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d.Jrimb  to  2TTcm. 

1.  Let  me  trav-el  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  Where  the  races  of  men  press  on, 

2.  Let  me  see  as  I  trav-el  up -on  my  way,  On  the  great  high-way  of  life, 

3.  Let  me  trav-el  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  Where  some  sin-burdenedsoull’llmeet, 
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The  men  who  are  weak  from  their  load  of  sin,  And  the  men  who  are  good  and  strong. 

The  men  who  press  on  with  the  ardor  of  hope,  And  the  men  who  are  faint  with  strife; 
Let  me  be  a  balm  to  his  ach  -  ing  heart,  And  a  guide  to  his  way- ward  feet; 
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would  not  look  with  a  scorn-er’s  eye,  Nor  hurl  the  cyn-ic’s  ban, 
Let  me  turn  not  away  from  their  smiles  and  tears,  Both  part  of  an  all-wise  plan, 

Let  me  tell  him  of  Christ  who  has  died  to  save,  Let  me  give  him  sal-va-tion’s  plan. 

ft   j  to  L  |  r.-^ .  T  -Tl ,  1  J  h  i  n 

Let  me  trav-e 
Let  me  trav-e 
Let  me  trav-e 

3  r  *■  8  *  'J.  " 
1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 
1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 
1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 
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Knocking,  Knocking. 

1.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  who  is  there?  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  oh,  how  fair! 

2.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  still  He’s  there,  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  won-drous  fair; 
3.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing, -what,  still  there?  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  grand  and  fair; 

mi  l.t-lj*  * .
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G.  F.  I! 

Come  to  tfye  Satnor. 

1  Pome  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  make  no  d
e  -  lay;  Here  in  His  word  He  s 

shown  ns  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He’s  sta
nding  to-day,  Tenderly  saying, “Come!” 

forth  and  re-ioice,  And  let  ns  free-ly  make  Him
  onr  choice,Donot  de-lay,  but  come . 

mandsando-bey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tend
erly  say,  “Willyou,  my  children,  come? 


