
136  3’m  a  pilgrim. 
Mrs.  M.  S.  B.  Dana.  Italian  Air. 

1.  I’m  a  pil  -  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar  -  ry,  I  can 
2.  There  the  glo  -  ry  is  ev  -  er  shin-ing;  Oh,  my  long-ing  heart,  my 

3.  There’s  the  cit  -  y  to  which  I  jour-ney;  My  Re-deem-er,  my  Re- 

D.C.—I’m  a  pil-  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar-ry,  I  can 

137  Christ  is  Coming! 

1.  Christ  is  com-ing!  let  ere- a  -  tion Bid  her  groans  and  trav-ail  cease; 

2.  Long  Thine  ex  -  iles  have  been  pin  -  ing,  Far  from  rest  and  home  and  Thee; 

3.  With  that  “bless-ed  hope”  be  -  fore  ns,  Let  no  harp  re-  main  un  -  strung; 
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Let  the  glo  -  rious  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion  Hope  re  -  store  and  faith  in  -  crease; 

But  in  heav’n-ly  ves  -  tnreshin-ing,  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo -ry  see; 

Let  the  might-y  ad  -  ventcho-rus  On -ward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue: 

Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Come, Thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace! 

Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Haste  the  joy  -  ous  ju  -  hi  -  lee. 

Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Come,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  quickly  come!  A-me
n. 

138  prayer  is  tf]e  Soui’s  Sincere  Desire. 
James  Montgomery.  Prince  of  Peace.  C.  M.  William  D.  Maclagan. 

1.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sin  -  cere  de  -  sire,  Un-ut-tered 
 or 

2.  Prayer  is  the  bur -den  of  a  sigh,  The  fall-  ing  of  a  t
ear, 

3.  Prayer  is  the  con  -  trite  sin  -  ner’s  voice,  Ee-tum-ing  from  his  wa
ys; 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Chris-tian’s  vi  -  tal  breath,  The  Christian’s  na  -ti
ve  air; 

5.  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  W
ay! 

The  mo-tion  of  a  hid  -  den  fire  That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

The  up-ward  glanc-ing  of  the  eye,  When  none  but  God  is  near. 

While  an-gels  in  their  songs  re-joice,  And  cry“Be-hold,  he  prays!” 

Hiswatoh-wordat  the  gates  of  death:  He  en-ters  Heav’n  with  prayer. 

The  path  of  prayer  Thy -self  hast  trod;  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


