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1.  When  I  was  but  a  lit  -  tie  child  how  well  I  rec  -  ol  -  lect 

2.  Though  I  was  oft  -  en  way-ward,  she  was  al  -  ways  kind  and  good; 
3.  When  I  be -came  a  prod  -  i  -  gal,  and  left  the  old  roof -tree, 
4.  One  day  a  mes-sage  came  to  me,  it  bade  me  quick  -  ly  come 

How  I  would  grieve  my  moth-er  with  my  fol  -  ly  and  neg-lect;  And 

00  pa-tient,  gen  -  tie,  lov-ing,  when  my  ways  were  rough  and  rude;  My 
al  -  most  broke  her  lov-ing  heart  in  mourn-ing  aft  -  er  me;  And 
I  would  see  my  moth-er  ere  the  Sav  -  ior  took  her  home;  I 

¥ 

TT1
 

¥ 

nji  i  i  a  ij  j now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav’n  I  miss  her  ten  -der  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
childhood  griefs  and  tri-als  she  would  glad-ly  with  me  share:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
promised  her,  be  -  fore  she  died,  for  heav-en  to  pre-pare:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 

bf|-j^i-|  T  i  p  if  lAtxpt 
..  /4\  /T\  Chobcs.  w 

* 
"rT'Zf- moth-er  I’ll  be  there! .  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  prayer; ,  I’ll  be  there!  , 
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ij'-’l  il  i  m  I  I  ;ji This  message,  bless-ed  Savior,  to  her  bear!  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there,  heav’n’s 



Celt  mother  3’It  3e  Cfjer*. 

^  ^  *  -  v  rtr 
joys  with  her  to  share:  Yes,  tell  my  darling  mother  I’ll  be  there! . 

,  I’ll  be  there! ..  a  -  M  ' .  *  f  . J  1  ,b J „ 
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1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing  His 
2.  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  pathway,  Clouds  will 
3.  Let  us  then  be  true  and  faithful,  Trust-ing, 
4.  On  -  ward  to  the  prize  be-fore  us!  Soon  His 

mer-cy  and  His  grace: 
o  -  ver-spreadthe  sky; 

serv-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day; 

beau-ty  we’ll  be -hold; 
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I  i  m  '  '.in  l.’V  m In  the  man-sions bright  and  bless-ed,  He’ll  pre-pare  lor  us  a 
But  when  trav’ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo-ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of 
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f  gold. 


