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10.0 PEEFACE.

THE extraordinary interest awakened in the cause of Temperance is one of the most notable manifestations of benevolent

and religious activity. A movement so wide-spread and energetic cannot fail to produce the most lasting and beneficial results.

In the prosecution of this blessed work, the voice of praise and prayer has been heard in an unwonted degree. From

the bar-room and the sidewalk have gone up the cry of supplication and the offering of pious song.

To aid in the performance of this philanthropic service, "The Tidal Wave " has been compiled. The need of a collec

tion of songs especially adapted to this peculiar work has everywhere been felt.

A large proportion of these songs are of such character as befits a meeting of religious workers. Care has been taken

to incorporate only such sentiments as clothe themselves in the higher forms of expression.

It is believed that "The Tidal Wave" will commend itself to all christian workers in the cause of Temperance, and prow

itself a valuable help in their glorious crusade against the demon of Intemperance. The Editors.

New York, July 1st, 1874.

ITAmain Ma»lc Stereolyper N'o. 43 Centre St. N. Y.
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TIDAL WAVE
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R. Lowar.
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The Tid - al Wave is flow - ing on, Flow - ing, flow - ing ; 1. Pouring out liv trena - ure,ing

2. Bearing peace to homes of sor •

3. Thirsty one, for thee 'tis flow - ing,

 

m

Rich and free, with heaping measure : Blessed Tid - al Wave! 'Tis flow

Bringing in a glad To - morrow

Saddened one, for thee 'tis glowing
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- ing, flow • - ing, flow • ing
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Flowing, flowing, flowing, flowing on.

according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biglow Sl Hain, in the Office of tUe Librarian of Congress at *Washington.



Words by Mrs. II. A. Comics.
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ON TO THE CONQUEST!

\V. H. Doank.

=2=

1. On to the con - quest ! sin stalks a - broad, Dar-ing the con - flict,— up, hosts of God ; YThy should we fal - ter

2. On to the con - quest ! thus saith the Lord :" If thou be faith -ful, great thy re - ward ;" Trusting His promise,

3. On to the con - quest ! joy - ful - ly say, "Je-sus, >the Vic - tor, leads us the way !" Thro' Him, the might-y,
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citokus.

or de - lay ? Eal - ly, O chris - tian, for - ward to - day. ( On to the con - quest, on to the fight, )

on we go, Dread - ing no e - viL fear - ing no foe. j This be our watch-word, God and the right ! j

we shall win, Un - to His glo - ry, strongholds of sin.

* n1 i| i i r i i r i i % i• f—f^=fc
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-I Is -ft i it

Lift up His ban - ner, lift np His ban - ner, Lift up His ban - ner glow - ing with light

31

Eulfiwl nccunilnx to Act of Conarese, A. D. 1974, by Elclow * Maln. la the Office of thc Librarian of Ooostws nt Wsshlu^ton.
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CN TO THE CONQUEST. Cornet Solo.

is

5

Hi

CHORUS. 

G. W. Patten.

CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING.

R. Lowbt.
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.Add not to their tears; Turn not with reproaches

2. Chide mildly the err-ing, Jeer not at their fall; If strength were but human,How weakly were all ! What marvel that footsteps

3. Chide mildly the err-ing, En-treat them with care; Their natures are mortal, They need not despair; We all have some frailty,

I u U U I *

yr-|«-

u p u

Prt—h h -ti i i n

y ^ • * i j -

mil™»-.—*

u .—' ^
Fresh pain to be - stow ; The heart that is stricken Keeds never a blow—The heart that is stricken Needs never a blow.

Should wander a - stray, When tempests so shadcw Life's wearisome way— When tempests so shadow Life's wearisome way.

We all are un - wise ; The grace that redeems us Must come from the skies—The grace that redeems us Must como from the skies.

 m . J ,. A. - . . J~*K i s n s j i .
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 187*, by Biolow & IIaik, in tho Offico of tlie Librarian of Congress at Washington.
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Words by Rev. Dwight Williams.
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VOTE IT OUT

K. Lowbt, by pel

PS r-

1. There's an e - vil in the land, Bank with age and foul with crime, Strong with many a

2. We have beg'd the traf - fie long, Beg'd it both with smiles and tears, To a - bate the

3. Tis the bat - tie of tie hour; Freemen, show your strength a - gain ; In the bal - lot

-E—/-
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le - gal band, Mon-ey,

flood of wrong. But it

is your power, This will

r r. -* V-
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fash - ion, use and time ; 'Tis the question of the hour, How shall we the wrong o'er-pow'r? Vote

an - swered us with sneers ; We are wca - ry of the scourge, This the way at last we urge,— Vote

bring the foe to pain ; We have preach'd a - gainst the wrong, We have plead with words of song ; Vote
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out ! Vote it out ! This will put the thing to rout Vote it out ! Vote it

out ! Vote it out ! Loy - al poo - pie, raise the shout

out ! Vote it out ! Vote and pray with heart de - vout Vote it out ! Vote it out ! Vote it
 

[COrjTKIGHXED.]



VOTE IT OUT. Concluded.
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0 at! Vote it 01
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it ! Let us rise and vote it
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out!
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i Never shall the promise fail,

God is with us for the right ;

Truth is mighty to prevail,

Faith shall end in joyous sight ;

We shall see the hosts of Rum

Palsied with affright, and dumb ;

Vote it out 1

Thus well put the fiend to rout

Vote it out !

Let us rise and vote it out !

Words by Josephine Poixabd. WE'LL HELP THE CAUSE ALONG. W. H. Doane, by per.

chorus. 

strong to dare, In faith and hope we're strong; U ni - ted thus in strength and prayer, We'll help the cause a - long.

—« * 0-

2 In defence of truth and justice,

Like a bulwark we must stand,

And the soul that's full of courage

Will give courage to the hand. Cho.

3 We must work and not be weary,

Though we conquer not to-day ;

For the rescue of our brothers,

We must work as well as pray. Clio.

4 Hark ! the crystal streams and fountains,

Swell the chorus of our song ;

And they seem to be rejoicing

As they help the cause along. Cho,

[C0PTB1GHTED.1
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Words by Mas. II. A. Collixs.

With vigor.
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NO COMPROMISE WITH WRONG.

W. H. Doaki.

J I * * rJ \ d * W J W—r

1. Lo! a mighty host is ris - ing now, See ! their banner is nn- furled!

2. See the mighty host ad - vane - ing now ! Look ! the proud op- pres-sors flee !

3. Wea-ry watchers, cease your vig - ils now, For the morning sura-ly comes;

4. Sing, 6 Zi - on ! no more dee - o - late, Lift thine eyes, the brightness see !

Its fair legend, Truth and

So our country breaks her

Night is flee - ing, joy is

Thy Ke - deem-er makes thee

if p r 1
i—9 0 0 ^ *—^—■ rf * * * P f» .
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CHORUS.

re
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No com - pro- mise ! no com - pro- mise ! No moreRight-eous - ness, Spread the ti - dings thro* the world,

fet - tew off, And her cap - tire sons are free,

dawn - ing now, On your hearts and on your homes,

glo - ri - ous, Thine op - pres - sors bend to thee.

I I 1 b 9 P tr
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yield -ing to the foe! No com - pro - mise ! No com - pro- mise ! No, no, no, no, no, no,

4. pi—«—t-?-*—?— —f—p—t-e—?—£—£-

NO!

—v—i y—

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1B7<, by •W. H. Doaxe to tbe Office of the Librarian of Congress at 'Washington.



Words by Laura Elmeb.

WE, THE UNDERSIGNED,

-ft—f-

R. Lowbt, by per.
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1. We've made up our mind, Don't you see, don't you sec? Hearts have here combined,

2. This shall be our song, Ev - ery day, ev - ery day, Shout we loud and long,

3. Sweet and sparkling flow Bub - bling springs, purl -ing springs; Pure the grate -ful glow

£_ . f7 r. * f . I f f . * f f

We will

On our

Wa - ter

z—4- i> v=
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flee

way.

brings.
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Wine-cups m - by - lined, Spurn them we, spurn them we ; We, the un - dor - signed, Thus a - gree.

Cups for us shall brim, Crys - tnl bright, dia - mond light ! So shall head and limb Move a - right.

Come and pledge us here, Give the hand, give the hand ; On - ly wa - tcr clear For our band.

r■ r» h r.
 

CHORUS.
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We, the un - der - signer', Wc, the un - dcr - signed, We, the un - der - signed. Thus a gree.
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COME GIVE US A HAND.
IIobeet P. Math, by pet

 

Come, give us a hand in the

You tell us per-haps it will

A drink from the well, or the

O strike at the root, and the

temp'rance cause; Be - gin with the bright New Year

do no harm To drink on the New Years day;

crys-tal spring, Has made the heart gay and light;

tree will fall, And its leaves be wan and sere;

To banish the wine from the

But pause and ro - fleet ere the

Then pledge we our friends with a

Stand up for the right with a 

fes - tive board

cup you give

right

firm

The scene

To the youth

•ood will, In a gob -

re -solve,—No^ time

of your

it has

let of

like the

bat

ope

. py cheer: We

a stray: 'Tis

- ter bright: 'Tis

- ning year : Be

know you

well to

plea - sant

true to

will say, 'tis a

re - new our

to hear a

your -selves, tho' the

CUB •

SO -

kind

world

torn

cial

• iy

may

9

old, Yoi

ties, An 1

wish With

frown, This
 

can -not at once « -sign, B^fe?**^* I^mS***?

r^SS^-E' 55SS^^- rhe^rrt^When tho cheek

cus item of dd re - sign,'- Let conscience be heard, for it calls a - loud,

the tempting wine,

the fumes of wine,

is flush'dwith wine,

way with the tempting wine !*

 

(COPYRIGHTED.]



0 ROUSE YE. CHRISTIAN WOMEN, 11

Words by Mbs. Annie S. Hawi_s. R. Lowbi.

I 1. O rouse ye, Christian women ! Come, sisters one and all ; Why long-er do you tar - ry 1 O, hear ye not the call ? Then1. 0 rouse ye, Christian women ! Come, sisters one and all ;

2. This wave the Lord up-roll-eth ; Seek not to stay the tide ;

3. O will you long-er tar - ry, Just at the out - er gate,

Why long-er do you tar - ry 1

The work that He up-hold-eth

While sorrowing hearts in silence

I* I

0 0

O, hear ye not the call ? Then

For-ev - cr shall a - bide ; It

For their deliverance wait ? Come,

s, Till,sound it loud and loud - cr, Swell high the clar - ion notes, Till, from each Christian household, An answering ech - o floats,

is the Lord who call - cth ; The vict -'ry will be wou ; And Faith and Pray'rthe armor, He bids you uow gird on.

sis - ters, to the res - cue; Come,brothers, close the r.iuks ; In God's own time we'll conquer, And at His feet give thanks.

 

^— it

i
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REFRAIN.
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0 rouse ye, Christian women ! A Inighty ransomed bund; We'll work and pray, anc sweep away In-te

* -*•

mperance from the land!
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12 FOR GOD AND THE Rl GHT.

ft'. H. Doamj.

•
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1. There is work, there is work for the children of God, There are souls that from death we must win, There are

2. To the work, to the work let us ral - ly a - gain, And from moru till the close of the day. Let us

3. We are bought with a price and to Je - sus be -long; Let us work for the Saviour we love; He has

foes to be met in the world as we go. There's a con - flict with- out and with - in : But our

pa - tient - ly la - bor, and nev - er be found From the post of our du - ty a - wny : Let us

promised a home for the frith - ful and true, And a crown in his king - dom a - bove : Then, O
 

4 j 4 3 J . 0 * r I 4

Lead - er is strong, and His name we

nev - er des - pair while the cross we

then, what - so - ev - er our hands find

# » •

a - dore, We trust

bo - hold, The cross

to do, We'll cheer

in the arm

with its ban

ful - ly do

1

of His might ;

ner so bright ;

with our might,

i b—v
f 0-

to Act of Congress, A. D. 1871, by Biclow & Vain, iu the Office of tho Librarian of Congress at Washington.



FOR GOD AND 1 HE RIGHT. Concluded, 13
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Wo will stand on the Eock where our fa - there have stood, While we bat - tie for God and the right

Tress- ing va - liant - ly on, let our watchword be prayer, While we bat - tie for God and the right.

There's a bless - ing for those who en - dure to the end, In the bat - tie for God and the right

\ 1 r r i i 1 r e~ jr -p—

CHORUS.

For God
 

for right,

FT
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For God and the right, For God and the right, Ev - cr bat - tle for God and the right, . We will

1.1. I r r r r r-c.
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nev - er give up, we shall con - quer at last, In tho bat - tie for God and the right
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.Words by Fai^y J. Cbosby.

Lively.

HURRAH! FOR SPARKLING WATER.

>| : i J
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Hubebt P. Main, by per.

J ! ?—

1. Har - rah ! for sparkling wa - tcr, The cool, the pure and free ; The sil - ver plashing wa - ter, That

2. Hur - rah ! for sparkling wa - ter. We love the pearl - y rill, That glides a - long the val - ley, Be -

3. As stream with stream u - nit - ing. In bean - ty wend their way, To seek the mighty o - ceau, And

rf—*—f—f=r r: r fi -c—c : e ^=m m ' *
-?—t—-—t—
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o'er the lea; It

z4.z

It ma}murmurs o'er the

side the wood -land hill;

t gives ns health and vig - or, It makes us bold and strong ; Un •

The mer - ry laughing wa - ter. We hail it with de - light, It

prove, Tillmin-gle with its spray; So may our grow -ing num - bers, Our strength and un - ion
 

 
cnonus.

^ 1 J.J | m 1 -

 

furl the Temp'rance ban - ner. And this shall be our song,

fills our heart with glad - ness, And makes our dwell - ing bright

all shall reach the ha - ven Of joy, and peace, and love.

Hur - rah, hur • rah,

Hur - rah, hur - rah, hur - rah.

" , J ' i 1

ft hi*

(COPYRIGHTED.) hur - rah.Hur - rah, . .



HURRAH! FOR SPARKLING WATER. Concluded. 15

L

rah, for sparkling wa - ter ! Hur - rah, hur - rah

; f r 1 1 '—" f E f E

for wa ter! The cool, the pnre, and free!

« « ^ ^ ^ g • A
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INTEMPERANCE LIKE A RAGING FLOOD.

J:

E. Lowby.

pi . .

•

i

L Intemperance, like a raping flood, Ib sweeping o'er the land ; Its dire effects, in tears and blood, Are traced on every hand;

f5*frf=^

FC p iJ

1- -g-i c f

£4t

r>>lr

»—f—•

—i it—b b- H 1 £3 u r 1 1
-y-sH-J

H—h
-h-tv  

It still flows on, and bears a - way Ten thousands to their doom; Who shall the mighty torreni stay.And dis-appoint the tomb?

*—!rr
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»—*
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Ei■tf red according to Act of Congroas, A. D. 1S74, hy Biulow & Maix, in the Office of the Librarian of Comrresa at Washington.



18 DASH IT DOWN.

R. Ixm'bi.
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1. There's a

2. There's a

3. All its

—0

de - mon in the gloss—Dash it

sting beneath its smile—Dnsh it

mirth is but a suarc—Dash it

. . 0 i i * »-

down !

down !

down !

m

—v—m~

With a

And it

All its

chain of

sparkles

prom - is

pie brass—Dash it

be -guile—Dash it

are air—Dash it

down !

down !

down !

Bush

-+ F—\—f~

down I B.-.sh It

»

*

3=
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There is many a bo-som's throe, And a

While it of - fers to de - fend, And it

» •—# « # 0 -
-* 0 ' 0~

world of bit - ter woe, Ly - ing un - der - ncath its flow—Dash it

flat - ters as a friend,There is rn - in in the end—Dash it

And its laugh be-comes a grin, And its pleasures turn to sin, While it dr.vws its vie - tim in— Dash it

# 0 0 0—r-0 0 0—0 0 0-

£—h—1 i ~.-0 0-^—0

V 9 U
down !

down,

down,

down,

0 0 0 0 4 9 Vf—* * * * J Ifc• »

Dash it down, Dash it down,

Dash it down, Dash it down,

Dvsh it down, Dash it down,

Dash it down !

Dash it down !

Dash it down !

m

4 'Tis a tyrant o'er a slavo—

Dash it down !

'Tis as cruel as the grave—

Dash it down !

There is bondage in its reign,

There is fury in its train.

There is death to heart and brain-

Dash it down !

y—V-

Bush It down, Bash it down, Bash It down, Bash it down. Bash it down, Bash it down!

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. B. 1874. by Biglow & Ham, in th« Office of the Librarian of Congrcs* m Washington.



GOD SPEED THE PRAYING BAND.

Words by Mrs. M. A. Collins.

17
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W. H. Doane.
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What mean

Clear - cr

Sis - tors,

the notes that the breezes bear a - long? Voi - ces of glad-ness, mel - o - dy, and pace; Hark to the

than trum-pet the wondrous mu-sic rolls O - ver the val - leys, thro' the western land; Sweeper than

a - rouse ! lor the Mas - ter sure - ly calls! Why stand ye i - dle? har - vest fields are white ; Gath-er ths

KEFEAry. 

pleadings of prayer and ho - ly song, Ne'er may the nra - sio cease,

aarp-notes the prayer for captive souls, God speed the pray-ing band,

Till, o'er the land Kings the joy - ful

Fy-^—£—r

•U—V—•<—1<—j Lr-T S 1 1 +f ,-^t C ' IT 1 tit*—J

JL.') U m • J, fa

- * i 4 } rJ

Band af - ter band Joining the re - frain ; Speed, speed the day when the vict'-ry shall be won, O - ver the land and i

1 i ■J !—
:£==f=1t=£

r t 5 r g t
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Eutcrcil ncconllua to Act of Coucrcsa, A. D. 1874, bs' AVm. II. Doanu, iu the Office of the Librarian of Concrcss at Wasbiogtun.



18 FLOWERS DRINK THEIR MORNING DRAUGHT.

Words by Ji

Sprightly.

3

POLULbD. It. Lowbt, by per.

3^
-g 0 0
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2.
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I

The flow-crs drink their morning draught Of dew,

The meadows feel the scorching sun, His breath,

The birds, that blithely soar on high. On wing,

m

± r t t

.*- .*- -*-

^ f — -f*

0 0 0 0

of dew, Sweet-er than a - ny nec-tar quaffed By me or

his breath, Like flames thro' many a field will run, 'Tis death ! 'tis

on wing, As brilliant as the glowing sky, And sing, and

you ;

sing

f r
19-

3
52
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See how the crys - tal

But oh, when comes the

Their mcr - ry songs ; by

£ 'fV_ JL A.

.p-

drops im - part A ten - der beau - ty to each heart ! Oh,

even - ing hour, How grate - ful then the fall - ing shower, Re •

crvs - tal rill They plume their wings, and drink their fill 'Mid

wa - ter, best of

viv - ing ev - ery

liq - uid pans - es,

-»—1»—0-

i—i i

.—i—9 f-J
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1 |
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drinks thou art ! I'll quaff thee ev - ery morn, I'll quaff thee ev - ery morn

droop-ing flower ! Oh, wa-ter pure and free! Oh, wa - ter pure and free!

her's pr

-7J .— - -«

II

Since nature thus herself renews,

By thee, by thee,

With fragrant showers, and gracious dews

So free, so free ;

Why should I not that fountain seek,

Those waters pure and clear, bespeak

The glow of health to every cheek,—

To every heart a joy ?

[COPYRIGHTED.]



Words by R. L.

THE CRYSTAL FOUNT.

E. Lowby, by per.
19
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1. The crys - til fount is flowing free, flow - ing free; With ra - diant beau-ty in its smiles, The hearts of men its

2. The rays - til fount is flowing bright, flow - iug bright ; With joy and gladness in its stream, And with it bear- ing

5. The crys - tU fount is flowing on, flow - iug on. To glad the household hearths of nieu, And bid the downcast

is

A.
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cnoKUS.
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flow beguiles, Liko ntars in heaven's blue can - o - py.

sunshine's beam, It marks its way with liq - uid light

joy that waits a brighter dawn.

The fount, the fount, the fount ! Come to the fount,
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Come to the fount, Leave the wine-cup glow- ing ; Come to the fount, Come to the fount, Come where life is flow - ing.
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Words by Fankt J. Cbosby.

STRIVE TO ENTER THE GATE.

W. H. Doan-e.
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1. There's a Gate that is o - pen to all, And it leads to our Saviour a - bove ; Let us come at the soul-cheering call

2. 'Tis the Gate where the weary may leave All their burdens of sorrow and care ; And ths blass-iug of par - dou re -ceivo,

3. If we earn-est-ly strive for the right, If we pray to be cleansed from our siu,We shall en - ter the Gate with do - light,

—!•—k—i»—L=T=
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cnoitrs.  
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That in - vites to the arms of His love.

If they seek it by faith and by prayer.

Our Be - deem - er will wel - com3 us in.

■*- -

•—a
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rive to en - ter in, Strive to en - ter iu,

-S—i«< t£=t=
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Strive to on • ter Id, Strive to eu - ter lu.
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Gate that is opened by Love ; If we strive day by day For the bright shining way,We shall rest with our Saviour a - bove.
 

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by DlGlOW &. MAIN, in the Oftieo of the Librarian of Congress a' Washington,



0 RING THE MERRY BELLS,
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Words and Music by W. Bennett.

21
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1. O ring the mer-ry bells, For their joyous mu-sio tells Of vie - to - ry a - gain for the right; That an-oth-er foe is slain,

2. O ring the mer-ry bells Till the joyous chiming tells To all thro'-out the land, reason reigns; The converted dealers see!

3.0 ring the mer - ry bells Till their gladsome music tells Of conquer'd foes and glad lib - er-ty ; Rum no more shall rule the land,

0
*-—*—#—^ *—.—'—t—t—.— 4—*—»—* , t * g. /J r—* ,-r p i1
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cnonrs. 

But restor'd to life a - gain, And now is with us in our glorious fi«ht.Ringthebclls,ringthebells,Fortheirjoyouschimingtells

Precious fruits of vie - to - ry, Our no - ble cause in strength and favor gains.

With despotic i - ron hand, Our hap - py country shall be tru - ly free.

^
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Of vie -to - ry a - gain for the Right;Ringthcb(lls,ring(he bells. Their jovous chiming tells Of victory a - gain for the Right.
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874. by Biolow & AIaix, in the Office of tue Librarian of Congress at VTasbington.
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Words by Aunt Ann.

COLD WATER.

Efc -LLI I 16

R. Lowbt, by per.
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1. Cold wa - ter! cold wa - ter! the great and bounteous Giv-er ; Bestows it free as air we breathe, in lake, and pond, and river,—

2. Cold wa - ter ! bright wa-ter I we thank the bounteous Giv-er ; It sparkles where the sunshine falls—we'll sing its praise for-ev - er !

3. Cold wa - ter ! pure wa - ter ! the great and bounteous Giver ; With liberal hand still pours it out—He will withhold it nev - or ;
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Tis gushing from the fountain, "lis bubbling from the spring, "lis leaping down the mountain, And thus 'twill ev - er sing;

Don't mix it with the poi - son That sparkles in the glass ; It daz-zles to deceive you, You'll find too late, a - las !

Oh, drink it as He gives it, So pure, so fresh, and free ; Don't let it stand as sec - oud To ale, or beer, or tea.
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Cold wa - ter ! sweet wa - ter ! the great and bounteous Giver Bestows it free as air youbreathe,inlake,andpond,andriv - er.
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Words by T. B. Stephenson

DRINK WATER EVERY ONE. 23

 
W. IL Doane.

J
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; 'Tis1, Come, boys and girls, and sing with me A song in praise of wa - ter ; 'Tis mar - ried to the glow - ing Sun, The

~. Still ev - ery-where 'tis God's own hand That gives to us this bless-ing ; Then let us use it for our need, His

i loud - er let us sing the praise Of what will nev - er hurt you ; And loave to those who won't be wise To

1—

itr

*i «

Bain - bow is its daughter; In lim - pid flow a - mong tho trees. It forms the song birds po - tion, It laughs a - long tho

gra - cious care con-fess - ing. No sor - row lurketh in the cup Winch this kind hand pre-par - eth, Not this the drink, my

test the wine-cup's vir-tue; The wise man marching thro' the world Heeds not the babblers scorning, But takes the saf - est

I u
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CHORUS.—Drink wa - - tor, boys.

—V

peb-blyvale, And thunders in the o - cean. 1

boys and girls, Which soul and sense en - snareth. > Drink wa - ter, girls, drink wa - ter, Drink wa - ter ev - ery one.

path that leads To heaven's e - ter - nal morning. )
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24 HOLD ON.

Words by John P. Ellis. E. Lowby, by per.

(

1. If your hand's on the plough.hold on,holdon,Tho' the soil may be ster - ile and hard;The plowshare will make The fal-low ground

2. If your heart's in the work, hold on,hold on,Tho' the way should bo gloomy and sad ; A light will ap-pear, The pathway be
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< break. And the
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break, And the plowman will have his re - ward ; Earth's bosom will sparklo with e - merald green. And its grain will be golden

clear, And the heart of the work-tr be glad ;Heav'n'sportals will o - pen, and mu - sic resound,And the mansions of bliss will
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king ; The reap - era will ctme,with loud "Harvest Home," And the gleaners, will joy - ful - ly sing. Hold on, hold

ring With praise lor the bravo, who la - bor to suve, And the aa - gols will joy - ful - ly sing. Hold on

my
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HOLD ON. Concluded. 25
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brother, hold on, Hold on till the prize is won ; Hold on to the plow, And weary not now, For the work is almost done.
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WATER BEAUTIES.Words by Geo. S. Bt/rueioh.

H

Hubert P. Maiw, by per.
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1. How beau-ti - ful the Rain when it twinkles on the plain, Like a million lit - tie jew-els of tho sun! How it

2. What a diamond is the Dew as it catch-es er - cry hue 01 the leaf - let and the pe - tal where it lies ; And the
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sparkles in the enp that the Lil - y holdeth up. 'Till the fair - y peo-plo 1nigh a - gain to see it o - ver - run !

grasses of tho field and the quickened mosses yield, In an o - dor as of thankfulness, their morning sac- ri - fice.

II
3£

3 How delightful is the Rill as it trickles from the hill
With a prnmraor thro' the nodding of the ferus :

Like the chnritv of men, that if bidden ahowsapnin.
In the fresherlife that cvcraceiuato kindle where it bums.

4 0 the water everywhere, from th c rock and from the air,
Ts a beauty that is better than we know

Tis the angel of the Lord to the reaper nnd the sward.

And tho halo on her forvhead in Ilia glory tinted Bowl

(CorrnianxED.)
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Mbs. M. A. Kidder.

STRIKEI STRIKE FOR VICTORY.
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W. H. Doane, by per.
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Hop - iDg in His mer - cy, Trusting in His word ;

Zi - on - ward we're marching, Tow'rd the gates of day ;

Sao - ri - flc - ing pleasure, Glo - ry - ing in loss ;

Let us still keep marching Till our journey's done,

1. Strike ! O strike for vict - 'ry, Soldiers of the Lord,

2. What though rag -ing li - ons Meet us on the way!

3. Strike ! O strike for vict - 'ry, He- roes of the cross,

4. Hand to hand n - nit - ed, Heart to heart as one,

-V-
z£fz

I—I
Lift the gos - pel ban - ner High a - bove the world ; Let its folds of beau - ty Ev - or be tin - furled.

Ev • er press -ing on - ward, On -ward to the light. Till wo roach the Jor - dan, With our home in sight.

Bind the hel - met stronger, Tight - er grasp the sword ; Conqu'ring and to cou - quer, Bat - tle for the Lord.

Till we see the an - gels Come in glo - ry down, With the shin - ing garments And the victor's crown.
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Strike! strike for Vio - fry, He - roes bold; Strike ! till tho vie - fry You be - hold ;
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STRIKE! STRIKE FOR VICTORY. Concluded,
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Strike! strike for Vic - fry,

Tf—g-
3E

Ne'er rivo o'er : Eejt theu in glo - ry Ev - er
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Words by Fanny J. Cbosbt.

NO SUCH WORD AS FAIL

W. H. Doane.
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L 1l great reform,—the time ia near, Roll - in.c; on

2. Our glorious ban- ner sweeps the air, Float - iug on ;

3. Our temp'rance baud are in the field, March - ing on;

i. No power on earth can stop the tide, Bash - ing on;

A shout of joy wo soon shall hear, Roll

Be -hold its col-ors ev' - ry - where, Float -

To meet the foe with sword and shield, March -

Our cause is spreading far nnd wide, Rush^-

ing on.

iug on.

ing on.

ing on. 

m

The hand of God is in the work, His children will pre-vail ; Intemp'rance must and shall be stayed,—"There's no such word as fail."
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D., 1874, by W. H. Doane, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Wel<ington.



0 SAD IS THE HEART OF THE LONE ONE.*

 

brds and Music by \V. Be>tnett.

The bright hopes of her youth are all

And she weeps for the jovs of the
• ft •» -

As she trils in her dark, dreary home;

As sha pines there, in sorrow and pain;

:3c 5 5
3E

blasted and gone, And she shrinks from the wars yet to

past, that have flown, For the blessings that come not a

come: There's a pang at her heart, there's a tear in her eye, As she

gain: And she list's for the sound of a footstep so dear, Tho' she 

thinks on

knows it

the lov'd and the lost; From the depths of her soul, bursts the grief-burden'd sigh, And her spir- it with tempest is toss'd.

can fall nev-er-more; Yet she lingers, and waits its glad mu- sic to hear, As she heard in the bright days of yore.

the heart of i

•V~t

r
O sad is the heart of tho lone one,

As she bows, in deep anguish, her head;

And she mourns for the loss of her love—scarce begun,

Ere the lov'd one lies cold wi,th the dead:

For the foe early mark'd, as his own lawful prey,

The dear youth who hath stolen her heart ;

And ho fell, rudely fell in tho poor drunkard's way,

Pierc'd and slain by the rum demon's dart

4 Yes, sad is the heart of the lone one ;

There's no torture so keon,—none so sore—

There's no tear drop so scalding that falls 'neath the 3un,

As that wrung by the fate we deploro ;

Other woes press the heart, other griefs bow tho soul,

Other tears blind the eye of despair,

But the wounds that are caus'd by the death-dealing bowl—

These, O these are sorest to bear !

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biolow & Hais, In tho Office of tho Librarian of Congress at Washington.



Words by W. Bennett.

MARCHING ON TO VICTORY.

Hubert P. Main, by per.

29
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1. The tomp'rance hosts nre marching on. Marching on, marching on, The temp'ranco hosts are marching on, To certain victo-ry.

2. The ty - rant long has had his way, Marching on, marching on, The tyrant long has had his way,And men have bow'd the knee.

3. All o'er the land the cry is heard, "Join our band, join our baud, 'All o'er the laud the cry is heard, "Come join the temp'ranco band."

4. The dens of e- vil soon must close,Soou must close, soon must close,The dens of evil soon mast close, And darkness reign within.
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We're bound to triumph in the fight, For the right, for the right. We're bound to triumph in the fight, And set the captives free.

But soon a bet - ter day will dawu.Soon 'twill dawn, soon 'twill dawn,But soon a better day will dawn,The day of vie-to - ry.

The tcmp'rance flag floats on the breeze.On the breeze, on the breeze, The temp'rauee flag float:* on the breeze, Sure sign of victory.

When from our land we've chased the foe, Chased the foe, chased the foe, When from our land we've chased the foe,We'll shout the victory.
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CHOKUS.
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30 UP! UP!

Words by Rev. W. Htoter. W. H. Doane.

-the voice from heav'n is sounding;—Up ! ye women true;—Drunkenness and woe abound - ing ! Here is work for you :

-ye hosts of praying women, Seize "the strong inan armed;"—Bind and oust the gi - ant de - mon.Now by fear a - larmed;

-in God's great name a-ris - ing, By the power of faith, Bum's dark haunts by pray'r surprising, Purge the sinks of death;

ing, Get your ar - mor there ; Gen - tleness with courage blending Vig - i-lanee with prayer;

1. Up

2. Up!

3. Up!

4. Up!
 

 

Long en - chanted we have slumbered,'Neath the wine-cup's charm, Brewing earthly ills unnumbered, And e- ter - nal harm.

Stars are fighting in their courses, Sid - ing with the right ; Heav'n's unseen, resist - less for - ces Help you in the fight.

Heal the poisoned, bit . ter fountains O'er which millions weep;—Faith in God can move the mountains, Hurl them in the deep.

Keep -ing watch for false preten - ces ; Trusting God t >r all; March around the foe's de - fen - ces—Jer - i - cho must fall,
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Lift the voice, O lift it high-er ! Lift the voice, 0 lift it high - er ! O now for Pen-te-costal fire ! 0, for tongues of flame !
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Eutcml nuconbusto Art of Covgxeu, A. D. J*7*. by Biolow & Main, in tbe Office of tbo Librarian of Conzrcxa at Waablnirtou.



WORK AND PRAY. 31

A. Barnes. R. Lowry.
 

.

5_ * * * *—0-

The Temp'rance Cause is calling To wrestle with its foe, To cor - ry forth its blessings W herev - cr wo may go ;

The Temp'rance Cause is calling To shed its light a - round,To plead for right and jus - tice Where er-ror now is found ;

The Temp'rance Cause is calling To swell its no - ble band, Till all who bear its ban - ner May triumph in our land ;

-v—v-f r. ^=P=
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Wretched homes o'er all our land Bear witness to the spoiler's hand; But while we sing our Temp'rance song,We'll everworkand pray.

Bit - ter ore the tears that flow,That mark the footsteps of our foe; ButwhilewesingourTemp'rancesong.We'lleverworkandpray.

Souls are drawing near the brink, Made fear - ful by the love of drink; But while we sing our Temp'rance song,We'll ever work and pray.
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^ "Work and pray—Workond pray !" Goldeu watchword of our way ! Our mission is to seek and save, And God will help the brave.
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 167-1, by Biolow & Main, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington.
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Words by Mas. Helen E. Bbown.

SHUN THE WINE.

W. H. Doass.

/7\
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1. When the burden of toil presses hard, day by day, If the tempter says drink, oh, let conscience say nay; For the

2. When vex- a-tions and loss-es and tri-als dismay, If the tempter says drink, oh, let conscience say nay; Bet-ter
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^ CHORUS.

wine at the mo-ment may lift off the care, But the strength and courage it will soon im - pair. Shun^'the

bear all our griefs with a brain that is clear, Than to tar - ry at the wine to nnell our fear.
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wino, Shun the \
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vine, At th
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e f rst it will spnrkle and da-light; Shun the iwine, Shun the
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Shun the wine, Shun the wine,

t—b—l<— —y—I
ter—

Shun the wine,

Entered according to Act of Congrea*, A. D. 1874, by BlcLOW & Main, In the Office of tho Librarian of Congress at Washington,



 

SHUN THE WINE. Concluded. 33

EE

wine, At the last 'twill sink the soul in deep-est night

 

Shun the wine,

Mrs. Annie S. Hawks.

Very gently.

STAY WITH ME.

3 Do not taste, do not touch,

'Twill deceive and betray;

If the tempter says drink,

Oh, let conscience say nay;

Keep the hand and the head

And the heart ever pure

From the poisonous draught,

No human skill can cure.—Refrain.

E. Lowby.
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1. O brother, dear brother, stay with me to-night, O sfay till the darkness is past ; The tempest is rag-ing—rm tim-id, you

2. 'Tis on - ly atwelve-monthsincepoortatherdied;Youknowwhatyoupromisednimthen,Withtearsandrepenting8, " I will sign the

3. You're kind to us always when you are yourself, Tho' eas - i - ly tempted with wine; You nev-er re-fuse it, as once you would

4. A-lone!—O forgive me, if, down in my heart, I blame him for treating us so; For mother is dy - ing, and fa - ther is

5. But hark ! thro' the tempest I hear a quick tread; " 'Twas kind in you, brother, to come ;" "I've signed the pledge, sister;don't cry any
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pledge;" But, brother, 6 brother, say, when? I O stay! O stay ! dear brother, 0 stay ! Stay with me, stay with me to - night,

do For dear mother's sake and for mine. [

dead, And we shall have nowhere to go. J

more; Tell mother be-fore shogoeshome. I'll stay'I'll stay ! dear sister, I'll stay ! Stay with yon, stay with you to - night
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Words by Da. C. R. Blackaix.

GOOD WORK FOR ALL

W. H. Doane.

i

1. There is some good for each one to do, Who the Saviour would rightly o - bey ; There's a work that is no -He and

2. There are hearts that are sore and oppressed, We may lift bjr our kindness and care ; There are sins that with- in un now
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_ue— And we have it to do each day. There is good

rest-j- We must conquer by faith and prayer.
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work, There is good
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work, There is

g

There is good work for all, There is good work for all,

BE

good work a - wait- ing all ; Yes, there's good work to do, That is no - bb and true, And we have it to

g ±_±

do, ev-ery day.

± P P
g g g

t=1 ^
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1
It

3 There are souls may be won by our voice,

Tender pleading, but honest and bold ;

may lead them in Christ to rejoice

i we tell them the story old.

1 There is cheer for the burdened and sad.

And a hand for the weak ones who fall ;

Sunny smiles making every one glad.

Aye, there's good work awaiting all.

Sntcred according to Act of Congress, A. D, 1874, by Biglow & , la the Office of the Librarian of Congress at 'Washington.



Words by Mbs. Helen E. Bbown.

Allegretto.

ROUND THE SPRING 35

Hubebt P. Madj, by per.

ritAllegretto. K ^ k i rit k. h ». i «.

 

4. Round the spring, laugh and sing, Here our force we'll ral - ly ; liaise the flag and bat - tle - cry O - ver hill and val - ley ;

5
-— -

n tempo. k K w tt'raw. w t r'l
ri(.

Wakes the sun-light in our eyes, Fills oar mouths with gladness ; Al - cohol we'll nev - er touch,That brings pain and sadness.

Temp'nuiee boys and girls can work For themselves and others : Al - cohol we'll nev - er touch, That all cour - age smothers.

Temp ranee children speak the truth, Hon-est are, and civ - il ; Al - cohol we ll nev - er touch, That is full of e - viL

Pledge otir hands and heart and strength Every son and daughter, Ev - er more 'gainst al - co-hol, Ev - er more for wa - ter.

 

e spring, laugh and sing. Every son and daughter, Al - co - hoi we'll ne'er ex - tol, Givo us clear cold wa - ter.

v—J—b-
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
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36
Kev. M. E. Watkisson.

THE COMING BOYS AND GIRLS,

| | •N I r-i—H-

E. Lowby.

K

IE
HP

1. Shall we be ev - er drunkards, To blush with crimson shame, And lose our health and rea - son ; In passion's fa - tal

2. And when we hear of rav-ing, And blows, and pleas for life, Oh, then wo feel like sav-ing; These wretched sons of

f f g.£—fc

4sz

g-g-6-fE^S-£
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flame ? Oh, we have known of mothers Struck down by fathers' hand ; And we have seen our brothers As era - zy demons stand,

strife ; Then up ! ye sons and daughters, And sing our bat - tie songs ; The boys and girls are com- ing To purge those bit-ter wrongs.
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We co^—*— ming bo ys are ransomed, Wo coming girls aro free0 * # .■» . # # «_ No po

. t

i - sOn will we li - cense, No drunkard shall you
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Entered ncconliog to Act of Congress, A■ D., 1871, by BialOWt ilALN, in tho Office of tho Librarian of Guncrew at •Washington.



THE COMING BOYS AND GIRLS. Concluded.

 

Words by Mas. Helen E. Brown.

HOLY SPIRIT, HELP US NOW.

W. H. Doane.

1. Fa- ther, hear Thy children cry. Upward now wo lift our eyo, Turn our hopeful g;\ze a - bove, To Thy face of tender love.

2. Thine, 0 Father, 'tis to give, Ours as children to re-ceive, We have but to ask, and Thou, All Thy fulness will be- stow.

d£=xi=£=£=xt ' t p fig g ? i g-' g 1 f g

r

KIJFKA.LN-. 

Help

3 Thou hast given Christ Thy Son,

And His saving work is done ;

Now the promised Holy Ghost

l glorious Pentecost

4 We are helpless and unknown,

Nothing can we do alone;

Hearts to move and wills subdue,

This, O Father, Thou must do.

5 Come Thou with Thy mighty power,

Bare Thine arm in this glad horn-,

Speak ! none can Thy word withstand,

Work, for none can stay Thy hand.

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874. uy liMLOW & Main, In tbo Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington,



38 THE TEMPERANCE CALL

AUerjro confuoco.

Franz Abt.
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1 . Hoar the Temp'rance call, Freemen, one and all ! Hear your country's earn - est cry ; See your na - tive land

2. Leave the shop and farm, Leave your bright hsarths warm ; To the polls ! the land to save ; Let your lead - ers be

3. Hail our Fa - ther - land ! Here thy chil - dran stand, All re - solved, u - nit - ed, true, In the temp'rance cans.i

9 v\ ^ 1 9 9i I i 9

3--

53

Lift its beck'ning hand, Sons of free - dom, come ye nigh ; Chase the monster from our

True and no - ble, free, Fear - less, temp'ratc, good and brave ; Chase the monster, &c.

Ne'er to faint or pause ! This our pur - pose is, and vow ; Chase the monster, &c.

*E

shore,

§iE=3E

j

=2:

T

Let his

Chase the monster from our

 

-J:

3E 1

Chase the mons-ter from our shore, Let his cru - el reign be o'er.

S3

F

reign bo be o'er.o'e



SIGN THE PLEDGE NOW.

W. H. Doane.
39

mm
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1. Sign the pledge now, sign it, sign it, Look np to heav'n, and write down the vow; Why do you fal - ter, or

2. Sign the pledge now, sign it, sign it, To the proud ty - runt no, nev-er bow; Chains yon will find it is

3. Sign the pledge now, sign it, sigu it, Lift up to heav'n your pura mon-ly brow; Dai - ly in se - cret bend

i j r r 1=?
»—
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CHoncs.
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P
why do you wait? It may be here - af - ter you'll find it too late. Sign, sign, the pledge, O, sign now:

hard work to break, Your locks will be shorn then be - foro you a - wake,

down on your knee, And He who has made thee your help - er will be.

P • i if £ * « r-

f 0 0-
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V X) i T Sign, O, sign it

Sign, sign the pledge,O, sigu

♦ •#.••#..#..#. -fa

llow: Sign, sign the /ledge, 0, sign it now, Here- af - ter you niuy find it too

 

Sign,O,sign it now:

r r r i I~ll i^•^
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D., 1874, by Biai.ow <fc Maix. In the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington.



40
Words by E. A. Babhes.

RISE! BROTHERS, RISE!

R. Lowm

1. Well wo know the cup that glit - ters Is the

2. Oft we see the fruits of drink -ing, O - ver

1 t

de - raon of our age, For it charms, and then cm - hit - ters

all the land so fair, And wo know that souls are sink-ing

5= i i i =
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Down to depths of dark despair: Homes of want are thick -ly scattered In tho path-way of the foe; Youth and man-hood

M- i I - U '1 —! i—i ' . '1 H 1—1
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m

REFKAIX
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to borrow Gleams of hopo where hope is gone. Rise ! brothers, rise ! be true and brave; We'll go where man mayneed us ;

too are shattered Jiy the cup that caua-eth woe. Rise ! brothers, Ac.
 

to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biclow & ILuK, la tho Office of the Librarian of Consress at 1



RISE! BROTHERS, RISE! Concluded. 41

Rise! brothers, rise! go forth and savo,

0 •

And

4*

God

•f1

on high fwill

S ' I r

lead us.O—

Words by Mrs. Helen E. Bbown.

I AM PERSUADED NOW.

1

 

3^

3. Life, with all its pride and glory,

Caste its treasures o'er the brink.

Sending back the same sad story—

"Victims to the love of drink;"

So, the gifts that God has given,

Golden gifts of heurt and home,

From the earthly life are riven,

And the life which is to come.

Ref.

W. H. Doane.

-J—
-I 1 i-
•i—f—lr

per - suad - ed now, Lord, I re - lent ;

per - suad - ed now, Sin - ful and weak ;

per - suad - cd now, Sav - iour di - vine ;

per - suad - ed now, Washed in the blood ;

it-

Lord, at thy feet

Vain nil that I

All that I hove

Cleans-ing and peace

I bow, Here I re - pent ;

can do, Thee I must seek ;

be - low, Henceforth is thine ;

I know, Glo - ry to God !

f r f-

* i
i p
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Long have I slight - ed thee, Heard not thy voice to me : Now all my life I see Sad - ly mis - spent

Save, or I per - ish, Lord, None else can aid af-ford; One might -y sav - ing word, O do thou speak.

Thy lovo my will sub-dues, Thy touch my heart re - news ; Thy blood my soul be - dews, Je - sua is mine.

Je - sus has died for me, Je - sus has set me free; Now all my song shall be, Glo - ry to God !

•0- -0- -0-
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according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biglow & Maix, in the Office of the Librarian of Cuucivus »t Waahlngton.
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Words by Rev. W. Huntzb.

Lively.

CRUSADERS BATTLE- HYMN.

j ! L
-1 - M

W. H. Doane.

1. The light of truth is breaking,

2. With purpose strong and steady,

3. From morning's ear - ly watches,

4. We wield no car - uul weapons,

* * «

On the

In the

Till the

And we

mountain tops it gleams ;

great Je - ho-vah's name,

set - ting of the sun,

hurl no fier - y dart ;

a

to

Let it flash

We rise

We will nev - er

But with words of

. » »-
.0-

long our

snatch our

flag nor

love and

* *-

val - leys,

kin - dred

fal - ter,

rea - son,

Let it

From the

In tud

We arj

*. f-

 

mm

ens, Iu its flush of golden beams. Ov

HI

glifc - ter

depths of

work we

sure to

y X 1 1
on our streams, tin - til all our land a - wak - ens, Iu its flush of golden beams. Our God is marching

woe and shame ; And the ju - bi - lee of free - dom To the slaves of sin pro - claim. Our God, Ac.

have be - gun, Till the forts have all sur - rendered, And the vie - to - ry is won. Our God, Ac.

win the heart, And per -suade the poor transgressor To pre-fer the bet -ter part Our God, <fcc.

I Vj
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on, Our God i s marching on. Glo - ry, glo - ry, Hal - la - la - jah, Our God is marching on !

tht£—g-rS :— .
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Entered accorrtms to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874. by Biglow & Main, iu tho Office of tbe Librarian of Couetvm at Washington.



CRUSADERS BATTLE-HYMN. Concluded.

Glo - ry,

3=F

glo-ry Hal -

1r

& t C C £

^ n ^

lo - la - jah, Our God is marching on.

i

Our strength is in Jehovah,

And our cause is in His care ;

With almighty arms to help us,

We have faith to do and dare,

While confiding in the promise,

That the Lord will answer prayer.

II : Our God is marching on. :|| Cho

Words by J. D. Vinton, D. D. HAND NOT THE CUP TO ME.

1 * L

Hubert P. Main, by per.

Hand not

It kills

My cup

Cold wa -

the cup to me, When full of death with-in, I ne'er will drink with thee, Of brandy, wine or gin ; A -

tho stout -est mind. It wrecks the strongest frame; The passions all combined, It bur - ies deep in shame. Think

I bet- ter fill With wa - ter from the deep, Or catch it from the rill That scales the lnonntaiu'ssteep; But

ter on - ly, pure, Just from the spring, my all, Shall guard my foot more sure,And save the drunkard's falL More

I f-i - i — -&~ • r— I 1 1 L g ' 1 .
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way! a - way ! I'll touch it not ! Tho' friends and neighbors sip! I ne'er will be a drunken sot, With curses on my lip.

not the wine or burning rum,Will soothe the trembling nerve, For e - vil actions quick - ly come, And but the tempter servo.

O the bran -dy and the wine Are full of death I know, And nev-er can bo friends of mine,Tho' others love them so.

so - ber I re - solve to live My life for God who gave ; Now to the earth your liq - uor give,And shun a drunkard's grave.

-t

EES
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( COPTEIGnTED.)



44 INTEMPERANCE SHALL PERISH.

Rev. W. E. Watktnson. B. Lowby.

J A. » •
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1. From bit - ter tears of wailing, From crushing grief and woe, From cnra-ea nil - pre-vail - ing, From drunken o - ver-tbrow—0

2. See how the struggle thickens ! The monsters are enraged ; Yes, ev - ery heart-pulse quickens; The world is all engaged ; And

3. We know that men nre sell - ing The sa - cred forms of Law; And judge and ju -ry tell - ing The poor to stand in awe ; But

C azr.-n: _._^L =i — ==c ^—13 —

Pi

God, n - rouse to save us ! We trembling bow to Thee ; Mad demons would en-slave us, 0 make and keep us free.

God is call - ing worn -an To tell her thousand wrongs,Un - til tha heavenly o - men Shall wake a thousand tongues,

wrong will cease to vanquish ; For dawns the golden cb.y When darkness, doubt, and anguish, Will haste to flee a - way.

_ _ _ _ _ N

-y j-

ciroitca
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In - tern - perance shall perish, With all its curse 1 train ; Fair earth the pure shall cherish, And Sa - tan lose his aim ; For
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. I). 1874, by Biglow & Main, in the Office of the Librarian of Congrtaa nt ^Vasbingtou.



INTEMPERANCE SHALL PERISH. Concluded. 45

[ I
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now the fa - thers rnl-Iy, And now the mothers pray, And all the children sal - ly forth To help us win the day.

(*-rjL f fi: r

Moxseix.

ONLY JESUS CRUCIFIED.

W. H. Doanb.
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1. Ask ye what great thing I know? What delights and stirs rne so? What the high re - ward I win? Whose the name I glory in ?

2. What is faith's foundation strong? What awakes my lips to song? He who bore my sin-fnl load, Purchas'd for me peace with God.

3. Who is life in life to me? Who the death of death -will be ? Who will place me on His right With the countless host of light?

4. This is that great thing I know ; This delights and stirs me so; Faith in Him who died to save,Him who triumphed o'er the grave.
JL •
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Je - sus ! Je - sus ! He my Saviour cru - ci - fled ; On - ly Him, on - ly Him, On - ly Je - sus cru - ci - fled.
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Entered according to Act of CongrcM, A. D. 1874, by ItiglOW 4; JIaix, in the Office of the Librarian of CongreM at TVashinston.
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COME, JOIN THE BLESSED TEMPERANCE CAUSE.

It. IoWBT

1. Come, join the blessed Temp'rance cause,Ye young men bold and strong. And, with a proud and cheerful zeal. Come help the cause along:
o r>™« »v« i.i i lu- ~."»« V« m«T, nf n . per years, And save your wives and children dear From want and bitter fears:

hoar-y heads, And end your days where Temperance Its peaceful influence sheds :

and maidens fair, And breathe around us, in our path, Af - fection's hallowed air :

 

m
» » —

)»-

C1IORUS.

Oh,

Oh,

will

wiU

bo joy - ful,

be joy - ful,

joy - ful, joy - ful, joy - ful ;

joy - ful, joy - ful, joy - ful ;

Oh,

Oh,

it will be joy - ful, when young men drink no more, When

it will be joy - ful, when strong men drink no more, When
 

young

strong

men drink no more, When young men drink no more; "Tis then we'll sing, and offerings bring.When young men drink no more,

men drink no more, When strong men drink no more: 'Tis then we'll sing, and offerings bring,When strong men drink no more.
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1S74, by BlglOW & M.UH, In the Ofllco of Uio Librarian of Congrcaa at Washington.



RALLY F OR THE RIGHT. 47

Words by Mus. H. E. Bsc
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WN. W H. Doai. E.
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1. The bat - Ue cry is sounding, Wc hear it from a - far ;

2. We will not faint or fol - ter, Nor fear the cross and shame :

3. Who is this King of glo - ry Who leads the chosen band ?

4. We yield the glad al - legiance, And rea - dy tribute bring ;

Tho Lord his host is gath'ring

The Lord of Hosts is with tib,

The Lord our God al - might-y,

And loud above the con-flict, Our hal-le

For Zi - on's ho - ly war ;

We wrestle in His name ;

And none can stay His hand ;

% ., 4 i
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Who los - ea life, shall find it In Him, our glorious Head, When ev- ery foe is vanquished And sin it-self is dead.

Ride on, O conquering Saviour, In ma-jes-ty di - vine ; And in thy peerless beau-ty Shall all thy ar-mies shine.

For Thine is now the kingdom, And royal is Thy pow - er ; And we will shout Thy glo - rv, From henceforth ev- er - more.
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Thenral- ly, ral - ly, Christian, ral - ly; Arouse thee to tho fight; And girded with the f»os-pel ar - mor, We'll ral-ly for the right
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Entered according to Act of Con£rem. A. D. 1874, bv Biolow &1LUN, in the Office of the Librarian of Confirms al 'VTanhlnirton.



48 WHEN TEMPERANCE RULES OUR LAND.

Words by Edward Cabswell.

-* 1 n ; m i i j

Hubebt P. Main, by per.

1

_ V
1. Get read - y for the ju - bi - lee, Hur - rail ! hur •

2. We're on - ly chil - dren now you know.Hur - rah ! hur -

3. From Maine to Cal - i - for - ni - a, Hur - rahj hur -

-x.

rah ! When this our coun - try shall be free, Hur •

rah ! But Temp'ranoe children always grow, Hur •

rah ! From Del - a - ware to Can - a - da, Hur •

rah ! hur - rah !

rah ! hur - rah !

rah ! hur - nih !

^^^^^
O soon the

The girls will

The strug - gle

wel - come news will ring, Tto boys will shout, the girls wiJl sing, And we'll

all be worn -en then, The boys, of course, will all be men,And we'll

now is go - ing on, And, when the might -y vict - 'ry's won, We'll

*i * f f

all

all

all

re -

re

re

g g ±A + f.

joice, when

joice, when

joice, when

1 ' 1 P

i i T
; i

4.

Temp'rance rules

Temp'rance rules

Temp'rance rules

V V
our shore, And we'll all re

our shore, And we'll all re

our shore, We'll all re

joice, when Temp'rance rules our land,

joice, when Temp'rance rules our laud,

joice, when Temp'rance rules our laud.

It will not do to simply say,

Hurrah! hurrah!

But do your duty, then you may

Hurrah ! hurrah !

Assist the weak, yourself deny,

Stand by the right, and bye and byo

|| : Well all rejoice, when Temp'

rance rules our land. :||

(COPYRIGHTED.)



Words by Hub. H. E. Bbown.

THE DAY IS SURELY COMING.

m

W. tt DoANl,
49

4 J ! J ^5
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1. The joy-ful day will surely come,When truth nnd right shall reign; The man of sin shall meethis doom, With all his guilt- y

2. Now wait the long ex - pect - od time, Prepare, prepare the way; The King of kings with pomp sublime, Is ris-ing to the

3. Our Prince and Saviour, Lord of all; How gracious Thy con- trol ; Bj - fora Thy face shall Dagon fall ; Thy foes shall backward
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traiu; The prophets, from time's an- cient gloom, Hive sung the bold re-fraiu, "'Tis com - ing, sure - ly com - ing, The

fray; The bells of God ring out the chime Of his great bat - tie day, "Tis com - ing, sure - ly com - ing, The

roll; And ev - ery kin-drcd thou shalt call, And reign from pole to pole,—"'Tis com - ing, sure - ly com - iug, The

/gi.l•■ r*r EE

JD.
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CHORUS.—(Ho - ry,

iy is coming soon." Glory Hal- la -la- jah, Glory bo to God, Glory Hal-la - lu - j ih, The day is coming soon,

day is coming soon."

day will sure-ly come."
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. IX, Itf74, by Uiglow& Main, in tho Office of the Librarian of Confirms »t Washington.



50 SIGN TO-NIGHTI

Words by W. W. Downs.

JBjrnesf/t/.

Wm. F. Sherwej, from "Bugle Notib," by per.

4-

1. Sign to - night,

2. Sign to - night,

3. Sign to - night,

jo

sign to - night,

sign to - night,

sign to - night,

Why stand ye Ion - ger wait - ing ? Tho pledge

Ere Sa - tan's chains have bound you ; Come, sign

A mill - ion hearts are plead - uig, And £i -

J—- *L~

is here with •

the pledge for

thers, moth-erg,

Sign to-night, O sign to - night, sign to-night,

3S

IS

in your reach, Why lin - ger hes - i - fci - Uug?

God and man, And scat - tor joy a - round you.

chil - dren too, For you are in - ter - ce - ding.

Sign to - night, sign to - night,

■

Sign to - night,

Your

Be -

Sign to - night, You

 

heart will be the light - er ; Twill choer and com - fort oth - era too, And make your path the

hold the work of sor - row ! A mill - ion homes are des - o - Lite ! O wait not for tho

shall re - gret it nev - er ; Cora3 join our band and fight with us To ban - ish Bum for -

—i—



SIGN TC-NIGHT. Concluded.

 

Words by F. J. 0.

JOIN THE TEMPERANCE BAND.

^^^^^^

Hubebt P. Main, by per.

5 

1. Come, join our no-ble temp'rnnce band, Battling for the right ; Come, fill our ranks, like heroes stand, Battling for the right

2. Tho sol-diersin the glo - rious field, Battling for the right, Must hold their ground, and never yield, Battling for the right,

on with cour-age bold. Battling for the right ; And like our veteran sires of old, Battling for the right

/ 38rH
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The cup of sin ho Ion- ger drain Of ev'-ry joy, tho cm-el bane, 'Tis yours to break the tyrant's chain, Battling for the right

Our foes on ev'-ry side we meet, Our cause they never shall defeat. The temperance army scorns retreat, Battling for the rit^ht.

Our flag shall wave on every gale, A - gainst our foe! we must prevail, For truth and justice can not fail, Battling for the right

  

Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1674, by Bioxow & Maix. in tho Office of tho Librarian of Congress at Washington,
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Words by Mbs. H. E. Bbown.

GO FORWARD.

W. H. Doaxe.

3^

S3
a 0
a r

Go for -

The Lord

O, be

To God

5^

ward, right forward, The ssa will di - vide; Tlio' foes are be - hind us, And moun

goes be - fore us, The sea will di - vide; The cloud and the nil - lar Will guard

not faint heart - ed. The sea will di - vide; The arm of the Might- y Rolls up

be the glo - ry, The sea will di - vide ; Our cry for re - deniptiou Can - not

- - ! 1 | i I

tains be -

us and

the dark

be de -

side ; 0

guide ; For

tide ; No

nied ; Faith

-5

i (
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1r r

#

—0— 0

this word of promise

foe shall

seiz - es

rj. m

His peo -

o'cr-take us, No dan •

the tri - umph, Tho' dis -

]Ilo

ger

ttint

can

dis -

it

show, The

may. The

be, And

tur - bu - lent wa - ters,

Lord, He shall lead us

Shall not

Aud o

o - ver - flow.

- pen tho way.

g

f fig

shouts Hal - le - lu - jah ! While yet in tho

.ft
W- * ff-r-f* Q f i f * *-

i—r

cnoiius.
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1—r

Go for - ward, right for-ward, The sea will di - vide; Press on - ward, right on - ward, The path - way is straight.

-*—*-

!
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Eatci'iwl acconliic to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by BlGLOW & Mais, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington.



Words by Fax>•t J. (Jbosbt.
AWAY, THE TEMPTING BOWL 53

Hubert P. Main, by per.

I

LA- way, a - way the tempt-ing bowl, Its fa - tal charm is passed ; I wake

2. A - mong the wretch - ed scenes of vice, Too of - ten have I been. Too deep -

3. I feel a qui - et peace with - in I nev - er knew be - fore—. The pledge

4. A - wav, a - way the tempt-ing bowl, Its fa - tal charm is passed, A wretch-

II. 1 t i r g

as from a

ly drained the

is signed, my

ed, wand - 'ring

t t f

ft?

chot us

J J 1 1 R-
——

i ' J f• . '

—1 1 9—H
1 j i *

-4 -P «

cm - cl draught I'll

prom - iso sealed, And

nev - er taste a

I will drink no

soul re - claimed May b.opa for heav'n at

gain,

more,

last.

-0 0 r-

for - give.tones are mu - sic to my car— It tells me Je - sub still is near, And will - ing to

1 ~i ; ~ ar- x m *m — ~
f-—\-K— I i !

ICOPYKIGHTED.l
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•Words by L.

LOOK NOT UPON THE WINE.

B. LOWBY.

jk i
=3 *

5^

■ g

«

1. Look not up - on

2. Look not np - on

3. Look not up - on

the wine with

the wine in

the wine at

its

the

the

rn - by glow, Tho' its

3 - tive throng, As it

i - cred hearth, When the loved ones round thee twine ; There is

gur - gling wave - lets shine ; There is

fes - tive throng, As it flows at fol - ly's shrine ; There is

1

j j i

4 1 9 *

1 1 1 •
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DUET, rif.
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treach-er - y and Rhame, there is want and

but a hoi -low joy in the dance and

mock-er - y and pain, there is blight and

woe, In the smile of the blood -red wine,

song That are born of the mad-dening wine,

dearth, In the home that is stained with wine.

At the lost, at the

g** r r ? P t r r
r*.—i f r c= -C—L—{r-^
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CHORUS, tempo.
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last, at the last, it bit-cth like a ser-pent, it stingeth like an ad-der; It bit-eth like a ser-pent, It

\y.v -■-i...;=* r r r : : At-ti : f r r r m
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Entered acconlinc to Act of Congress, A. D.. 187'), by Biglow&Main in Uic Office of the Librarian of Conjriws at Washinston.



LOOK NOT UPON THE WINE. Concluded. 55

0
i EE ±=4

I : 3
1

sting -eth like an ad - der; Look not up - on th8 wine, Look

—fyr- g J , J-

not

ff J *> J P=

up tho

3E

wine.

jffLi.

Ab< foo fast

OH! TOUCH IT NOT.

Look not up - ou the wine.

K. Lowbt.

1 n h j
>>-
H

—•— «—•— i : . r *r

i^1U
by tint-ed bowl Lie hidden fiends of guilt and sin, To seize the precious soul.

2. That sparkling gloss, if you partake, Will prove your deadly foe, A nd may, e'er yet its bubbles break, Have sealed your endless woe.

3. Then pause before the cup yon drain ; The hand that lifts it, stay ; Itesolve for ev - er to abstain, And cost the bowl a - way.

9 n t
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Oh! touch it not, oh ! touch it not -That ru - by tinted bowl; It smites the bod- y, blights the brain, And overwhelms the soul.
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56 FAIR WOMEN BRAVE AND TRUE.

Words by Caboltxe Dana Howe. W. H. Doave.
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1. Press no - bly on ns God has called, Fair women brave and true; Pledge earnest hearts and loving hands, And solemn vows renew ;

2. Against all wrong let Truth's deep voice Re-ech - o thro' the hall Until poor erring hearts grow strong To break the serpent's thrall ;

3. Fair women brave, come forth ! come forth ! With tender hearts and true, And gentle hands to do the work That man. would foil to do ;

'
-
ft—p—p-j f i «—. rf—P—P-•-

p
1

P—f— K >—V—f~.~
•—

' r r T

• 1* 1*
—
^:^^1l 1 1 j—1—i -4—

1—t—\—

=5

El

The world wakes up beneath the voice That lifts it-self this hour ; And gracious heav'n shall own our claim. With signalizing power.

Louder and higher lift the theme Until each tottered soul, Crash'd down by dark Intemperance, Shall break from his control

With loving kindness circ -'ling all, And sympathies so warm,That God him-self will smile on thee, In every glad re - form.

t

j—L-^+r r r r ^

It

CHORUS.

271
5£

]

; Lift up, liThen come, 0

I be-

come! fair women brave and true lift up your pleading hands, As God to thee shall calL

m

Entered aeeor/.inj; to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biolow & Main, in the Office of tbe Librarian of Congress at Washington.



THE SAFEST DRINK.

 

Hii

R. Lowby, by per.
37

 

3E

3 * t

ippear, If sill w

ma:
2

honow drink wine and beer,Would join with us, the temp'rance band,To spread the cause thro'1. A better time would soo:i appear, _ L

3. What pleasures would the drunkard gain Were he from drinking to abstain ; O let us help him while we may, And lead him in a

3. From wine and beer, how often come A starving child, a cheerless home, A mother sinking to her grave, A thoughtless father

4. Let young and old at once be-gin To shun whate'er may lead to sin ; And let us all u - nite in one, To help the cause of

 
CHORUS.

Mi

3=z
s ■** j <i

a - way from beer and wine; Our drink is wa - ter when weall the land. Then a - way ! a

bet-ter way. Then a - way ! <fcc.

nono could save. Then a - way ! Ac.

Temp'ranco on. Then a - way ! &c.

way !

ZE

;

» »

»|»
—.f—f-
• w*uen !voThen a - way, a • way, a • way, a • way, a - way from boer and wine; Our drink, oar drink is wa- ter, wa-tcr, wa-ter

§=±^
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dine ; For wa - ter us it flows a - long, Is the saf - est drink for old and young, Is the saf - est drink for old and ;rouug.
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dine- V~
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Mrs. Elizabeth Emebsox HuMrnbEY.

TEMPERANCE BATTLE HYMN.

4=£

Arr. by H. P. M.

S3

1. Mine ears have canght the foot-falls of the com - ing of the Lord, He is niarshall - ing his squadrons, he has

2. There were laint and dis - tant steppings that our dull ears scarce could hear, There were near - er sounds of tramping, there were

3. From the clos - et and the prayer-room tones of hal - low'd wrestling swell, Up from " sam- pie room " and " cellar ring the

i. Sis-ter, up! for he is pass -ing; rise! to-day he calls for thee ; Yours has been the heav - y anguish ; you shall

b b it p v p v b ^~

0 *

i
0—0-
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ed on his sword; The " tim - id and the si - lent, they are must'ring at

of bod - ing fear ; There's a might - y rush - ing on - set, for the Lord himself

his word ; Our God is marching on !

is here ; His day is marching on !

'd cries of hell ; Where shall ware the vie - tor's banner, grandest words of prom - ise tell ; His day is marching on !

the vie - to - ry ; Lo, the might of God is in you, you shall triumph glo - rious-ly, For he is marching on !

JLti - - - - *
«=fr

f £ r*

-f * i

~9 V

CHOBUS. 
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Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal- la - lu - mh ! Glo - ry, glo- ry, hal - b - lu - job ! Glo - ry, glo-ry, hftl-le - lu - jah ! Our God is innrching on !



LOVE AND LIGHT. 59

E. Lowby, bv per.

iroin "Bright Jewels."
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1. Cheer up, gad hearts, 'tis not all dark That broods np - on our mom - ing ; A - bove us sings the

2. There's love for thee, sad, wait - ing heart ; There's light for theo, dark sor - row ; And love and light shall

[T T c. f-

r*=*-

,f f r i
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s—1
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heavenly lark, The sweetest light is dawn-ing; For all our

joy im - part, And cheer the com . ing mor - row ; Then look a -

rief there's sweet re - lief,

ove and see the love

-y-
q=3
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Tho'

That
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all the world may doubt us, Oh, nev - or fear, the day is near, There's love and light a - bout us.

shines as day with - out us; Yes, look and see, that,.wide and free, There's love and light a - bout us!
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60 DARE TO DO RIGHT. w.b. b*™^

Words by Rev. Geo. L. Taylor. from "Golden Censer."

1. Dare to do right! Dare to be true ! Yon have a work that no oth-er can do; Do it bo brnve-ly, bo

2. Dare to do right ! Dare to be true ! Oth - er men's failures can nev - er save you ; Stand by your conscience, your

3. Dare to do right ! Dare to be true ! God, who ere - at - cd you, cares for you too, Treasures tho tears that His

i. Dare to do right! Dar3 to be true! Keep the great judgment-seat al-ways in view; Look at your work as you'll
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kind - ly, so well, An - gels will hast - en the sto - ry to tell,

hon - or, your faith ; Stand like a he - ro, and bat - tie till death,

striv-ing ones shod, Counts and protects ev - ery hair of your head,

look at it then—Scanned by Je - ho- vah, and an -gels, and men.

*~ P T T . . m m—P P P • i ■ P-

-p b J jj £ 5 v

Dare, Dare, Dare to do right ! Dare, Dare,

JUL

mm

—N *

Dare to be

-Pr

true ! Dare, Dara to be true, Dare to be true !

-P P *

3!

Dare to do right ! Dare to be true !

Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you through ;

City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,

Can you not dare to be true, and do right ?

Dare to do right ! Sm.

(COPTT.IGHTED )



ONWARD! BROTHERS, ONWARD I 61
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1. Rise and heed the temperance call ; Onward, brothers, on - ward ; Plead its sa-cred claim with all ; Onward, brothers, on -ward;

2. Note the blight that now appears ; Onward, brothers, on -ward; See the tears—the bit- tor tears; Onward, brothers, on -ward;

3. Mark the fate that follows drink ; Onward, brothers, on - ward ; See the lost go o'er the brink ; Onward, brothers, on - ward ;

I* I • « *i r
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As we brave the din and strife, As we res-cue home and life, Be this the watch-word of our way— Onward, brothers, on-

As the foe we oft - en meet, As wo toil for his de - feat. Be this the watch-word of our way— Onward, brothers, on •

As our work is one of love, As we trust in God a - bove, Be this the watch-word of our way—Onward, brothers, on .
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war1

want

ward.
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Onward, then ! onward, then ! There is work be - fore us, And well you know, where'er we go, God's sweet love is o'er us.
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Entered, according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1874, by Biqlow & Mais, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at 'Washington.



62 THE FOUNTAIN, Temperance Glee,

Wb. B. Bhadbuey, by per.

T-ZJC

1. A song, a song

2. How sweet it is,

3. No grief or dis -

to the bubbling spring. So clear and bright ; Let us all its prais-es sing, Sing, sing to-night

when tired and faint With noon-tide heat, Here to quaff the gushing wave, Cool, cool and sweet

cord here is found, None here is found, Peace, and lore, and joy abound, Joy, joy -a- bound.
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Spark ling lit tie
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Spark - ling lit
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tle fount - ain, Sing - ing ev - er gay - ly, Spark - ling lit - tle fount - ain.
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fount
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am, Sing ing ev - er pay ly.
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Cheer us with thy mu

K 1 9~ b

sic, Cheer us, cheer us daiSing - ing ev
IT
er gay I
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(COPFRIGHTED.)



THE FOUNTAIN. Concluded. 63

Cheer with thy

 

Cheer us, cheer

V V V V
1. Singing, singing, singing, sinking, singing, singing, singing, singing, singing, singing, singing ev - er

2. Sparkling, sparkling, sparkling, sparkling, sparkling,sparkling,sparkling,sparkling,sparkling, sparkling, sparkling ev - er

3. Gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling, gurgling ev - er

4. Foaming, 4c.

Cheer us with thy mu - - sic, Cheer us, cheer

J*
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us,
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Sing - ing, sing - ing, (&NM words as under Alio.)
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Tradai - ly. Tra la
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W i-^—^mri t^**^^ ^* ' Yes, drink, drink, drink ;

I

Tra la la Li la la la la la li la, Cheer us, cheer us dai
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Fill your cups, fill to the brink,

Fill to the brink.

Sparkling little fountain, <5tc.

'coming, foaming, ic.
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INDEX.

(Titles in Caps—Fir3t Lines in Roman,)

TASK.

A better time would soon appear 57
A great reform, the time is near 37
Ask ye what great thin* 1 know ? 45
A song, a song to the bubbling spring, 6a
AWAY, AWAY THE TEMPTING BOWL, 53

Cheer up sad hearts, 'tis not all dark 59

Chide Mildly the Erring 5
Cold Water, • • '*
Come boys and girls and sing with mc 33
Come, Give Us a Hand 10

Coming Boys and Girls 36
Come, Join the Blessed Temperance Cause,. .46
Come, )Oin our noble temperance band, 5'
Crusaders' Battle Hymn, 43

Dare to Do Right 6°
Dash It Down, - . • *6
Drink Water, Every One, 33

Fair Women Brave and True, 56

Father, hear thy children cry 37
Flowers Drink their Morning Draught 18
For God and the Right ia
From bitter tears of waihng, 44

Get ready for thcjubilce—hurrah ! 48
God Speed the Praying Band, 17
Go Forward, 5a
Good Work for All, 34

Hand not the Cup to Me, 43
Hear the temperance call, 38
Hold On, 34

Holy Spirit, Help Us Now 37
How beautiful the rain, 35

tage.

I am Persuaded Now, 4*

If your hand 's on the plow 34
Intemperance like a Raging Flood, 15

Intemperance shall Perish, 44

Join the Temperance Band, 51

Lo ! a mighty host is rising now, 8
Look Not Upon the Wine, 54
Love and Light, 59

Marching on to Victory, 38
Mine ears have caught the footfalls, 58

No Compromise with Wrong, 8

No such Word as Fail, 37

O brother, dear brother, stay with me, 33
Oh I Touch it Not 55
Only Jesus Crucified, 45
On to the Conquest 4
Onward, Brothers, Onward ! 61
O Ring the Merry Bells 31
O Rouse Ye, Christian Women 11

O Sad is the Heart of the Lone One 38

Press nobly on as God has called 56

Rally foe the Right 47
Rise 1 Brothers, Rise ! 40

Rise and heed the temperance call 61
Round the Spring, 35

Shall we be ever drunkards? 3*
Shun the Wine 3J
Sign the Pledge Now, 39
Sign To-Night, 50

rACt*.
Strike! Strike tor Victory 36
Strive to Enter the Gate, 20

Temperance Battle Hymn 5s
Temperance Call, 38
The battle cry is sounding, 47
The Coming Boys and Girls 36
The Crystal Fount is Flowing Free, 19
The Day is Surely Coming 49
The flowers drink their morning draught, 18
The Fountain 6a
The joyful day will surely come, 49
The light of truth is breaking 43
There s a demon in the glass «S
There's a gate that is open to all 30
There s an evil in the land, 6
The is some good for each one to do, 34
There is work, there is work, «
The Safest Drink 57
The temperance cause is calling, 11
The temperance hosts arc marching on, 39
Tidal Wave, 3

Up, the voice from heaven is sounding 30

Up! Up! 3°

Vote it Out '
Water Beauties -a
We 'vc made up our mind 9
Well we know the cup that ghtters, 4"
Wc must work and pray together 7
We the Unbersigned, 9
We'll Help the Cause Along 7
What mean the notes that brceics bear alonj,.. .17

When Temperance Rules our Land, 4'
When the burden of toil presses hard, 33

Hurrah for Spap.klixg Water, 14 Work and Pray, 31Stay with Me, . 33
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