
106  ZTtust  3esus  Bear  tfje  Cross  CUorte? 
Thos.  Shepherd.  Maitland.  C.  M.  Geo.  N.  Allen. 

1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? — 

2.  The  con-se-crat-ed  cross  I’ll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crys-talpave-ment,  down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc-ed  feet, 

No;  there’s  a  cross  for  ev-’ry  one,  And  there’s  a  cross  for  me. 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there’s  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy-ful,  I’ll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And  His  dear  name  re-peat. 

107  3esus,  Sarnor,  pilot  ZITe. 
Edward  Hopper.  Pilot.  6.  7.  T.  E.  Gould. 

1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me  0  -  ver  life’s  tem-pes-tuous  sea: 
2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
3.  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 

Un-known  waves  be- fore  me  roll,  Hid- ing  rocks  and  treach’rous  shoal; 

Boist’rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say ’st  to  them*-'  ‘Be  still!” 
’Twist  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast, 


