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Tune—To us a child of hope-

FaTHER, in every work of love
No danger need T fear;

Thou wilt Thy gracious ald afford,
For Thou art ever near.

Then may I gladly labour still,
The temperanee canse to spread,

Since Thou hast Thine & val shown,
n blessings froely she:

Tench me to follow and desire
‘Whate’er Thou dost ngprovo,

And help a weaker brother on,
Tn ways of trath and love.

Oh may Thy peaceful reign begin,
Thine utmost will be done,

Till all the nations of the earth
Thy majesty shall own.

9 Tune—Rosseau’s Dream.
Fox the thounsands, Lord, that suffer,
We would labour every day;
Be Thou still our sure Defender,
And direct us in the way;
Of Thy goodness
Help us now we humbly pray.
On the dark abode of sorrow
Bid the light of temperance shine;
! Lead, oh lead the fallen drunkard
In the way of truth divine;
And his children,
Muke them now and ever Thine,
From the homes of rich and mighty,
‘And the dwellings of the poor,
Friends of truth and temperance gather,
Tl strong drink shall be no more;
Far removing
Galling bondage from our shore.
Thousands in Thy courts assembled
Then shall give Thee nobler praise;
Ansgv.-lu in the realms of glory
hall their lofty anthems raise
For the drunkard,
Livingin Thy holy ways.

10 Tune—Dm a little pilgrinm.

I'x & young abstainer, and P'm glad to say
The good cause of um[:rnnos prospers every day.
Some may deem it foo! ish that I should engage
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 fthe cause of tomperance at an early age;
But wemust remember seeds of ill are sown

Often in our childhood, bringing sorrow on.

Let me then endenvour, while I journey here,

In all ways of goodness still to persevere,

I'm a young abstainer, and I'm glad to say,

Friends of trath and temperance soon shall win the day.

=~
il Tune—=5t. Helen®s—Sici¥tian Mariners.

Farner, in Thy love and mercy,
Look upon our temperance band;
In a world of sin and danger,
Still support us with Thy hand,
While to Thee we look for safety,
Thou wilt surely guide and bless,
And preserve us now and ever
In the paths of righteousness.
On Thine arm alove depending,
Faithful ever may we prove;
Still our onward course pursuing,
In the work of truth and love.
And let joyful songs and praises
ill our hearts from day to day,
Wiale Thy goodness and Thy mercy
Flow to cheer us on our way.

12 Tune—National Anthem.

Teov God of earth and sky,

To Thee we hambly cry; hear from Thy throne,

Thon art our Father still, Teach us Thy perfect will,

Guard us from every i1l and lead us on.

The drunksrd’s family

Behold In misery from day to day; |

Spread trath and holiness, drunkards restore and bless,
oving all distress from earth away,

Fill every hieart with love,

Our nation’s woe remove forevermore,

And not our land alone, but where strong driok has gone

Be love and temperance known from shote to shore.

13 Tune—Rosalie the prairie flower.
WATER as it gushes through the leafy vale,
1In the streamlet gliding o’er the dale;

Water as it gushes through the leafy vale,
‘Water is the for me.

1*
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Take away the wine cup, take away the beer,
‘Water, give me water, tresh and clear;
Take away the wine cup, ke away the beer,
FWater is the drink for me.
Water, it yieldeth vigor and health;
Water's a mine of riches and wealth;
Friend of all creation, bounteous aund free,
Water is the drink for me.

Water, as it dances on the pebbly strand,

In the summer sunshine looking grand;

Water, as it dances on the pebbly strand,

Water is the drink for me.
Take away, &c.

In the cause of temperance Jet us all abide;

Let its banners waye on ev y side;

Spread the cause of temperance, spread it far and wide;

‘Aid the work of truth and love.
Take sway, &

The girl 1left behind me.
14 Tane—§ T wortd ts not so bad: }

Pap drankard as he steals away
To scenes of dissipation,
No angu’sh warns, no tears delay;
He fears not the temptution.
1 wish I could but yeach his mind,
And set hiim once a thinking;
T'm sure he’d be a father kind,
And leave off all his drinking.
He drinks away his goods and store,
That years were gpent in making;
Yet day by day hie craves for more,
All warning still forsaking.
wish, &
As {rée from diinking was he found
W hen life began, as any
But soon he fell, and then was bound
To evils great and many.
1 wish, &o
Then let us all the precept 0WD,
And tell to friend and stranger,
1If they would safely teavel on,
To keep away from danger.

1 wish, &e.

15 Tune—Auld Lang Syne.
Tags merry birds in wood and grove,
They sing & temperance lay; ’
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And water m-.ku the rlchen flowers
80 beautiful and
Then, like the blrdu in wood and grove,
And flowers so rich and gay,
I'll drink of water from the upring,
Aud sing a temperane
The river, as it flows along,
Is from the streamlet fed ;
And little drops may still increase
Until the drankard’s made.
Then, like, &o.
Though wine be bonored at the feast,
Cold water is a friend
That comes to cheer and welcome us,
And help us to the end.
Then, like, &e.
For every joy that water gives
I would be thankful still,
And help the cause of Abstinence
With all my heart and will,
Then, like,
For God that made the birds and flowers,
8o beautiful and gay,
Ne'er made the drmk “that spreads around
Sorrow and pain alway.
Then, like, &o.

16 Tune— We plough the fertile.

BEAr on the temperance banner, ye noble-hearted band,
The eause of trath and freedom shall prosper in our land.
Swell h‘é.h The temperance anthem, march on your joyful

And God fn love and mercy, shall send a better day.

Sons oﬂempemnee now arise, swell the temperance band,
the cause of Abstinence through all our

avonred land.

Majestie, mild and glorious, true temperance shall become,

The pride of hll_gh and lowly, the joy of every home;

And all that by 5elh sorrow shall swiftly pass away,

A’uﬂyoungmd old shall weleome the joyful u.mpmx nee day

Sons of temperance, now arise, &

Around the temperance banner a mighty host shall stand,

And every son and dw',m!:r shall hail the temperance band,

every dllum nation shall sing a temperance lay,

And shout, for temperance, drink is done away!”

Som of temperance, now arise,
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17 Tune— When, His salvation bringing.

Uxrure the bloodless banner, and wave it in the breeze,

Exulting shout Hosanna to Thim who rules the seas;

Our armies are progressing through all our native land,

And ('hecrjd by heavenly blessing we still meintain our
stand.

We make no bioody slaughter, we csuse no widow’s tears;

We wound no son or daughter, but heal the grief of years;

Ourpath is full of pleasure, bur progress joy and peace,

We magnify our treasure, nd sacred hesith increase.

Come then ye friends of Zion, ye lovers of our land,

To chase the roaring lion assist our noble band;

Ob, stand aloof no longer, no cownrd fears allow,

To make our army stronger come forth and join us now,

is Tune—Beauliful star,

SrAn of the temperance morning shine,
And shed thy beams of love divine;
Spread thy lght o’er earth dfar,

Kuar ever welcome, beautifal star.
Long have we sought thy checring ray,
Come and chase our mist away;

To the drunkard's dwelling come,
Making a glad and peacelnl home.
Saints of il wers led by thee,

And men of truth and liberty,

And happy spirits in worlds ufar
Rejoice at thy rising, beautiful star.

19 Tune—Evan—Magnus.

A rrrTiE, ‘tis alittle word,
But much may in it dwell;

Then let the warning truth be heard,
And learn the lesson well.

A litdlo drink scems safe ag first,
Exerting little power,

But soon begets a raging thirst,
Which eriés for more and more.
The appetite once formed thus feeds,

Till the strong man is bonnd,
And so the way of ruin leads
Downward. like slippery ground.
Just as the largest rivers run
From small and distant springs,
The greatest crimes which men have done
Have grown from little things.
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20 Tune—A little ship was on the sea.

I sToop beside a monntain stream,
And thoughL heard it say,—

I am the friend of young and old
Through every passing day.

I roam the sky in darkest cloads,
I fall in drops of rain;

And make the flowers look up with joy,
From many a thirsty plain.

The sons of labour seek my aid
In every useful art,

And in the works of might and skill
1 bear a friendly part.

_ I sweep along in rivers wide,

1 sport in fountains grand,

And on my glassy bosom ride
The ships of every land.

T fill with pleasure and delight
The birds on many a tree,

The cattle on a thousand hills,
The fishes in the sea.

Then come, ye children, one and all,
With cheerful beart and mind,

1 Receive a pleasure from the stream
So bountiful and kind.

land—Sing the last line twice
over instead of ““ Yes, yes,” &e.

Tae Mng-hirds that earo! in woodland and grove
Are fed from a kind Father's hand,
And drink of the water that flows from the spring;
They belong to the abstinence band.
The flowers that adorn every valley and mead
With colors so rich and so grand,
From the dewdrops their fragrance and beauty derive;
‘They belong to the abstinence band.
Bright water's a treasure more precious and dear
han gems from a far distant land:
And happy are they who in water delight;
They belong to the abstinence band :
Then I, like the birds and the flowers in the mead,
To the pledge ever firmly will stand.
As long as [ live, though humble I be,
Twillhielp on the abstinence band.

No glory 1 covel—My own native
21 { sh
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29 Tune—Our Hiclandmen—Ye banks and braes.
A BETTER time would soon appear,
If all who now drink wine and beer,
Would join with us the temperance band,
To spread the cause through all the laud.
Then away! away from beer and wine,
Our drink is water when we dine; <&
For water, as it flows along,
Is the safest drink for old and young. \
What pleasare would the drunkard gain,
Were he from drinking to abstain!
Ol let ug help him while we may,
And lead him in a betier way. Then, &e.
From wine and beer how often come
A swarving child, a cheeriess home,
A motber sinking to her grave,
‘And a thoughtless father none could save?
Then, &e.

Let young and old at once begin

To shun whate'er may lead to sin,

And let us all unite in one,

To help the cause of temperance on. Then, &e.

23 Tune— Come, come away.

Srroxa drink is the bane of many in our nation,
It leads the young and old astray, then Jet us abstain:
T would not like the drunkard be
For all that I might bave or see,
L To live in misery, in sadness and pain.
Tras temperance can make a home of joy and gladness
‘And water is n friend sincere to all that abstain;
Then, like the wild birds, let us be
Strangers to drink and misery,
And smg right merrily of temperance again,
That sweet rest above the drunkard eannot enter: |

| Where a1l are free from sin and death, from sadness and
Then let us for the drunkard pray, [paing
$ Before his life shall pass away,

And help him, while we may, from drink to abstain,
|3 True temperance shall prosper in our favoured nation,
A1 And many vet shall join onr canse and with us abstains
‘ | The young and old their aid shall wive, *
| And children shall no longer grieve.

But ghall rejoice and live in bright homes again

1 24 Pune—I'll away to the Sabbath Schaol.

1 wish to roam far away from home,
s & (riend that's ever near,
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Come join the temperance cause,
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Water pure and bright filled with crystal light,
Ever sparkling ever clear.
And I'll sing this merry song,
Water as it flows along,
Is the drink for old and young,
Every day, every day;
I will ove ix still; T will love it still;
“Tis a friend so kind and dear,
How I love to stray in the woods awa v,
When the flowers in bloom appear;
ow I love to look at the silvery brook
Flowing by so fresh and clear, And I'll sing, &e.
I'will not refuse, but will always use
Water bright and water clear:
It will pleasure 1, and will health obtain
Every day and every year. And I'll sing, &,
In the temperance band [ will firmly stand
Every day and every year;
the work of love I'will fuithful prove,
Spreading temperance far and near! And I'll, &e.

“Tane—Rossear’s Dream—Caloutta,

Rise and shine o’or every nation,
thou temperance star divine;
With thy light biess all ereation,
Enter every heart and mine;
On the drunkurd
In thy roatchless glory shine.
Guided by the great Jebovah,
Slrcngllwnmfl)y His mighty hand;
Even drunkards are made sober,
See them travel through the land;
They shall prosper,
Joinéd in one teetotal band.

o will come and join our standard,
Help to pull the strongholds down ?
emperance men, unite, come forward !

Then the victory is your own;
eavenly blessing
Will your useful labours crown.

Tune—There is a happy land.
come, come away,

Learn all a Father's luws o’on whi you muy,
For when the world Dbegan, water was the drink of man,
The noble temperance plan’ come sign to-duy,
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Bright soon shall be our land, bumers shall fly,
And homes shall all be grand, God shall be nl\:ix,
Ol then all evil shun, every danghter, every son,
Be heavenly treasure won, lookmg on high.
Speed now the glorious time not far away,
hen truth o’er every clime shall shed its ray;
And let us sweetly sing praises to our heavenly King,
For He will surely bring the huppy day.

27 Tune—Hazel Deil.
Rouxp the temperance standard let us gather,

Shouting for the free;
Z NOW in SOTroW,

Better days shall see;
He shall live a life of joy and pleasure,
In a pleasant home,
Where the sound of sadness and of sorrow
Never more shall come.
Every day we yet are spreading
Temperance through the land,
For we love to spread the cause of freedom
With the temperance band.
Now the day of holy rest is broken;
In the time of love
Shall the Sabbath be & fitter emblem
Of the rest above;
For the drunkard shall no longer wander
In the downward road;
But shall mingle with the good and holy
In the house of God. Every day, &e.
Who shall tell the glory of the good time,
When from shore to shore
Shall ascend the shout of joy and gladness,
“ Brrong drink is no more!”
Who will help us now to bring the good time,
Who will with us stand,
And for temperance, loliness, and freedom,
Swell the noble vand? Every day, &¢,

28 Tune—Bay of Biscay.
AwAx! away for ever! from brandy, beer, and wine,
Yor often do they sever the ties that are divine;
On water’s merry friends the victory now depends;
Bring the day! joyful day{
Merry, merry friends of water, (a1}
While drink is all-prevailing the drunkard cries for
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Though every joy is failing, and every carthly store!
His children u{d his wife share anguish, pain, and strife.

Bring the day, &e.
But wait a littlo Jonger, the drunkard yet shall stand
Inmind and bod, , and swell the e b

s
3

an
pleasure s every drunkard’s home,
Bring the day, &c.

29 Tune—Never forget.

NeveR forget the dear ones around the social hearth,
The sunny smiles of gladness, the songs of artlesss mirth;
these thy joy and treasure though others care to roam,
Never forget the dear ones thas cluster round thy home.
Never forgot the dear ones, deep in their memories live,
deeds their spirits to gladden or to grieve;

WO!
ﬂgﬁnd and loving father be thou whate'er may come,

forget the dear ones that cluster round thy home.
Never forget the dear ones, their souls can never die,
With holy precept lead them to dwell with God on high;
How glad will be the meeting where love shall ever Moom,
Mever forget the dear ones that cluster round thy home.

30 Tune—Never part again.

HEX every drunkard shall abstain
With all the brave and free,
And purest joys and pleasures reign,
How kappy we shall he,
Welll spread the temperance cause around
And let the joys of truth ahound
4 then we all sh
d never drink again.
: P‘“ never drink again?
0! never drink again,
We'll spread the temrerancu cause around,
_ And never drink again,
mes of gladness then shall dwéll
hters of our land,
d mrg son shall proudly swell
ie noble temperance band. We'll spread, &c.
Hielp that cometh from above
vdrimkard shall abstain,
earth shall be 4 gcene of love,
ise again, We'll spread, &e.
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ponnca men,
Bolll Iu'aml wide,
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While the joys of tempersnce shall remain,
We'll never drink it, no, no, no!
We'll never drink it, no
In our land drink slays sixty thousand every year,
They were sober otice we know,
But they are downward led, till the drunkard’s nan
They begin with a glass or 50! - Onward, &e,
Wise and good men full, rich and mighty, youth and
Share alike the drunkard’s woe;
Only th re safe who have sigoed the temperance p
d ne’er take & glass or so! Onward
In all ways of truth we will evermore abide,
And renounce the cup of woe,
While supported by our Father and our Guide,
We will never drink it, no! Onward, &e. =3

36 Tune—Troubadour—I'd be a butterfiy.
WATER is best for the trees of the foresty
Water is best for the flowers of the field
Streams from the fountain are flowing in b
Purest of pleasures forever they yield:
Emblem of purity, truth, and of freedo

Water is best for the rich and the mighty,
Fater i best for the humblest that tolly
dren and fathers may drink from the

Flowing forever to gladden the soil.
Emblem, & 0‘1
Soon shall the drunkard remember his folly,
Striving and trasting in God liko n man:
Soon shall hosannas be heard in the valley, h14
Offered to God for the abstinence plan.
Emblem,

Tane— Weel may the heel row.

Hrre may we sing together
In bright or gloomy weather,
Here may we sing together,
And speed the happy day.
Will you come and hel&» us
To speed the happy day?
A sister or a brother
annkindly help another,
A sister or a brother
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speed the happy day. Wil you, &c.
R Wohnu:e temperaoce measure,
‘hat spreadeth joy and plwuw.
J lon the temperanee m
‘That speeds the happy dnv wm you, &e.
¢'ll et the world a thinking,
blnllh all the drinkin, ,
lﬁ the world a think
And speed the happy ﬂny. ? will you, &o.
-Britannia the pride of the ocean.
@ shout that fs heard through the nation,
‘that is waying on high,
u the source of vexation
eonst of New England shall fly.
in of the drunkdrd we'll sever,
soul ghall in liberty be,
ie men of New England are ever
18 n!].hu brave and the free.
tions be tossed in commotion,
till our forces assail,
to the world our dey otIo
hat shall ever prevail. " The chain, &e.
‘men of hmpenncn we'll cherish
uf_klndneu to al
and the barrel sh:ll erish,
o5 of New England shall fall. The, &e.
. Tane—Joyfully, joyfully.

4
(ta freedom and love,
The good time is coming amain,”
]Qymlly swelling the strain.
our fathers for liberty strove,
hﬂlr children less valiant prove?
their spirit to conquer the foe,
onward we go.
that fashioned the earth,

bey
ry adore Him away.
1 we blush for the canse that is true ?
anld we fear though our numbers are few
s, then let.us unite,
ayﬁm; Joyiully shout for the right.
wre noble may yet be achicved,
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Hearts that are wonnded may yet be relieved;

Truth is eternal and never can fail,

Onward, brave comrades, for we shall prevail.

Soon shall the glad time of vie tOry appear,

Soon shall I’hn nations awake far and near,

Shouting, “ Hurrah for the glorious day!”
Joyfully, joyfully let us away.

40 Tune—Merrily 0!
We are a band of young uhamlmrs,

Merrily O! merrd
In health and pleasure we ur\. gainers,

Merrily O mcrnlr o!

With the brave we go, ¢ ing every foe,

Chasing every foe, w xlh the brave we go;

A Jjoyful band are young ahstainers. Merrily OF

A ‘gentle word, a kind endeavour, Merrily OF

Will help the drunkard’s chain to sever, Merrily O
With the brave we go, &,

The longest march in ended, Merrily O!

And strength Is gained when minds are blenied, Merrily OF
With the brave we go, &

The signs of victory are appearmg, Merrily 0!

Then lot us still be persevering, Merrily O!

With the brave we go, &ec.

41 Tune—Rosalie, the prairie flower.

TELL the friends of temperance what the pledge hath done
Tell them God will bless them, every one.

Tell the friends of temperance w hat the pledge hath d
We've a happy temperance home,

Have you seen my father

Sinve the pledge he signed ?

I o very gentle and so very kind,

Not & better father could you wish to find,

We've a happy temperance home.

All that is holy, loving, and fair,

Proudly we cherish, gladly \\'us!mm.

Oh the bliss when father neyer tares to roam!

ve a happy temperance home.
Now we read the Bible, and we love to pray,
Charlie g to school on Sabbath day;
m we read the Bible, and we love to pray;

've 4 happy temperance home. Have you, &
lln-h men Liave their lands that cover many o mile;
Give to me & loving facher’s smile,

Rich men have their lands that cover many a mile;
We've a happy temperance home. Have, &c.
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Tune—Lilly Dale.

beer and brandy shop
] shall go

gathers grain that would cheer our way,
‘make our joys abound. Firm, &,
 tukes the people’s bread, .

1| his stores with gold. Firm, &c.

Tune— Rest for the weary.

little darling sister,
she's happy all the day;
you smile to seo her,
she sings this joyful lay.
‘Now that Bands of Hope ave waking,
‘Dyink will get such a shaking,
y wnﬂley'll soon give over making
- Whiskey, wine and beer.
me lived a dranken father,
ng every earthly thing,
i¢ heard my darling sister,
d ghe waght him tow (o sing.  Now, &c.
it home where all was sadness,
%3 and comfort reign,
tile band of singers
Tepeat the joyful strain ~ Now, &c.
home on earth
0 a8 il all the day,
a little darling sister
n would sing this merry lay. Now, &e.
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Tune— Yankee Doodle.

Now don’t you know the reason wh;
The Temperance canse is winning
Our Bands of Hope resolve to t
The pledge when life’s beginning.
That's the way to win the day,
Wait a little longer;
Drink shall fall with tyrants all,
When Bands of Hope are stronger.
King Aleohol, a ghm: great,
Will find that he's not wnmed
For Bands of Hope shiall fill the !hu
In every quarter planted, Thut's, e
He’s hindered many a noble plan, +
And scattered death and ruin;
But soon we'll show him, every m
What Bands of Hope are doing. ’l‘hﬁ’c‘f
We'll give him such a mighty blow
He never will recover,
And then, we'll set to work, you know, §
And turn his l.mgulnn\ over. That's, u;
The gin shop Lullt in rich design
Shall wear a lofty steeple,
And serve for school and college fine,
To educate the people.  That's, &e.

a5 Tune—Sound the loud timbrel,

BrAUTIFUL water my beverage shall be,
Beautiful water so bounteous and lrue.
Friend of all li . joy to the world giving,
In streams ever gliding through valley and plain:
From cloud covered mountain still flows the brlgh
y enjoy without sorrow or p:
ul water my beverage shall bc
Beautiful water so bounteous and free.
Beautiful river of wisdom and grace,
Flowing forever the righteouns to bless,
Whete holy feasting and joys eyerlustig,
Bright angels and saints of all ages are found:
Sweet emblem of blessing, thy treasure pogs
Pm richer than merchunts or monarchs around.
Beautiful water my beverage, &o.
Beautiful dwelling where abstinénee reigns,
Joyfally teiling religion’s bright guins;
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gather around a loved father,
sweot story of Jesns so kind,
teal 0 5
e they press leaving earth’s joys behind,
ul water, my beverage, &o.

Tane—0nly belicve.
(8 barrel is 0 mighty foe,
bowl is a deceiver.
it you can zlay them at a blow,
“And keep the pledge forever,
Down with your name, you’ll never repent,
Anil keep the pledge forever.
come my brother, come along,
galling chain to sever,
oon you'll sing this joyfal song,
the pledge forever. Down, &e.
Jong has led astray
ng }:i'l! enter nevicr;
e rejoicing every day,
Jkeep the pledge forever, Down, &
“wife and children will rejoice
 your good endeavour,
with ¢heerful heart and voice,
d keep the pledge forever. Down, &e.

Tane—Never to be late.

8 a footstep lizht and a pleasant sight,
Tieart is gay through the passing day,
v home, for it Is our rule
ttend the drunkard’s school.
merry throng, and a jo SOng,
kind, with a peaceful inind. In my, &c.
jerd’s & dear old book, with a sacred look,
i & trnth js taught, and a blessing sought. In, &
blies in heaven there’s a foretaste given,
I8 wa love the Lord and obey His word. In, &e.
you love to be where the soul is free,
Swell the song of the merry throng,
re, and say, it shall be my rule
nd the drunkard’s school.

Tune—Happy day.
that wounld_he sober here,
0in our cauge with hearts sincere;
strong drink without delay,
you will surely win the day.
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Happy day! when drinking timas are done
Come sign our pledges without delay,

And live rejoicing every day. - Happy day, &8
What though the conflict be severe,

And you have many trials here, 1
Press hravely on, look up and pray,

And yon will surely win the day. Happy, &6
The children, too, will take a part,

And join our cause with hand and heart,

And help to send strong drink away, I

8o shall we surely win the day. Happy, &
The glorious day will surely come,

When truth shall gladden every home;

And then we'll sing this joyfal lay,

And shout “Hurral, we've won the day 2" Hapy

49 Tune—Cheer boys, cheers
CREER, boys, cheer! our canse is great and glorious;
Cheer boys cheer! to conquer march away!
Cheer, boys, cheer! for truth shall be victorions;
Cheer, boys, chieer! for the bright and happy day.
Raise high the song in proudest exultation; C
—  Peace hath her victories more glorious than war;
Froedom forever shall gladden o1l the nation,
And angels rejoice in that better land afar,  Cheer)
Cheer, boys ,cheer! the flag of freedom’s waving,
Far o'er the mountain, the valley, and the plaing
Onward forever the fullen we are saving, 1
Onward ye braye till the drankard shall abstains
All that is holy forever let us cherish;

Faithful and strong is He that goes befores &
Trast yet in Himand Intemiperance shall m’;,
And glory transcendent shall spread from
shore. Cheer, &c. ot
50 Tune— Wait for the wagon. 4
Wit you sign the pledge, poor drunkard ? we
set you free A

From appétite and passion, and custom's slavery; =
Strong drink has béen your ruin we ask you to abst
Come throw down the bottle, and never drink again.
Throw down the bottle, throw down the bottls,
Throw down tie bottle, and pever drink again. =
Oh, your wife will smile with gladness to know
have signed: 1
She’ll bid adicn to sadness, for comfort she will find;
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your home what pleasure what happiness will reign;
 throw down the battle, and never drink again,
yoor children, too, will bless you, they'll dance with
very elee,
d jormﬂynnn you, as they climb upon yonr knee;
little eyes will sparkle, as they sing the joyous strain,
thrown down the bottls, and we' ([ never drink again,
n come along, my brother, tho’ fallen you may rise;
may help another who now in hondage lies;
Dbest of men will bless you; you will not live in vain;
throw down the bottle, and never drink agaia,

Tone—Nally Gray.
ve wandered in my folly ‘mid the seehes of vice and
thrown many 'lmdmu hours away; [erime,
and sorrow on that worse than v?:lswfi
me,

~ Flushing in each sunny ray,
- alth and "ve happiness in store.
jakers in the tavern in their wild and drunken glee
it the praise of the rosy god of wine:
to sing the praise of water as it sparkles fresh and free,
the giad aund the cheerful task be mine, For, &e.
the lurk at early moruning, 1 mnslupj 4 cheerful song,
At eve when the nightingale is heard;
g listen in the meadow where the river sweeps along,
o the voice of each water<drinking bird. For, Se,
dew drop on the flower, or the heavy founding sea,
stream leaping down the mountain glen,
iré is heanty none cgn barter, and it all belongs to
richest and merriest of men. For, &c.  [me,”

Tuane—Lily Dale.

How delightful to sing of the erystal spring,
 When the balmy breezes play, ¥
~ And the Jark soaring high in the sunny sky
Carols forth her sweetest lay.
Bright water, bright water, fresh, full and free,
Wiks the drink of tan when the world began,
- "Tis tho safest drink for me.
The wmlng wine shall ne'er be mine,
‘While upon this earth I stay;
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I will drink of the spring and joyfully sing,
Water never leads astray.  DBright, &e.

The drunkard’s life is full_of strife,
He is sad from day to day;

But the erystal tide from the mountain side
Yieldeth happiness alway. Bright, &

53 Tune— Crystal Spring.

Give me a draft from the crystal spring,
When the burning sun is high;

Wihien the rocks and the woods their shadows fi
Where the pearls and the pebbies lie

Give me a dranght from the crystal spring,
When the cooling breezes blow;

When the leaves of the trees are withering,
In the frost and the fleecy snow.

Give me a draught from the crystal spring,
When the wintry winds are gone;

When the flowers are in bloom and the echoes
From the woods o'er the verdant Iawil,

Give me a draught from the crystal spring,
When the ripening fruits appear;

When the reapers the song of the harvest M
And plenty has crowned the year. s

Give me a draught from the crystal spring,
*Tis the safest drink T know,

For it never will pain or sorrow bring

From its sunless depths below,

Partant pour la Syrie—I do belienés)
54 Tumes— 3 Auld Lang Syne—Norwaye
Our fathers were high-minded men
Who firmly kept theWaith;
To freedom and to conscience true,
In danger and iu death.
Nor should their deeds be e'er forgot,
For ngble men were they. 4
Who struggled hard for sacred rights,
And bravely won the day.
For all they suffered little cared
Those carnest men and wise; i
Their zeal for Christ, their love of trath,
Made them the shame despise. :
Great names had they, but reater souls;
True heroes of their age,
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That, like a rock in stormy seas,
Defied opposing 5

And such a8 our forefathers were
May we their ehildren be,

And'in our hearts their spirit live
That baffied tyranny.

Oh, we will bear and we will do
Whatever must be done,

Till for this good old canse of truth
The victory shall be won.

55 Tune—Long, long ago.
‘TovcH not the cup, it is death to thy soul,
_ Touch not the cug, touch not the cup;
Many [ know who bave quaffed from the bowl,
_Touch not the cup, touch it not:
Little they thought that the demon was there,
Blindly they drank and were caught in the snare,
Theu of that death-dealing bowl oh beware,
__ Touch not the cup, tonch it not.
Touch'not the cup, O young man in thy pride, Touch, &e.
usands around thee have fallen and died, Touch, &e.
1Go to each lonely and desolate tomb :
from their death, from their sorrow and gloom,
Now to be free und escape from their doom, Touch, &,
Touch not the cup, oh; renounce it, I pray, Touch, &,
Al that thou lovest entreat thee to stay, Touch, &,
tay for the home that to thee is so dear,
Stay for the friends that to thee are o near,
for thy country, the God thou dost fear. Touch, &e.

56 Tune—Life let us cherish.
Oh! ¥ox the noble mind that ne’er will stoop to shame,
Bus strives 1o leave behind a spotless name;

A soul sbove the sordid men

Who bascly wrong will do for gain,

A soul that scorns to grovel thus

Be this the soul for us.  Oh! for the noble, &e.
Oh! for the will to keep the way we know is right,

may that way, though steep, be our delight;

Give us the heart no fears can shake,

Nor pain nor loss for Jesus' sake,

Onr consciences shall ne’er be sold

For ull their shining gold. Oh! for the will, &e.
Oht! for the times again when conscience ruled the day,

3
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When holy, faithful men shall truth obey;
The sacred canse of Jesus love,
e martyrs firm and steadfast prove,
Who rather than from duty fiy
Shall bravely choose to di¢, Oh! for the times
57 Tune—DBuy a Broom. Nature's gay day:
\\’um the bright sun is up and the soft
'll go to the woods where the sweet tlowers g
And we'll drink where the streams ever copions s
And pever be drankards, ali never, ali nol
Though far we may wander o’er forest and moun
Cold water shall cheer us while onward we go,
And we’ll sing of true Temperance nearstreamist
And never be drunkards, ah never, ah nok
The first little drop of strong drink that is taken,
Leads many to sadness and sorrow we know;
If the first fittle drop be in earnest forsaken,
We shall never be drunkards, ah never, al nol
The pledge we have taken will never be broke,
If we stand by our Temperance wherever wo gog
Then lot us remember the words we have spoken,
And never be drunkards, ah never, ah nol

58 Tune—Hanover. As Jacob on travel,

Oh, Warer for me, bright water for me,
So pure and rev copious nnd ﬁce'
Tt cooleth the brow and it cooleth the 1
Restoring the fainting to vigour again.
1t comes o'er the sense like a breeze from the
So pure and reviving, so copious and free;
1t gives to the strong ones an jucrease of stren
The days of the aged receive from it lengthe
O, water for me, bright water for me,

ng to leaf, and to Hower and tree
It freshens the heart and it brightens the s
"Tis gratefal as beams of the first morning ligl
It cooleth the brow and it coolesh the brain,
Restoring the fainting to vigor again;
Oh, water for me, bright water for me,
So pure and reviving, so copious sud free.

59 Tune—FEdmeston,
Gop entrusts to all talents few or many,
None so young and small that they have not
Though the great and wise have a greater nu
Yet my one [ prize, and it must not { stumber,
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d will surely ask ere I enter heayen,
i1 done the task which to me was given :
drops of rain bring the springing flowers,
1 may attain much by little powers,
ligtle mite, every little measure,
5 10 spread the light, lielps to swell the treasare;
 entrusts to all talents few or many,
80 yotng aud small that they have not any.

Tune—Scots wha hae,
Frigxns of freedom swell the song,
Young and old the strain prolong,
~ Make the Temperance army strong,
s On to victory!
1ift your bammners let them wave,
Onwanl mareh, a world to save!
Wh%wuul\l fiil & drunkard’s grave,
oar his infamy ?
Give the aching bosom rest,
~CArry joy to every breast,
Make the wretched drankard biest,
Liviog soberly.
_ Ruise the glorious watchword high,
2 “quch not, taste not il you die,
_ Let the echo reach the sky,
: Swelling Joyfully,
God of metce hear us plead,
Help us while we intercede,
Oh! how many bosoms bleed,
Heal thew epeedily.
ten, Lord, the joyfal day,

31

When strong (rink shall pass away,
And the the world shall own Thy sway;
Reign triumpliantly.

61 Tune—T0 the west.
the best! do the best in the land where you live,
Telp 1o restore the poor drunkurd mow give;
‘man be & man in his own native islo,
plenty shall flourish and virtue shall smile;
oblest reform you ean never obtain
g grin shops on shores of Colambia remain;
A oy the bartie to save the o{:pmml,
‘brother rise! 1ike o man do the best. Do, &e,
sy, never say your inflnence & small,
Yictory i won when united ure all;
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You've a hand and a heart that for others mnm ‘
And blessings to thousands around you may A
The oak in the forest, the mountain afar,

The vast foaming ocean and beautiful star,

Still minister good to the east and the west,

Then risc! brother rise! like 4 man do the hest,
Look around! Jook around what the tyrant hos dong,
Defiling our danghters and cursing each £on;

In the cots of the poor, and the halls of the great,
Yet thousands in fetters for liberty wait,

But see! through the land waves the flag of the free,
And soon from his strongholds the tyrant shall fles,
And drunkards shall follow to realms of the blest;
Then rise! brother rise! like a man do the best.

62 Tune—Greek Air.

I rriwk when T read the sweet story of old,
When Jesus was here among men;
How he called little children as lambs to his fold,
1 shonld like to have been with Him then.
1 wish that His hands had been placed on my head,
That his arm had heen thrown around me;
And that T might bave seen his kind look when He
“Let the Tittle ones come unto me.”
Yet still to His footstool in prayer [ msy go,
And ask for a share of Hix love;
And if T thus earncstly seck Him below,
1 shall see Him, and hear him above;
In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare,
For all who are washed and forgiven;
And many dear children are gathering-there,
“ For of such is the kingdom of heaven,”

63 Tune—St, Helen's

Lorp, a little band and lowly,

Weare come to sing to Thee;
Thou art great aud high and holr,

Oh, how solemn we should he
Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,

And of heaven where He is gone,
And let nothing ever plasse us

He would grieve to Jook nupon.
For we know the Lord of glo?

Always sees what children do,
And is writing now the story

Of our thoughts and actions too.
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Lot our sins be all forgiven;
Make us fear whate'er is wrong;
Lead us on our way tn heaven;
There to sing a nobler song.

Tune—. life on the ocean wave.
femperance blessings lie, a father is ever kind,
¢s the gin shop by, his home in peace to find:
e hoars of toll are o’er, with a heart that's free
from guile,
st his cottage door his wife and his children’s
“amile.
e temperaces blessings lie, a father is ever kind,
the gin shop by, his hiome in peace to find.
@e lord or squire, life’s pleasures have all the free,
what the good desire; no monarch can hap-

i
sep seck his gold, and the soldier spoils of war,
o8 abstuiners bold ure brighter and nobler far.
are temperance blessings lie, &c,
ll%;l silent hour how many God’s Word now read,
seek

[is protecting power for every time of need;
the Satbath morning brings the hallowed time of

er

p the King of kings in His temple they appear.
temperance blessinga lie, &e.
&me the temperance cause, the cause that removes

88}
tearth’s applanse; be mine the power to bless;
ean drnnkards save from a life of shame and woe,

1 for the men so brave fhat battle with our foe!

¢ temperance blessings lie, &c,

Taune—Harts,

Fox a sengon called to pait,
Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracions eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.
Jesus hear our humble prayery
‘Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep,
Let Thy mercy and Thy eare
All our souls in safety keep.
‘What we each have now been taught,
Let our memorics retaing
May we, if' we live, be brought
Here to meet in peace again,

8%
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Then, if thou instruction bless, 1
Songs of praises shall be given;

We'll onr thankfalness express,
Here on earth and when in heaven.

66 Tune—There'll be no more sorrow there.

I's happy all the day, my heart is full of joy, 1
I ne’er will learn the drunkard’s way, for I'm at ]
For I'm a teetotal boy, for I'm a teetotal boy,
Clear water bright is my delight, for I'm a teetotal
For monarch’s golden crown my pledge I would not
A nobler prize abstainers own, and purer joys receive,
For I'm, &e. "
My Father rules on high, and bids me onward go,
For other's good myself deny, and serve him hers
For I'm, &e.
Should I some brother gain, a rich reward is mine,
Where angels chant the enraptured strain, and
glory shine, For I'm &e.

67 Tune—>Morn amig the mountains.

Lreree children meetmg in the temperance place,
‘Al so kindly greeting, smiling every face. 4
Now we rais¢ our voi weetest straing pi
Every heart rejoices, biissful is the song,

Useful lessons gaining, treading wisdom’s way,
From strong drink abstaining In life’s early day,
Oh, what joy and pleasure sweet ohbedience b
Blessings without measure from the King of
Father let us never rude and sinfal be,

Bless and guide us ever, bring us safe to Thee,
There we'll sing the story of redesming love,
Ever dwell before Thee with Thy saints above,

68 Tune—French.

A cesTLE word hath healing power,
The broken heart to bind;
And comfort in the darkest hour
In gentle words we find.
True Temperance is & work of love,
And kinduees shall prevail,
The drunkard’s error to remove, !
When words of anger fail.
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b Tune—In d cottage by the sea.  Tsle of beauty.
Herarns of New Englands glor f
Arve abstainers young and free
Who can tell, in future story,
How supreme their power shall be?
Drunksrds of this generation
Soon shall die and pass away,
We will rise to bless our nation,
Bring the happy, welcome day.
- Young abstainers should be carcful
To avoid the drunkards ways,
Children holy, just, and prayerful,
God will bless through all their dn\ 8.
Drunkards &e.
) lal not sinful gain or pleasure
Lead our youthful feet aside;
Temperance et us love and treasure,
And in holy ways abide. Drunkards, &e,

Tune—A day's march nearer home.

eice and grace, and sparing merey too,
it each other face to face our promise to renew;

saty, rejoice on this our festal day,

henven a mighty voice and shott of victory!

8F COurse is run, another year is past,

onward stage begun, and this may be the last.
e,

T pllghtcd word from strong drink to abstain,
y Kind assistance, Lord, to drink it ne'er again,

o um wateh and pray, our inward strength renew,
nt us grace from day to day to keep our promise

we ﬂnbr m J we be strong in Thee,

uf:hy strength and might for finul vicrory,
e

Tune—Poor Mary Ann, or Absent Friends.
E thou forth in fullest glory,
temperance star,
upon the young and hoary, Bright &c.
upon our favored n-u on,
removing all temptatio
‘And the source of all vandon. Bright, &e.
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Shine wpon the drankard's dwelling, Bright, &e,
OF a better futnre telling, Bright, &e.

And the children that in sorrow,

Think not of thy dawn to-morrow,

From thy rays a joy shall borrow, Bright, &e.
Shine, O star of peacoful glory, Bright, &o,
Chase the darkness now before thee, Bright, &
Like as when the night is going,

And the heams of morn are glowing,

Joy and gladness far bestowing, Bright, &e.

Tune— Beantiful Star.

BeAavrirvs home so fair and bright,

Centre of joy and soul’s delight,

Circle of fricnds and friendships sweet,

Home with its soft and calm retreat;

Beantitul home, beautiful home,

Home ever peaceful, beantiful home,

Beautiful children wait to see,

They lovingly wait to welcome me;

Faces all radiant with youthful bloom, !
Lights that ilumine my beausiful howe. Beautiful, &
Beautiful Sabbath, day of rest,

Of all the week the first and best,

To sous of toil an earnest given

OF labour done an rest in heaven, Beautiful, &,
Beanritul homs heyond compare,

Beautiful ail who eater there,

At hume for everall who come, <
Home of the pilgrim, beautiful home. Beautiful, &

73 Tune—Gentle Annie,

Soxr would tell me strong drink is needfal,
And would lend my youthfu! feet astray;
But to my true friends I'm heedfal,
1 will not care what other people say ;
I shall never be a drunkard
While Ldrink bright water fresh and clear;
Then hurrah for streamlet snd fountaint
Merry frinds, ever weleoms, ever dears
In the spring the farmer is sowing,
And in autamn meliow fraiis are found
80 a thousand drunkards are growing
From the drinkers of litthe drops nround. T shall, &e.
They were seen in infancy smiling
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| help the sober and think ing
the cause that shall bring the happy day. T, &e.

“Tane—The days we went a gipsying.

.

Cowm all ye children sing a song,

Join with us heart and hand,
e make our little party strong,

A lappy temperance band ;

‘We cannot sing of many things,
. For we are young vou know,

But we have signed the temperance pledge
- __Ashort time ngo,

‘The Bard of Hope shall be our name,

N femperance star our guide,

We'll shun the cup that bringeth shame

 Whatever may betide;

‘Cold water cannot do us harm

. Strong drink may bring us woe. So we, &,

The drunkard’s children round us move

_In sndness and despair,

know not of a mother’s love,
or feel a father’s care,
@'l try to cheer these helpless ones,
* Oar love to them we'll show. For we, &c.

Tune—=See the conquaring hero comes.

Py children meet to-day,
e their books and leave their play,
Brightly beaming every face
In temperance meeting place.
Oh, how happy we shall be
. When we gain the victory!
Temperance, let us shout it round,
"Tis a bappy g:yml sound,
‘Let the drankard hear it roll,
Let it spread from pole to pole. Oh, how, &o.
Children let us fuithiul be
“Till the nations all are free,
the wondering earth shall say
‘Temperance now has won the day. Oh, how, &e.
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Tane—There is beauty everywhere.

'ar a soldier in the temper anee army,
1 will fizht to set the drunkard free,
i ong ¢hall be when foes alarm me,
s march away for vietory!
March away, Yo, ch away for victors!
Ol king Alcotol has long been spreading
Death and sorrow over jand and sea:
ity for my Captain’s leading,—
reh away for vietory ! M. o
¥ tain 18 the God of battle,
And w ader he will ever bej
Fearless 1 will be though eannons ra
Soldiers march away for vietory !
Every noble Jeed shail be recorded,
Where brave soldiers are from confliet free,
And in heayen they shall be rewarded,—
Soldiers march away for victory! Murch, &,

v

Tune—0id Hundved —Warrington -

Facn effort to redeem our race
That by intemperance are made slaves,
And lead them Dack 10 pathis of peace,
The blessing of our God receives.
Assured that he will still approve
"And less our labouss to the end,
Let us In this employ of love
Look unio God our Guids and Friond.

Tunc—Auld Lang Syne.

SuaLL e'er cold water ba forgot
W hen we sit down to dine?

Oh! no, my friends, far is it not
ponred out by hands

Poured out by hands divine, my friends,
Pounred out by. hands divine,

From springs and weils it zushes forthy
Poured out by hands divine.

To beauty’s cheek, though strange it
"T'is not more sirnnge than trod,

Colid water found in fimpid streams
Imparts the rosiest hue,

Tmparts the rosicst hue, Wy {riends,
Tmparts the rosiest hue,

Yes, beanty in a water pail
Doth find ber rosieat hud,
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Cold water, too. though many think,
How strange it seems again! i
6 wenkest of all carthly drink,
Doth make the strongest men,
Doth make the strongest men, my friends,
Doth make the strongest men,
“Then let us take the weakest drink,
And be the strongest men.
The sturdy oak fall many a cup
Doth hold up to the sky,
cateh the rain, then drinks it up,
And thus the onk gets high;
Then let the temperance cause abound,
. _ Tbe canse we love so dear,
For strength and beauty yet are found
In water bright and clear.
Tane—Litlle drops of watar,
‘Lyrrre drops of water, little grains of sand,
ke the mighty ocean, and the beauteous land ;
“And the little moments, humble though they be,
of eternity,
1 the soul away
ath of virtue oft in sin to stray;
¢ deeds of kindness, little words of love,
¢ our carth an Fden, like the heaven above,

Tune— We'll win the dey.

'Hl in the dawn of youth wa stand,
ape and promise of our land,
‘Guide us, O God, in Thine own way,
!ﬂ,“ shall sing this happy In
~ We'll win the day, we'll win the day,
n we'll go right mertily, merrily,
yer pray to win the day,
And work away right earnestly!
8'il teach the young all drink to shan,
or sin by Hiile Is begun,
e nrgre them to abstain alway,
Jead them on 1o win the diay; We'll win, &e.
fe'll spread the temperance canse around,
id lex the joys of truth aboand,
kindly to the drunkard say,
brother, come and win the day; We'tl win, &c.
0 shall we try a world to move
gentle words and deeds of love,
coms what will our course to stay,
Vith help divine we'll win the day. We'll win, &e.
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Tune— Canaan, bright Canaan.

I wism all men would sober be,
And join the ranks of temperance,
A glorious time we soon should see
All through the pledge of n‘muunnce.
Let us work and pray to bring the day,
‘When might shall stand with temperance,
The drinking-store shall be no more,
All through the pledge of temperance.
Temperance, yes temperance,
The right good pledge of temperance.
The drinking-store shall be no more,
All through the pledge of temperance,
In homes of heauty then shall dwell
The bappy sons of temperance,
"Mid pleasures more than we can tell,
All throngh the pledge of temperance.  Let, &e.
Columbia then shall proudly rise
In ways of truth and temperatce,
And train her children for the skies,
All through the pledge of temperance,

Let, &e.

82 Tune— Village choristers.
1 Brave soldiers hear the eall, * Arm for the battle all!"
The tyrant from his throne shall fall,

The monarch of renown, in city and in town,

Shall lose his kingdom and his crof U

King Alcohol will surely fll, march on! march on}
King Aleohol will surely fall, march on! march on!

Ye soldiers brave your Danners way e,

And sound the martial strain! Tra la In, &,

Our noble temperance band, united heart and hand,
Shall chase king Alcohol from the land,

His final overthrow soon shall the nations know,

For Bands uf Hope to battle go.  King Aleohol, &c‘
His kingdom's on the wane, for thousands now nbs!qn
And break away their mﬂlmg chain;

Far over land and sea, the noble and the free

Shall raise the shout of victory. King, &,

83 Tune—S8o early in the morning.
Our hopes are bright, our aim sincere;
We'll spread our good cause far and near;

Our strength is in a Father's love,
Forth led by Him we onward move,
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We're marching in the army
To win the happy day!
No gin shops shall our land disgrace,
No children fill the drankard’s place;
Each home shall bright and pencefal be,
Where shall abide the brave and free, We're, &e.
The rich man from his lordly seat
Shall temperance friends and brothers moet ;
The great and good of every name
Shall freedom’s holy cause proclaim. We're, &e.
With joyful hearts we onward go
To battle with the Nation’s foe;
Aund though strong drink our land assail
The cause of temperance shall prevail, ‘Ve’m, &e.

sS4 Tune—St. Helens.

Lorp on us bestow Thy blessing,
E'er we to onr homes repair;

May we still Thy grace possessing,
Only for Thy service care,

83 Tune—0 Willie we have missed wou.

O WnisgEY, beer and brandy ne’er will do for me,

While sacred laws command me still sober I must be,

Through life [ would enjoy the gifts that God Lestows,

And every day my hours employ in less’ning human woes.

1 long to seé the time when drunkards all are free,

h, whiskey, beer and brandy, ne’er will do for me,

Mine is the dearest fountain, filled with delight,

From shady rock and mountain still bearing pleasure’s
bright,

The erystal streams that flow through valleys fair and wide,

They secem to whisper as they go, “ Come, drink the
sparkling tide.”

The bounteous gift of God in water bright T see,

Oh whiskey, beer und brandy ne’er will do for me.

Btrong drink has rained many distant and near,

And I am weak as any, then I have need to foar,

If I should break my pfedge how soon I might be found

Descending to the drumkard’s stage where sorrows all
abound,

Then let me watch and pray that sober may be,

Oh whiskey, beer and brandy ne'er will do for me.

4
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Month of Mary— Conquering Hero. 1
Tune— {3 ks i for “5Tsth of Mary” only. §
Sovrprexrs, brave and gallant be,
We shall ;_uln the vigtory,
Rise and put your armonr on,
Nobler deeds shall yet be dm\r‘
Onward mareh a world t saye,
Binging as your bauners wave,
Chorus.—Sign the pledge and keep it,
‘rath we'll spread from shore to shol
And increase the drunkard’s sto
Give his starving children food,
Make them boly, pure, and good,
And in peaceful homes to sing
“Temperance is a joyful thing, > Sign the, &c.
Men shall worship God on h h
Gaol and I\(mmmwe empty |
Peace shall spread her blessix
Plenty through our land abound;
Homi of truth and liberty
This lund shall forever be.  Sign, &e.

Te,

round,

Tune—Crystal spring.
W love to sing with the temperance band,
We are sober, gay, and free
And we drink water bright from the fountain grand,
And a morry band are we.
Onward we 26 with the tomperance band,
We've a noble end In view,
We'll spread peace and pleasire through all the land,
And be generous, kind, and true.
h the wemperance band,
¢ cheered by good and gront
With the humblest that tofl many
To remove strong drink from the state,
Victory shall come to the temperance band, oS
We've n friend in heaven above,
e will chase every foe with a mighty hand,
He will bring the time of love. o

Spanish [‘7mnl,

FAn over land and seg,
Spread, nh -pr(-ml the' \mrbm-rnmw

W %}1 nJ' L\v be, prrwl‘ "
% ‘l:“(l 58 '8
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Ylvn 2 the sou} xu Cm
I; ¥ 10 muankf,
- ) I

u;nnlm ¢ flow,
vard go, .spmm
\

Now learn to watel, ung pr
And send strong drint away

s Spread, &o,

89 Tanc—Eveniy Ilymn

LE tempoennce ang 1, ons refoien,
And be thejr pmlses lnml o
Lot every lenp And
Couspire (o rajs, ym ul n!v‘g
And le the anthyery rise 10 Go
Whose favouring mereies 4o nmnmr,
Alvl 12t his prajees abroad,
The cire ait of the i
His chilg, Prayer e defims o grant,
He Stays the progress o the
fAnd temperance, iy x op.! erinl
Beneath His foggeyy ting care iy

b aroling,

ied plant,
il grow,

9 Tlme—Ammahuu

PLEDGED i 5 noble Axuur we here aaoly other gresy,
And bouny by temp, ance laws g fri uds and by on
To muke 5 full mlurmmM stand, {mncl
Against to fog ul.q our land,
Our Lumm is the L«-rl) who reigns from nore 10 pole,
nd siwify) Hr« nunl the uu»mv ummﬁr,u roll;
th 0 Our youthfyj
Shall chinse mmnm.um Imm ou umd,
Then let ng onwarg F cause is good and g, great,
Cheered by our pagy pmm; we'll make the foo rotreat;
Nor for 4 foment quarter giv,
Resolved for this to work s ive:

Tune—National Anthem

5 our youthfu) band, RS
b miy we nmm nuuul trué to our pledg,

g)ln\ We to it uth, love, and charigy,

Evermorg r.mluul ln, llum Jouth to age,




We hail thee, hr

TEMPERAN(

While for the
All efforts, Lord, we make our tabors bless s
And save us now we pray from all ¢
And take strong drink awn
Muy we al] firmly star
A noble temperance band, and m:

ny we soe

Our holy cause extend, until all nations hlend
And oné great shout aseend, “The world is free |
Tane— | Yature's gay day.—Jenmy Jones. ) «
y ! ngel's whisper, |
Tae dark clouds of evil, of sorrow and sadness,

the rays of the it temperance

with gladness,

! IAII beams from afar;
8o swittly and wilely the izht is progessing,
O'er mointsin and nd and sen,

At £00n every land

T\m essings of temperance, ous and free, .
ht star, every sorrow disspelling,

O ¢r nations the comforts of home:

sessing

Soon shail the glad beams cheer the lowliest dwelling,
An

hine o’er the w
So swif

ts shall rejoice when the source of all sadness "
all fill the the poor drunkard \\Kih pain,
ness, freedom, and gl
ull spread peace on earth and good will .unmh._r men.
8o swiftly and widely, &
Tune—Try, try, try again.
Now's the time to win the day,
Onward brothers, neyer st
Duty’s path is straight and ¢
Trust In God and persevere
lru.h \Hilunwlu-' never fear, %,
tif landlords florcoly rug Try again,
1 avely lot us all gain, T

Thowsan ds now are
1 in truth abic
mperunce |
shout in stre
Spread our cuuse tifl all
Bands of ”\» e shail lead

Onyrd brothers never stay, Try again,
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Still let truth our hearts inepire, Try again,
ever falter, nover tive, n,

Let the temperance hanner wave,

Onward still a world to BAYVE.

Victory yet shall erown the brave, Try again,

Tuno— Yo danks and tracs,
My fotherlund, my fatheriand,
My peaceiul rest and Aoyrul home,
Where angels robed in brightness stand,
And Christian pilgrims never roam.

Within Thy courts, a.mnsomed bind,
No grief” or sorrow shall they fear.  Soon, &c,
My Taxherland, my fatherland,
Be mine to leave earth’s Jjoys behind,
bear the cross ay thy comman,
And onward press a crown 1o find. Soon, &e.
erland,

My fatherlang, my futh
When life’s ;hn{t pll;:rlmgt; is o'er,
Upward I'il fiy 1o God’s right hand

Aud sing his praise for evermore, Soon, &c.

Tune— Come home Sathen,

FAtuex, dear fat
The ol

hme home! come home! come home!
Please, father, dear Tuther, come home!

Father, dear father, comu home with me now!

Perhaps before morning shall duwi )

And this is the message she sent me (o bring,

res
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y or he will be gone !
her, come home with me now!
The clock in the stecple strikes three;
The house Is so lonely—the hours are so long,
For poor weeping mother and me.
Yes, we are alone—poor Benny is
And gone with the angels of |
And these were the very last wor

s that he said,

I want to kiss Papa to-night?”

Come home! come home! come home!
Please, father, dear father, come home!

Hear the sweet voice of the child
Which the night winds repeat ns they roam

Oh, who could resist this most plai 1tive of prayers,
Flease, fatlier, dear father, come home!

26 Tune—Be kind to thy Father.
Bs kind to thy Father—for w n.-n thou wert young,
Vhio loved thee so fondly as
He caught the first accent that Iull from thy tongue,
And joined in thy innocent glee,
Be kind to thy Father—for now he is ol 1,
His locks interminglod with gray;

1 t mce fearless and bold;
away.
Be kind to thy Mother—for 10! on her brow
May traaces of sorrow be be s

Oh! well ma
For loving and Kind buth she be
Remember thy Mother—for thee wm she pray
As long a3 God giveth her breath !
*With accents of kindness, then uh-u tier lone way
en 10 the dark valley of deat
ind to thy Brother—hig henrt Ml‘ hive dearth
If the smiles of thy love be uuh Trs
The flowers of fecling will fade
If the dew of affection be

Be

Be kind to thy Brother— \I Brever you are,
The love of a brother shall bi
An oroament purer and richer by far
Than pearls from the depths of
Be kind to thy Sister
The .1.1.'1..4 of tue siste
The wealth of the ocean lies futhoms below
The -nnw e that sparkles above,

oL many may know

st thou cherish nni comfort her now,
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Thy kindness shall bring to the many sweet hours,

And

blessings thy parhway to crow
shall weave thee u garland of flowers
More precio

han wealth or renown,

Tune—America,

Ix Honor’s name we meer,

With Loye's fond smiles we greet
Friends of our eanso;

Our hearts by Hope made strong,

We'll press aur work along,

And teach the erring throng
Jod’s holy Taws,

Firm let each brother stand

United hoart and hand,
To Love and Truth

Here let poor drunknrds come,

We'll burst their chains from rum,

And give life’s hope and bloom

T and h.

Come, sign the pledge, and live |

*Twill brighter blessings give
Than dazzling gold.

Then temp'rance, with pare light,

Shall make your puth more brigh

And cheer yonr Iiie's last night
Withi jo

aud the limpid sweets
the fountain floweth,
thirsty palute greets
8 1o tippler knoweth !
"Il sing the of water pure,
Nor mind the sot’s derision;
The wine cup never shall allure
Our souls to dark perdition!
Oh! who that knows the chaste delight
This beverage induces.
Would ¢'er the clain r
And drin y
as famed

Il sing, &e.

astalias spring,
Cool waters gush about us,
And while these to our aid we bring,

Cos

ﬁg"—"r*—"’
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The rum-ranks ne'er can routns! We'll sing, &e.
encourage us

alth acquin

To wisdom's we
More choice than gold of Pactolus-
e

he heart’s desire!  We'll sing, &e

"Twill sat

m a Temperance man,
heart is filled with e,
igned the temperance pledge,
from alcohol I'm fr
I'll never touch or taste
The poisoned cup again
From ..il that can intoxicate
Forever I'll abstair
For I am a tempe

ance man, &o.

Bigee I put my name to the pledge,
The pimples have left my nos

And, instead of having rags to my back,
I now have plenty of clothes:

ne
ough [ always eat three,
Yet m debr [u ver run

For I am a tempurance man, &e.

the pre

When I dran’ 'nm
With me cou
But now 1

Once people all looked black at me,
And ealled me drunken Juke;
But now they touch their hats, and say,
Your servint, Mr. Bluke;
For I am'a tempe

Then ha

r round your soeinl hearths,
rladnoss sing,
For alcoliol is at laat dethroned,

And is no lot
For we

ance men, &
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100 Tune—Belshazzar s king.

Corp Warer is king, cold water is Jord,

And a thousand bright faces now smile at his hoard;
Fruits glisten, flowers blossom, and besuty i9 here,

And the stream that God giveth s joyous and clear.

Gay dancers are here, and a plenty of mirih,

And the fair of creation, that cheer us on earth;

And the crowd all shout, and the crowd all sing,

8 All praise to cold water, cold water is king!

All praise 1o eold water, our king! c

Bring forth, cries the monarch, the vesscls of gold,
Which our fathiers all drank from—our fathers of old,
Bring forth, let us drink while the trumpet is blown,
That sounds the shrill death-note of ‘misery’s home.
Bring forth! and before us the vessols all shing;

But we bow not to Bacchus, nor drink the dark wine;
While the trumpets bray, and the cymbals ring,

All praise to cold water, cold water our king!

All praise to cold water, cold water onr king!

Now, what cometh? Look! withoat menace or call,

Who writes with the lightning’s bright hand on the wall?
What pierceth Kixe Avconow, like the point of a dart?
1 What drives the bold blood from his cheek to his heart?
g Teetotal magicians the letters expound—

] They are read—and the monster lies dead on the ground!
And now we come on & canqueror’s wing,

Singing praise to cold water! cold water is king!

Tinging praise to cold water! cold water is King!

101 Tune—Turn to the Lord.

Come ye drunkards sad and weary ;
Come, the pledge can make you whole;
Ouly that alone can save you
From the poisonous, mad’ning bowl.
Come sign the pledge; ‘tis your salvation;
Shout its praises o'er the land;
™ Come and ald the reformation ;
Swell the happy temp’rance band,
On, "tis joy, beyond all telling,
When the inébriate breaks his chain,
Feels his heart with rapture swelling,
Knows himself a man again
Come, sign the pledge,
Hark, from mountain, hill, and alley,
Hark, the cry, They come, they come!




1l their saduess,
zlorious la
s, sign the pledge, &o.
us all anite in giving
Help the wanderer to save,
Till on eartl ot one is living
T

hat §

s of the night.
\\(n-mn brot
rful are
Us, We w

lcome here!

1

How our cause speeds on its
Brothers, then the foe shall fail
When we take our fathe

amends
untry’s deep disgrace,
Hero we pledge ourselves aney

ot to tonch the drunkard’s drink;
ving faithful, proving true,
We will make the demon shrink.,

- @ Tona \ I'm but a stranger here, Heaven is— )
103 Tune There is o happy land. §
Now for the drunkard’s sake wo will abs uin,

:\n! nobler effurts make drankarks to gain
ry work of love faithful aud earnest proy

wven nbove drunkards m, n. -
v be found we w

a
Spread around drunkards §
And lead in wisdom’s way ouward to endie
We humbly and pray drur
Yea, thou, 1e,
An»lxzrm_ er betide, ards
8till for the cause of right and holy truth w
Strengthened with heavenly might drun

rds to gai
will abstain,




ong as on ¢ we stay we
nd labor while we may d
Assured that God above will sprea

And strong drink fur remove dran
104 Tune— e
“u\\' Lord our God, shall sin and s

4]'“:. ards love to tread the road

¢ lends to endless in2
With: zeal and pity move all those that fear Thy name,
So shall they spread the rum- of love
The drankard to reclaim

'hy gooduess and Thy pow 1l mercy ne 3

Thou canst the drunkard yet resto
To happiness and pe

Come and s

\\m')! Il men shall Thy pr

B obey,

avla Toms

Tane—Por

Cone ¢ 1 and b
Arise at the welco

For band of hope chl
Can fight in the bt
The foe of Gifr gilttén
Bu

i
“Hurrah for true ten
And thanks to our Leu
Then brothers and sister
And join in the army, we we
or band of hope children
Can fight in the battle of r

106 Tane—Home, sweet home.

Ler children ¢
Strong drink lea

\"\\ England for ever bew
place of dc

Where the wine ‘u,, s sparkling, oh, let us

uce says, Come, come away,
1e away
s, Come,

of tomper
come, oh co
temperance s

For the n
Com
The ange

ne away.
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