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The Anthem of Praise

1 1 sing of a wonderful Saviour,
His love is for you and for me
A Friend who 1s fairer and dearer,
Than ever a brother can be.

Cho—TI'll sing of that wonderiul Saviour,
A hymn of thanksgiving I'll raise ;
And when I behold Him in glory,
I'll join the great anthem of praise,
I'll join the great anthem of praise,

2 I'll tell of a wonderful journey,
Through paths that are rugged and wild

Of Him who will lead me in safety.
Where I shall be owned as His child.

3 I'll tell of the wonderful meeting,
Which all of his dear ones share :

Of mansions resplendent in beauty,
That Jesus has gone to prepare.
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We are Zion's Cadets.

1 We are Zion’s cadets, 'tis our joy and
our pride ;

We are training for soldiers and some
day will stand !

‘Neath the banner of peace, on Imman-
uel’s side, ;

With the sword of the spirit ansheath-
ed in our hand !

Cho—We are marching, marching,

~ Marching on to Canaan’s happy land!
- We are -marchinf. marching,
By and by we'llreach its golden strand

2 We are Zion's cadets, but the time will
soon come
When cadets we're no longer, but
~ soldiers so true ; [one,

~ We will fall into line and go forth ev'ry

Into camp and to battle, instead of

review.—Cho. |
3 When the good fight is ended, the battle
is won,
Then the King in His beauty will
crown us with gold ; )
He will welcome us home, with the
eeting, “Well done,”
“Enter ye into rest” and its pleasures
umoh{.—Cho.
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1 1 Sing of Jesus’ wondrous love,

__His sweet, His gentle, loving sway !
Mhm is melted with the song,
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2 My soul with sin was all defiled,

His blood has washed the stain away,
And now He owns me as His child,

So I'm singing all the day !

3 By faith I see the golden gate,
Swung by the angels far away ;

With joy I hope to enter there,
So I'm singing all the day !
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Looking for Me.

1 I was a captive, but mercy released me ;

I was in darkness, but now 1 can see .

Over the mountain, where lonely 1
wandered,

Jesus my Saviour came looking for me

Cho.—
« Wonderful Saviour, wonderful Saviour,
Now and for ever my boasting shall be
Over the mountain, where lonely I
wandered,
Jesus my Saviour came looking for me,

2 Weepirg, I longed for the rapture of
pardon, - |
Longed from my burden of sin to be free;
Then as I lifted my earnest petition,
Jesus my Saviour came looking for me.

3 Filled with the fulness of perfect salvation
Washed 1n the blood that was shed on
| the tree ;
This my rejoicing through ages eternal :
Jesus my Saviour came looking for me.

4 O for the harp of a seraph to praise him;
O for a tongue of an angsl to sing !
Glory to Jesus my ble Redeemer,

Iam ted the *'Child of a King."
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Jehovah's Praise.

Glory to God ! Glory to God: Glory to
God on high !
1 Swell the anthem, raise the song,
“ Praises to our God belong ;
Saints and angels join to sing
Praises tc our heavenly King!
Cho—"Glory to God,"” to God our King !

,' the angels :
Nt')sw l?ltlngl hh& dﬁ&"ﬂﬂi'h;ms
welli d MF’lh'ﬂ pﬂll!l |

Swelling loud ]'aLovnh'l ai
Swelling loud Jehovah's praise,

Glory to God | Glory to God | Glory to

God on high !

2 Blessings from His liberal hand =~
~ Flow around this happy land ;

Kept by Him no foes anno

and freedom we M |
| Glory to God! Glory to .
Gﬂd _M ,,; i ',';: ._“ O S




