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Co  tfye  XPork. 
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1.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  we  are  serv  -  ants  of  God,  Let  ns 
2.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed;  To  the 
3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  there  is  la  -  bor  for  all;  For  the 
4.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 
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fol  -  low  the  path  that  onr  Mas  -  ter  has  trod;  With  the  balm  of  His 
fonn-tain  of  life  let  the  wear  -y  be  led;  In  the  cross  and  its 
king-dom  of  dark-ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the  name  of  Je- 
robe  and  a  crown  shall  onr  la- bor  re -ward;  When  the  home  of  the 

conn  -  sel  our  strength  to  re -new,  Let  ns  do  with  onr  might  what  onr 
ban  -ner  our  glo  -  ry  shall  be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the  ti  -  dings,  “Sal¬ 
to  -  vah  ex  -  alt  -  ed  shall  be,  In  the  loud-swell-ing  cho  -  rns,  “Sal- 

faith -fnl  our  dwell -ing  shall  be,  And  we  shout  with  the  ran-somed’  “Sal- 

hands  find  to  do. 

va  -  tion  is  free!”  Toil  -  ing  on,  toil -ing  on, 
va  -  tion  is  free!” 

va  -  tion  is  free!”  Toil  -  ing  on,  toil  -  ing  on, 

r  r H ' '  1-ru  ni^  { 
Dover  Memorial

  Library 

Gardner-Webb  Co
lUg« 

%
/
S
 



tEo  tfye  XDork. 
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r  \  J  'r 1.  God  moves  in  a  mys  -  te  -  rious  way  His  won  -  ders  to 

2.  Deep  in  un-fath-om  -  a  -  ble  mines  Of  nev  -  er  -  fai 
3.  Ye  fear  -  ful  saints,  fresh  courage  take;  The  clouds  ye  so 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  fee  -  ble  sense,  But  trust  Him  foi 

5.  His  pur  -  pos  -  es  will  rip  -  en  fast,  TJn  -  fold  -  ing  ev 

per-form;  He 
1  -  ing  skill,  He 

much  dread  Are 

r  His  grace;  Be- -  ’ry  hour;  The 
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treas-ures  up  His  bright  de-signs,  And  works  His  sov-’reign  will, 

big  with  mer-cy,  and  shall  break  In  bless-ings  on  your  head, 
hind  a  frown-ing  prov  -  i  -  dence  He  hides  a  smil-ing  face. 


