X. there a gloom of BOrrow •••••••••• 0. 0. ,....,.., 2M The nlidlthupthered up •••••. .dvgub C. BrVIol. ~"~' 
Let the truth oflnB1•lra.tlon. OriJ!n&l ............... 273 Then aball come the new..... .. . .. • • . • • • . .. • .. .. • • • . 1'15 
Love divine, all tblnp are thine ....••• .l.U~Pe Dolft. 283 There'• a pnre white illy. OriJ!n&l ..••.•••• J. 0. B. 1'15 
Oh, I hear In tbi&SaCred 8~ ................... 286 The;r llhall-. ............................ ..l:ll:lnil. 1181 

• 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

No. atPo.D. No oCPoem. No. or Poem. No. at"-
A.NGELB. Natlft !aDd.......... 211 Brolhs'.... . . . . . . . • . 18 Portal ............... ... 

Accentll at........... 112 O!tbe wea. ......... • Boddfnc Llllt • Rest ln .............. m 
At eTeDinc- .••• ••••• 11 COUIUGB. Come onto me ..•••. p S!1i Sighing for ..••.....• 1811 
Balm be&ren .••••••• U8 Spo&lduc boldiJ ll3ll Daat to dli8L •••••••• 82 Singh~ at ..... ·'···P It 
"Blrdle'a • lloa&- .. p 110 .. ... Gate opened ......... 1011 Trave11JDC to ........ Jg 
~ thooghbl ... lM6 DEA.TH. Little cbDd .......... 17 True 111! at .......... JlJ8 
Dra-.rlnC - ....... 141 ~ 'It Martyrw ............. 811 HOlliE 
~ at. ...... • • 2110 llee&IDg after •• ::: _"_"p 215 NN~• ~~roJuc- """" .. · ~ Alfeed011 oC .......... li:IIS 
~~iiOQDd""" = No death. ........... J8'l .,.. ................ -· Heart aDd Heuth liD 
H~:rinc neK .... ::: 130 Trlomph emil'....... 63 Pualng away........ 146 Made "P~Mault .. • u:r 
M1a1oo Of ........... 13 DEDICATION. ~~y:.".".".".:::: = Make '-u.dftli."::::p 210 
MIDRrelay at. ....... lM3 In natore ............ 112 Silently weep........ 41 Welcome .........•.. IIIII 
P.--oce ol . ......... 88 TempleolGod ....... 188 stater ................ 225 World oCioft •••••••. 133 
~olclng. ···· ....... to ENTRA.NCEliiENT. Splrltnal aft'eetion. · • 33 HOlliE HEAYENLT. 
Sbadowy wtnc- ...... 311 ....,, __ ,._,_ U8 Spirit Slater ..••••••• 215 .., __ 0..,~, -'--e ..•.. -
Soothing babli. . .. .. • 28 ~ -H• ..... .-· .. · · · · 'l'hoo art"""" 80 ...,. ....... ....,. _, 
Thoma to ftowen ... JOl DEYOTION. .-....... For all ....•.•..••.••• 2211 
Water ot L11e • • 116 In&utfte. " a /I'UTURB. 9olng towud .....•.. IIIII 
Welcome ot .. .. .. 83 .. .. .. .... .. Radoa of Ute ......... 179 HeaYenly... . . . . . . . • • 171 WllB'allalld.·:::::::.p :102 DISCIPLINE. Waiting the day ..... 10 Home- balld. ..•.. 141 

BleMinp at. ........ 1m GOD Looking lbr .......... 11S 
.AGE. B.._..lll8 ............ 2M Better -new 119 8alling toward ....... 111 

Oomlng ............. p 2110 Crown atThol'llll ..... 10l Dtru.e go1d8 · .... · · • 1-13 
Golden .............. 1191 Trlala ............... 2112 Eternity ot ..... ·· · · 210 HOPE. 
Not old.............. 84 Goodn oi · · · · · · · · · 95 Fo~ at. ..... p liD 
Old and N-.. .... .. 10 DRE.,fJJIB. Gratlt:.i:, tO_-:_-_-_-:: _-p 232 Star at............... 21 

A.NNIYERSA.RT. ~'!rC:~!.~: ~ Life In nature ....... 61 IMMORTA.LITT. 
Thirty-lint or llarch 170 Mother's. .. .. .. .. . .. . 811 L1le or all.. . . . . .. . .. . lllol Natural ............. 111 
Emancipation ....... 271 Ver111ed ............. llll8 Omnleclence......... 6 Porer j~......... 47 
Splrltnal. .. . . .. .. .. • 111 Omnlp.-nce ....... 238 Und;ytng thlnp ...... J33 

Jo:ifALITY. Pra188 ot 301 A.SPIRA.TION. oa1 ... _..Ia... .... .. '15 Pro·-'-'-·~.......... INDIANS. 
S"-t •'--"_.,._ 218 ••- • ....,...,.,.. .. .. .. . . II De--- ot •-""u .....,_..-. .. ,.. Soolofthlnp 13.'1 .-~v ........ -

AUTUliiN. ENDURA.NCB. Temple or ... :::::::: 1l2 Fortitnde of .•.•.••• p 181 
Song ol LJye them down..... 180 Watchnw.-........ 3.'1'1 lAment at .. :. . . . . . . . 18 

P 81 Strike away ........ • Gil Wbdom and loYe .... 227 T~ againat. • ··P tl8 
BEATITUDES, EYENINO. GOODNESS. TN SPIRA. TION. 

B18118lnga. • · · ........ 3111 KedltatiYe ma.lnp.. ll8 Divine ............. p Zlll Speaking by ......... S1 
Rlghteoum- •.••..• 237 Perpetual an 
TowhomglYen...... I /1'-diTH. Holy peace ......... p ~ WoroaorJtm;.".".".:::: 118 

BEA.UTY. ~llal ................ : GREETING. 
Scatter lte prma.... 18 . vine .............. " Joyoua..... . . . .. .. . . 131 I1f%tf.F.A. TION. • 
Troe ................. 287 /oELLOWSHIP. IU.Pl'INESS Father"Gcid."."."::.::::-

CHARITY. Of loYe. · ............ 831 Be ~ • 8 Divine ald .......... p 131 
~the poor ...... lllll Splritoal ............ 2111 H py.d .... · .... • 17 Hotart ~- ..... p 1111 
Flndlrigtbe.bt 81 ow un .......... Of lribl • GeneroiJI+w .. .. .. IS3 FIDELITY. ep .......... .. 
In ..e:.i-i8""...... liS Punctnal ............ 113 HA.RYEST. Nearn- to God ..... 1'11 
~.:-.... ·.::·.::·:. :r. UnJalllng ............ 177 Soorol ......... , .... 81 Toa.npla ............ JR 
Speaking Jdodly ..... J20 /I'TRMNESS. HEA.RT. JOY . . 
U'ncoiUICiona ......... 284 In trial .............. 178 Ble81!ed ............. p 234 Come at laat ......... • 

Dead ................ 128 Rew&rd ~dntf ...... llll 
CHILDREN. /I'LOWERS. Garden .............. 86 Trlomph&Dt ......... a 
!'~~-l!'i · ·.. .. .. .. '1177 Celelltlal •• 1 "" ........ 237 Keep J'ODDI ........ • 32 KINDNESS • 
........,W leo, .... eareChlld ....... """ Lily. ··•····· ........ 1116 Porlty ............. p 233 Wordelllldacta. ..... • 

e me ...... -. Wonhlp ............. 1ll8 Solace ibr ............ llt8 
CHRIST. /I'ORGIY"ENESS. H•"A. YEN. LABOR. 

.AnnuoolaUon. ...... 42 Deal Gently ......... 31 Alfecdon fbr ......... 83 Bewardot: ......... • 
)"ldeUty ot .. ......... 228 Jlagdalene ••• , ....... 318 BeaotltUJ...... .... .. 44 Ponctnal............ • 
Ja\'ldng ............ p 23IS FRA.TERNITY. Better land.......... J2 LIBERTY. 

CHBISTM.d& Doing good .......... 181 Departonl for ...... p 227 Anthem at ........... llT 
Bella fbr ... ." ......... '1'3 /I'RBEDOII. Dre&m at. ........... ll8 l!'laitof ............... -

2f4 Eden ol. . . . .. . .. .. . .. 220 BoCk of. .. .. .. .. .. .. • ft 
COIIIIUNTON. Mom or.· .......... p Entering Into .. • ..... ; 307 Splrltnlll. ........... :Ill 

Cftference. • • • • • • • • llOO Splrltoal. • • • • • • • • • • • 188 ~ abore ..... 231 . 
CONBCIENCR /I'RIENDS. Y there. · · · · · · · 181 LIFE. 

Pare • liSt Memento ot .. ........ 211 GHio.!!.~ · · ...... · .. · ~ BCireYitY. ct. ......... · ..! 
CONT~;,;;.~;;;;..... Trau81ent. .......... lrrt H~~f.':::.".".".".::::: m Go':~~·idde:::::::::: ;i 

Slllllea ot . .......... • 1t Ancel. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 11 Home ln. . .. .. • . .. . .. 2M Sacredn- at. .. .. .. • 11l'fC 
/I'UNBR.AL. Land oC. • • • • .. .. .. .. • 43 Sowing aeed. ...... .. 

. (X)l!.N'l'RT. .Aaed Sire........... '14 LoYed there ......... 213 Stream ol ...... ...... Ill 
~ ............ 8'1 BOrn - .......... ~- JfeetiDc there ........ 8J2 Wledom dhtDe. ..... • 



Inde~ of Su!Jjects. 

No. otPoem. No. ofPoem. No. otPoem. No. otPoem. 
IJQBT. 'mit In God. ••••••• 188 Oaward. ............. llll8 SPRING. 

PriDiaYal ......... ••• 81 J/IARTTRB l're-. oa. ........ .... eo EterDIIL .... •••• ..... '10 
"BU'I'IIr.L1DJDI"••••• 178 Ll't'iq at:til. ......... 115 s: .. ······"· .... 1M STARS. 

LOYJI. JllLLENNIUJII. V of. ............ 1211 lntl- of.''"''" Ull 

=:.~t'.".'.".:'.".".:::::,:: Glory of ...... ." ...... 173 ~;Y.,~NJ~~~~·: ..... 4IS SUJIMilR. 
JleayeJily ........... • 11011 JIIEJIORT. Sball welmow ....... 11' Merry daya .......... 100 
God Ia .......... " • •• llll Da-aoae '- """ SU .. AIE 
lhternal ............. l2ll or~bll~ .. "' .. • ST REFORM. &iau B LAND. 
uwtyh1c ............. 82 Peual'l'e .... :::::::;j, 208 AcltatloD ............ ao sU.U:nor~:::::::: ~ 

T.TCilUM. MORNING-(B--'-I RELIGION. 
A.mld mountalnll.... 1111 Lflhtot. ___,. /J1 Do pld. ............ 181 TEMPilR..4NOB, 
Balm.... . .. • • .. • .. 28 " ........ "" In iOul.............. 1415 Ball Ia JOlllnc ........ 118 
Bebappy............ 8 MOTBilR. New ................. 1M Cold water .......... 281 
Better Land ......... 12 Blrd-ehlld ........... Tl RESIGNATION. ~np ............. 1811 
Beymad the river .... 183 cn.lte !lone ......... m 1 ,. .. _ • eolp .............. 180 
Beimtltb.l Home ..... 235 LoYe"ol. ............. 211 Cbllc ................ 221 Water ............. • 
Oonllrenoe ........... !100 Welcomeahll4 ....... 288 ll'lUal. • .... "..... ... 311 TRUTH.. 
Obarlty. . .. .. .. .. .. .. 111 DITine. .. .. • • .. .. .. .. 49 
Ohlld'&IIOftlr ......... '18 JIIUSlC. Inadvenlty ........ p 11M !Aght or. ............ 138 
~IOIRC by ....... 1113 ~Lo-'ft" waten ...... p 113 RE'''EL~"'~O·,...., Sun of .............. 118 DeYotlon 415 • ,... 10111r 288 • . ... ~ ~ , "". Vlct.orlou •• , ••• , , • . /J1 
Do &Qod..'.'.".".:::::::: 181 SpiritUal ... .":::::::: 232 Nature'& ............. 135 
Dreamlq to-night ... 2110 8plrltbul!e .......... 110 R'~G117'. U!_{01 ~ -
B _.___ -1 8'"''"'toal .. __ 1 ~· • -- """" .......... p 
~ """'"" ... - ..,.. -.... ..... A t1 ot. T Fo not "''""t 11111 c on .. ·" "" "' UNFORTUN.' • "''11 Oeutle ~·~ .... 1ll N.tiTURil. Fonake not. ........ 198 .-u. • 

q!ory . "" "' 182 Bible ot. ............. 2M Stand fbr .... , ....... 182 BHnd ................ -

Oood-i7t::;;;;;;·:::: 188 ~111.'""'"""' f: SEASONS ~~i:kw.".'.'.'.:::::: = 
~l bark ...... = ~C:,c:::::.::::: 23 Leeaone ~ .......... 1111 w;.IIOftlt!it ...... : 
Home fbr"au:::::::: 229 Boalot. .............. 2IJ1 SERilN.dDE. me .... .. 
Bo,hDlo, bo ........ p 81 JT1GB7'. Anpl watcher&' ..... 303 YOY..4flll. 
How to be happy.... IT Betlm;. 21111 Nature'• mwda ...... 183 Cryatal - .... • .... 288 
~ echo.......... 1110 Vflll. .. ,";: ::; :: ," ,";;; 212 Spiritual. .. .. • .. .. .. 1118 FIOIItlnlr out. .. • • .. • I 
uoy .................. 163 Guide With care .... 188 
J!))'fbr yon .......... 242 PATRIOTIIIJI, SC'IENCB. Lltll-boat ............ 118 
X!Ddneu..... .. ... .. 88 11nt'l'8nal. .. ,, .... p 251. Benellte of ........... 283 or IIAJ............... M 
Lo'l'lld In heaYen ..... 113 Boclal ............... 81 P--ae home ...... 1411 
LJoenm Bantl ....... 811 PB..4Cil. SLEEP Sail on .... · .. • • .. · ... ., 
Jl'archlq IOftlr .. .. .. lTO Angel of ............. IT' Good-Dlpt. 83:1 811DD7 ecen-. • .... " 1211 
11ot11ar ............... 217 Brothen all ......... 280 "" ""' W'ISDOJI. 
Xother'e care........ TT Good wW.. .... .... .. Ill SOUL 
~IJicker .......... ·. 279 Oaly dell!D8e ........ 1UO G<xl in ............... 148 In nature ......... • .. 11'1 
Beit; h weary...... . 181 Prlnoe 6!... .. .. .. .. .. 42 It. prophecy 13i WORLD. 
Ball on .............. ll8T Waltlq fbr.. ... .. ... '1ll '"" "" Boom fbr all ........ a 
81111 to me ......... p 19 Waroonqu_. ...... 113 SPIRITS. 'l'heotberW~Id ..... 1M 

=n~~r~~::::: 1: PERSEP'IlR.dNOB. In prleon ............ 302 WORSHIP. 
~paranee ... , ..... 1811 NeYer My 11111 ....... 101 SPIRITUALISM. Heart lncerule ........ 1M 
TblDk pntlr,. .. .. .. • 3'1 0'1'8-'D!r ...... • .. 180 Artladc. .. .. .. .. .. • .. 88 In nature ............ 121 
Undying th up. "" 133 PRINCIPLB Heall~ '" "" ""' 2M WOMAN. 
'"~~ t!r ctf~~~t::::;; ~ Nature'• nobmty.... M =.,tlo ~::: = AEq~tect J' lo'l'e .... a 
Weloome ............ 83 PROMISE. llledlume ............ 320 ty ......... 76 
Wooda ............... 107 Balnbow ot .......... 109 Mlnetrelay ........... 2t3 GOlden A&a .......... 181 

ll.dBRIA.Gil. Poetical. ............. 212 8oclal Ufil .......... " 81 
Jleayenlr,. untcm ..... 111 PROPBilT. !'!frftS:,f'.,t;." .... · ... 280 YEAR. 

::::~OfbMrt::: ~= &"'~-;:t~·:::.:::: m T"'~m:.;n·::::: = ~WU.ii'Niiw.".'.'.:::: ~ 
LoYe .... • ........... 1411 PROGRilSS. SPIRIT LAND. YOUTH. 

IIARINilRS. Nth,Hope,Oharlty. 21' LoDIIIDirfbr .......... 117 Ellrly mtaee. ....... IIIII aoe.n lUll......... .. • Ill Flltlue..... .. • .. .. .. '1 ~blid or. .. .. .. .. 811 JI8IDOI'J' or. .......... Ulll 

SPIRIT ECHOES. 
Pue. hi& Pap, Pap. 

AJI&ellc Harmony ..... m H•'I'IIDl)' llllldedne-.• 211 Natv.nl Wonhlp ...... 27' Bellnemeat......... .. • 178 
ADiilrlcan Dfdeptkm .. 2M Hope .................. ll8ll ~ .................. 280 SIMlred SUenoe ......... ll88 
BeneYolenoe ........... ll8l Hulnlllty .............. ll8ll Pearl& otWIIdom ...... 281 Splrlmal BoYerelplty .. m 
Charity ................ 283 lmmanlltll ............. !172 ~ ............... 21'.& f!plrlt nfLo'l'e .......... 111'8 
Chlldhond .............. • Immortality ........... 188 P6nty ................. 178 The Word of God ...... • 
DJTiDe Paternity ....... 171 In..-tton to~ •• 178 Batlo8 of Ull •• , ••••••• ll8'i' Truth ..••••••••••••••• m 
~ ............ .., Llbllrty ................ ll5 ~ ................ • Womau ................ m 


