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Sacrth Songs

LITTLE SINGERS.



fl Oſu trfi.
No. 1.

Brightly. A a -- >

Voicſ. ---

Buds and bells! Sweet A - pril pleasures,

PIANo.

spring-ing all a - round, . . White and gold and crim-son trea - sures,

From the cold un - love-ly ground ! He who gave them grace and hue,

s --- ~ *-- —- >

-- **E=====E i– -

===E========E===#L- T-I- r -

Made the lit - the chil - dren too!



" FLOWERS.

SECOND WERSE.

A -- -- >

when the wea - ry lit - the flow -ers Close their star-ry eyes, . . .

~

By the dark and dew -y hours, Strength and fresh-ness God sup-plies.
-->

s

who sends the gen- the dew, Cares for lit - the chil-dren too.

THIRD WERSE.

I-A - A - >
LZT I I -] *II E-I- T -L-

- - H - H======EEEEEEEEEE
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Then He gives the plea-sant wea - the



FLOWERS.

w

Sunshine warm and free, . . . . Mak-ing all things glad to - ge - thet,

Kind to them and kind to me. Love - ly flowers! He low - eth you,

--~

s

And the lit - the chil-dren too!

FourTH WERSE.

A

Though We can - not hear you sing-ing Soft - ly chim - ing lays, . . . .

--~



FLOWERS.

Sure-ly God can see you bring-ing Si - lent songs of word-less praise!

~

s

Hears your an - and true, Hears the lit - the

chil - dren too.

(5)



Sumbay.

Rather slowly.

O sweet Sab-bath

bells 1 A message of mu-si-cal chim -ing Ye bring us from God, and we

= ~- — T
-

know whatyou say; Now rising, now fall-ing, So tuneful-ly call-ing His

chil - dren to seek Him, and praise Him to - day.

slourer. in time.

( 3 )



SUNDAY.

SEcond VERSE. 2
I -T * . - -

- l - lº- ====EEE -N-

I _i : T - I I
I l * I- I -

J T F

The day we love best! The

brightest and best of the se - ven, The pearl of the week, and the light of our
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way; We hold it a trea-sure, And count it a plea-sure, To

slourer.

dawn - ing, and praise Him - day.

slourer. in time.



SUNDAY.

THIRD VERSE. ,-

Oh sweet Sab-bath rest! The gift of our Fa-ther in

A he - rald sent down from the home

T- T

way, With peacefor the wea-ry, And joy for the area-ry; Then, oh!

rall. slower.

thank Him, and praise IIim to - day.

slourer. in time.



SUNDAY.

FourTH WERSE. ,-

Re-joice and be glad ' 'Tis the day of our Saviour and

--~~~~ - - I–– N—s P-4– —A -º-f.

e I r - ~---- --

Bro - ther, The Life that is ris - en, the Truth and the

D%. rall. slower.

#EEEEEEEEEEE ===F - = m i
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bought us; then praise Him to - day !

slourer. -
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No. 8. (50tning graper.

Voice.

Quietly.

PIANO.

1. Now the light has gone a - - - - Sa - - viour,

2. Je - - sus, Sa-viour, wash a - - - - All that

lis - ten while I - - - - Ask - - ing. Thee to watch and

has been wrong to - - - - - Help me ev' - ry day to

send me qui - et sleep.

gen - the, more like Thee.

( 10 )



EVENING PRAYElk.

THIRD VERSE.

near and dear ones - - - - Al - - ways

near and dear to Thee; . ~. bring me and all

hap – py home a -bove.

( 11 )



EVENING PRAYER.

FourTH VERSE.

- - . S-T -

my eve - ning praise I give ; . . . Thou didst

`--
-

die that I might live, . . . . my bless-ings come from

—T T- rall.

Oh, how good Thou art to me!



EVENING PRAYER.

FIFTH WERSE.

Thou my best and kind - est Friend; . . . Thou wilt

~

love me to the - - - me love Thee more and

--~ Diº- rall.

~~

InOre, . . . . Al - ways bet - ter than be - fore.

(13)



Stars.
No. 4.

Voice.

The gold-en glow is

PIANo.

pal - ing Between the clou-dy bars; I'm watching in the twi - light To

see the lit. the stars. I wish that they would sing to-night, Their song of long a -

If we were on-ly near-er them,What might we hear and know !

—-

(14)



STARS.

SEcoRD VERSE.

Are they the eyes of

* h.In ºr - _ | l _ -

*Twº- I LI * T- wTI l I T I "TI *
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- - - - e---- —-
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º
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An - gels, That al-ways wake to keep . . A low-ing watch a-bove us, While

we are fast a - sleep? Or are they lamps that God has lit From His own glorious

light, To guide the lit-tle children'ssouls Whom He will call to - night. . .

*-

-

=====

( 15 )



STAIRS.

Third WERse.

We hard - ly see them

twin - kle In a - ny sum-mer night, ... But in the win-ter eve - nings They

sparkle clear and bright. Is this to tell the lit-tle ones, So hungry, cold,and

sad, That there's a shin-ing home for them,Where all is warm and glad 2

->

( 16 )



STARS,

Fou Rtil VERSE.

More beau - ti- ful and

Fº } HH R===NEH N L–*—f NT- - -

===================Hºt
ºl/ glo - rious, And ne-ver cold and far, . . Is He who al-ways loves them, The
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Brightand Morning Star. . . I wish those lit - the children knew That ho ly, hap-ly

- - -

light! Lord Je-sus, shine on them,I pray,And make them glad to-night I

->
~



Ne. 5. #ly £ittle Cret.

In moderate time.

- T
Voice. *::FE f - i - E Tºy E= HN-F
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tell me that my lit - the tree Is on - ly just my age, but see, Al -

- rea - dy ripe and ro - sy fruit, Is peep-ing un - der ev' - ry shoot!



MY LITTLE TREE.

—J–P- -SEf wºr

an - gry words like thorn, How ma - ny I have borne . . .

e- s

SEcoRD VERSE.

No

fruit my lit - the tree can bring, With - out the gen - the rain of spring; Nor

- - -- -
~’

could it ev - er rip - en one, With - out the glow-ing sum-mer sun, Ö

( 19 )



MY LITTLE TREE.

Fa - ther' shed on me Ho-ly Spi-rit from a -bove, ſhºt

I may bring to Thee, gold - en fruit of love. . . .

-* THIRD VERSE.
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MY LITTLE TREE.

pur-ple bloom of gen - the-ness, That most of all my home may bless; While

faith and good-ness meet In ru - by ripe-ness rich and sweet; Lºt

these in me be found, And e - ver-more a - bound. . .

( 21 )



Č by 3i in gº 0 m ( 0 m. t.
No. 6

- > - Quietly.

WOICE.

PIANO Quietly.

God of Heal-ven l hear our sing - ing; - ly lit - tie ones are

==

great pe - ti - tion bringing, Fa – ther, now we come to

~

~ _-
> >

> ~ -

_r ~ * :
>

Let Thy King-dom come, we



"I'll Y KINGDOM COME.

O - 1–

|22– I H I I FI - "I I H.
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pray Thee, Let the world in Thee fill rest: Let

N

till know Thee and o .

—Li

º

Nº. I
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N

– bey Thee, Low - ing, prais -ing, bless - ing, blessed

> > ~

-- ~ -

• --* >~ sº

-

* - s

Thii:D VERSE.

- - :* -º- - - - - - - - - - - N--

Let the sweet and joy - ful sto - ry Of the Sa-viour's won - drous

~

s

- -

--- ---

-

--

N- N

love, Wake on earth a song of glo-ry, Like the An - gº song a

>

* I I T. ---
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(23)



THY KINGDOM COME.

Fountil WERSE.

Fa - ther, send the glo-rious

s

~

|-} I I i I --I – I H.

fly- I I-Hº
-

`- --- \- N

hour, Fv' - ry heart be Thine a - lone! For the king-dom and the

—
1– - _ >

LZ 1 H *
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N

- pow - er, And the glo - ry are Thine own.

-

-
> ->
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Çbt #100 m.

“The Moon, walking in brightness.”—Job xxxi. 26.

No 7.

[-, ... Quietly.
L TI —I i.

Voice. H-Hº-H H H EE

NLA | T TI l G–L

Not

A - - - • *-

Vº i 1 I i I IT
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+ -at # == a + #f
PLANo. *-*

- ~ N

H 7– I

Fººt I E
º i I

long a - go the moon was dark, No light she gave or gained; She

did not look up - on the sun, So all her glo - ry waned. Now

(25)



THE MOON.

T- > T

through the sky so broad and high, In robe of shin -ing white-ness, A -

> —-

so - lemn stars of God, She walks in bright - ness.

SEcond WERSE.

Look

up to Him who is the Sun, The True and On - ly And

( 26 )



THE MOON.

2–––s

seek the glo-ry of His face, His smile so dear and bright. Then making gladness

~ T

all a-round, By gen - the -ness and right-ness, You, too, shall shine with

—T

light di-vine, And walk in bright - ness.

( 27 )



No. 8. §tsšit's friend.

Tenderly.

Voice.

PIANo.

Lit - - the Jes-sie, dar-ling pet, Do you want a Friend?

One who ne - ver will for -get, Low-ing to the end :

One whom you can tell, when sad, Ev’ - rything that grieves;



JESSIES FRIEND.

–T
T

One who loves to make you glad; One who

-

#
-

SEcond WERSE.

Such a low-ing friend is ours, Near us all the day,

---

>--—º >-T `-- *—º

p

—-

IIelp - ing us in les - son hours, Smil-ing on our play;

(29)



JESSIES FRIEND.

Keep - ing us from do - ing wrong, Guard -ing ev' - ry - where,

––

-"

– T

List-'ning to each hap - py song, And each lit - the prayer.

THIRD WERSE.

Jes - - sie, if you on - ly knew What He is to me,

p >-—" >-T `-- `--

—

(30)



JESSIES FRIEND.

Sure - ly you would seek Ilim too, You would “comeand

Come, and you will find it true, Hap - py you will be;

-— T

Je-sus says, and says to you, “Come, oh come to Me!”

rall.

( 31 )



No. 9.

Voice.

PlaNo.

Will you come out and pret - ty bow'r with

My sweet lit - the house that

^ h. *. t h. ſh. A.

: : ITT E | e TH IN T I TI i I s RTE
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made; With win-dows up on high, Through which I see the

;
T

#



THE BOWER.

And look up to Him

shade.

SEcond WERSE.

The sun-beams come and go

N

who made the plea - sant

So bright-ly to and

fro, Like An - gels of light, too dazzling to be

_-

º == == ==E= H: Hå - º — -

-- -

-- ----- " ---
*-* *- > * * ºf *-

|&#== E*HE ==E=====E
I s * L - L = • L

+



THE BOWER.

~’

fy *—N–H *—I *—N-E-L
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seen They weave a cur - tain fair A - bout my door-way
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paint all my walls shin -ing gºld

| A.
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Thiri, VERSE.
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I have sweet nºu - sic too, And love - ly songs for

|###

lºt # #
>

:
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II.

He—
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THE BOWER.

~

lºn , A. -
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you, To hear in my house a - -
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- leaves; For breez-es soft - ly play, And ro - bins sing all

>
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J T

ºl day; I think this is praise that God on high re -
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(I r u şt.

No. 10.

In moderate time.

Voice.

PIANO.

~

{}---—N–HN-1 f H–N– I-- N- T

-

-

-

-

6, E=======E=====E==fI =====E======HE

Sad - ly bend the flow - ers, In the hea - vy rain:

—ſh- —l A. -1 A. | N *

—I I I Nºt I I ~

====HEFHE
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p >
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Af - ter beat-ing show - ers, Sun-beams come a - gain.

Lit - the birds are si - lent All the dark night through;

- *—I zº-E
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TRUST.

But when morn-ing dawn - eth, Their songs are sweet and

f :

-*
II. Second WERSE.

When a sud-den sor - row Comes like cloud and night,

God's to - mor - row; All will then be bright.

| 37 )



TRUST.

On - ly wait and trust Him Just a ii. tle while; .

-*

Li- l h _

Vº I == I

flºº-CECE
WSZT

J >-º

Af-ter eve -ning tear - drops Shall come the morn-ing smile. . .
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Çbt juing Sister.
No. 11.

Rather slowly.

Voice.

PIANo.

A— Lt º L LN- I

*ECE-EHEE HNHSH- #–EEES I

P^ Lºz I *==== I gº- E
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Dar-ling boy, Sis-ter's joy, With your low-ing smile, Kiss me now,

A T L T i T

EEEEEEEEEEEEE ==EEEE H T FE
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On my brow, Stay with me a - while ! He who has lov-Čd me,

ºf PT= r

He whom I long to see, Calls me a - way; I must not stay.
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THE DYING SISTER.

SEcond WERSE.

He is near, True and dear, Dar - ling, do not cry! Je-sus too

Low-eth you, Loves you more than I. Kneel by my pil-low here,

-* ===- 40 — sº
º I T H-f I-T—T-I

IIe is so kind, This you will find.

us’ H | I

Tell Him the sorrow, jºr,
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THE DYING SISTER.

THIRD WERSE.

Angels bright, Robed in light, that happy home, Singing wait

At the gate, Till He bids me come. Soon, bro - ther, I shallº,

---
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~
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Him who has died for me; I am so glad, Yet you are sad.
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TIIE DYING SISTER.

FourTH WERSE.

Hymn and prayer We did share, Many an ev'ning past; Je-sus heard

p >* ~

Ev’-ry word, This may be the last. Ere next the light grows

-st
Y-r"

I may be there with ſlim. Prais -ing Him too, Wait-ing for you!



Čbt 3ngels' song.

2- Well marked.

No. 12.

Worce.

Now let us sing the

Majestic.

vv V

PLANo. f #:

An-gels' SongThat rang so sweet and clear, When heav'nly light and mu-sic fell On

- - - . N- - -.

earth-ly eye and - To Him we sing, our Sav-iour King, Who

~ ~

-
-->

al- ways deigns to hear : “Glo-ry to God, and peace on earth.”

~ —-

(43)



THE ANGELS’ SONG.

º ar. SEconD VERSE. -

zº - H----Hº- HEAEEEE. I TI —Hº-F—z-H- l

VSLJ. I TI I *—I--—L *E=EF

He came to tell the

A

Father's love, His goodness,truth and grace; To shew the brightness of His smile,The

glo - ry of His face; With His own light, so full and bright, The

~ ~

'shades of death to chase. “Glo-ry to God, and peace on eſh.”

~ _->
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THE ANGELS’ SONG.

THIRD WERSE.

He came to bring the wea - ry ones True

p - - - - - - - -

peace and per- fººt rest; To take a-way the guilt and sinWhich darken'dand dis

- tress'd, That great and smallmight hear His call, And all in Him be bless'd.

~ ~

*

_-

º,

“Glo-ry to God, and peace on earth



THE ANGELS’ SONG.

FourTH WERSE.

He came to bring a glo - rious gift, Good - will to men;– an

Be - cause IIe lov’d us, Je - sus came For us to live and

Then, sweet and long, the Angel’song, A-gain we raise on

~

ſo a a a A – 10 -T-S º

- T-I-T- I i I TI I

FEa. | | | || 1 I I tº- I - I - HE-HE
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“Glo-ry to God, and peace on earth”
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