
(- .-) o f  the bsrd 
< 

-\ .- US.St~ 

BlRLE I TRACT SOCIETY 
BROOKLYN TABERNMLE, NEW YMIH. 





qe~llt'y .. saih,- 

uISelovcc\, lay thy cros:i 

aside, or?d corr1e 

witft Me uwlliIe, 
I'or I wc~hlb Ipve  re 

t-e sl' w i.16 i 12 
1.b~ G a 1-4 e it 

of  llje 
Lorad ." 

fh ,,a ,bel2 





I' 

were cIoseb - 

ale 1 Ije M aslhr's 

3 . .. ' 

aqb ~ I j c  slpbows fie& 

before Mis 

raJia$ sn?iIe. 







itjohsat2c\ roses 

beckoprb wi~!; I..oveh 

crinysott I?IM, 





Al?b close 

bcsibe, -I lie 

IiIics of 

iiie c vaIIcy 

iq 



O por) sotqe J l-oopin y flower, 
Alp! lo! al- 

ollce il*' 
see t~ leb  

1.e fresI?eb. 

A!- Iasl* c ~ e  

csnle ib J)ere 

a sl'.li?Iy lily 
t i l < ~ L ) A .  



of silvcl- bells. 
' 3  

alas ! Itow 



I foil- was 

. I h t b r y  ar$ br-owp, 

wor$~i-c:A &. y~-ezi~Ey 

aI-lIje sigI~l-', 

%ljcpIirrpeb, 

11;c cl~cslio12 o? J ' 
qy lips,- 





Otilsi be ir)e :jarbet2!s 

ivy - covereb walls, 
rniqeb bowr) Lpoq tt)e 

lilies, -wt)ile I 
~ I L ~ I ? ( J  it? l"error6n)y 

Ileave illy Guibc. 

A ~l~o~r)eqI- or$ Jib 



ceaseb a+ iljet-e 

was calnl. 

woqbrobs lirJlil- 
grew bitv, 

Ive. garbeq vn~?isl~eb, 
aqb I woke. 

T?e Mas~ i i r  Ilsb 1 7 0 1 ~  
spoke? i l j~s,a~?b yeI' 

I seeqe3 'Ib kl)ow, 

The fair Areant- gerJerl 
was a p i c r ~  rc of 

His" litrle or?es? 



over iljese. 

Aq3 iljel) $e t i jo~l~I?P- 
I f' is .Ibis gat~be~l 

I rrli yl$cltoose ~y 
w0~tl3 I be like 

t I je rose ? 

AI? 90 ! I e ~ r  i nly l~asiopate 
zc al l b dtow 

W O P ~ S  my  earl‘ of love, 
I drclIb foryet ibr 1Cjorr7s, 
Dear* Lorb, a? h wobqb 

TIy l o ~ i t ~ ~  haq6. 



TI~L. '  Ituslv ( ~ ~ l i f 1 6 b  . 

far abovc 17is 
fellows,- 

AI7J a cqatC 
fol-Snlh~~'s "mils. 



017 cull aq3 all 
lIjcilw C gnr3e~{s lovely 

oqes,- 



?b la.. aowq life 

/ i'l'self begeri14 'TilY 



. .  . . ,  . ,... 

. . 1 N':: TM E. GARDEN.: ,.:. . " . '  .i. .. 
:, .. ?: . . -b F : TH :E; 'i'::;O, R:D., 

. . ., J;i? ' 
~ . .  ...,a . . ,  , . i. 

. . '  ' I . .  _ 




	In The Garden of the Lord
	I dreamed the Master Came
	He took my Hand
	Master's sweet Command
	Ten Thousand Roses
	Around our Feet
	Sweet Humility
	The Master's Hand
	Snowy Crown of Silver Bells
	A Petal Fair
	There rose a Storm
	Outside the Garden
	The Tempest Ceased
	In His Watch-Care
	Thy Blessed Truth
	My Blessed Lord
	That I may Rest
	In The Garden of the Lord
	1905 Watch Tower



