
ONE BLOCK EAST OF BROADAYAY, NEW YORK.



GOLDEN "censer :

A MUSICAL OFFERING
ro

The Sabbath Schools,
or

Children's Hosannas to the Son of David.
" And when the Chief Priefts and Scribes saw the wonderful things that he did, and the

children crying in the temple, and saying, Hosanna to the Son of David, they were sore

displeased, and said unto Him, ' Hearest thou what these say ?' And He said unto them,
' Yea ; have ye never read. Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected

praise V "
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JESUB ANSWBRKD. MY KINGDOM IS NOT OF THIS WORLD

\^—Two to each measure
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1. There is

—Two to each measure.
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1 n^^^^.^,i— ,i,xrr, Ti-.ofVino-.lnmThn.t kingdom bright and

Yes, children, children Are in that glo-ri-ous kingdom, That kingdom, That kingdom. That kingdom bright and
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2. 0> ia that glorious kingdom

Is built a throne of gold;

Its ornaments are jewels,

With riches all untold.

A kingdom, kingdom,

A bright and glorious kingdom,

A kingdom, a kingdom,

A kingdom bright and fair.

8. O, in that glorious kingdom,

And on that golden throne,^

There reigns the blessed Saviour,

Those children are his own.

Yes, children, children,

Are in that glorious kingdom;

That kingdom, that kingdom,

That kingdom bright and fair.

4. And in that glorious kingdom,

Around the throne of gold,

Are throngs of children's angels,

Their numbers are untold

Yes, angels—angels

Are in that glorious kingdom-.

That kingdom, that kingdom,

That kingdom bright and fair.



5. The children of thaT kingdom,
Around that glorious throne,

Have palras and crowns of victory,
And harps of sweetest tone.

All sino^ing—singing
There in that glorious kingdom
That kingdom, that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair.

6. And now they lift their voices
In praises loud and sweet.

And cast their cowns of victory-

Down at their Saviour's feet.

Of victory, vietoi-y.

Their crowns, their crowns of victory;
Of victory, of victory,

Then- crowns at Jesus' feet

Come, all who love that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair;

Come, give your hearts to Jesus,
And dwell forever there.

And praise him—praise him
Forever in that kingdom;
That kingdom, that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair.
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come.

2. Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave?

Squandei 'd life's most golden hours?
Turn ihce. brother

; God can save.

3. He can heal thy bittei-est wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear;

Seek him, for he may "be found
Call upon him ; be is near.




