Near the Cross 319

May I never boast except in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. Galatians 6:14

MUSIC: William H. Doane
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1.Je - sus, keep me near the cross- There a pre- cious foun- tain,
2.Near the cross, a trem- bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me;
3.Near the crosst O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me;
4.Near the cross Il watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust - ing ev - er
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Free to all, a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal - v'ry’s moun-tain.
There the Bright and Morn- ing Star Sheds its beams a - round me.
Help me walk from day to day With  its shad - ows oer me.
Till .I reach the gold - en strand, Just be-yond the riv.- er
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In the cross, in the cross Be my glo - ry ev - er
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TilL my rap - tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - ern
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TEXT: Fanny J. Crosby NEAR THE CROSS

7.6.7.6. with Refrain



THE LIFE OF CHRIST

324 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

They will look on the One they have pierced. John 19:37
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»1.When I sur - vey the won - drous cross On  which the
»2.For - bid it Lord, that I should Dboast, Save in the
» 3.See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and
» 4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That were a
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Prince  of Glo - 1y died, My  rich-est gain I
death  of Christ, my God. Al the vain things that
love flow min - gled down. Did e’er such love  and
pres - ent far too small. Love so a - maz - ing,
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count but loss, And pour con-tempt on al my pride.
charm me most, I sac - ri - fice  them to His blood.
SOr - TOW meet, Or thorns com-pose S0 rich a crown?
SO di - vine, De - mands my soul, my life, my all!
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THE LIFE OF CHRIST

314 What Wondrous Love Is This

Praise be to the Lord, for He showed His wonderful love to me. Psalm 31:21
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1. What won-drous love

2. When
3.To
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4. And when from death I'm free,

sink - ing down,
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O my soul, O my soull
sink-ing down, sink-ing down, When
I will sing,
I'll sing on,
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I.will sing;
Il sing on;
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won-drous love is  this, O my soul! What won-drous love is
I was sink-ing down,  sink-ing down, When I was sink-ing
God and to the Lamb I will sing. To God and to the
when from death I'm  free, I'll sing on. And when from death I'm
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this That caused the Lord of bliss To bear the dread-ful curse for my
down Be - neath God's righ-teous frown, Christ laid a - side His crown for my
Lamb Who is the great “I AM,” While mil-lions join the theme, I will
free, Tl sing and joy-ful be, And thro’ e - ter-ni - ty, Illsing
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soul, for my soul, To bear the dread-ful curse for my soul.
soul, for my soul Christ laid a - side His crown for my soul.
singg I will sing, While mil - lions join the theme, I will sing.
on, I'l sing on, And thro e - ter-ni - ty, Ill sing on.
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TEXT: American Folk Hymn WONDROUS LOVE
MUSIC: William Walker's Southern Harmony, 1835 12.9.6.6.12.9.



643 O Lord, Youre Beautiful

This is what I seek: to gaze upon the beauty of the Lord. Psalm 27:4
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1.0 Lord, You're beau-ti - ful, Your face is all I seek; And
2.0 Lord, You're won-der - ful, Your touch is all I need; And
3.0 Lord, Youre beau-ti - ful, Your face is alll I seek; And
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when Your eyes are on this child, Your grace a-bounds in me.
when Your hand is on this child, Your heal-ing I re - ceive.
when Your eyes are on this child, Your grace a-bounds in me.
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