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Were You There | Jesus, Refuge of the Weary 93
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. - ¢ - fied my Lord? Were you

2 i to the tree? Were you
ad Errrri in the tomb? Were you

1 Je-sus, ref-uge of the wea-ry, Blest re-deem-er, whom we love,
2 Do we pass that cross un-heed-ing, Breath-ing no re - pen - tant vow,
3 Je -sus, may our hearts be burn-ing With more fer - vent love for you;
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Lord?  Oh, Foun - tain in life’s des - ert drea-ry, Sav-ior from the world a - bove:
;11e trefe". Oh, Though we see youwound-ed, bleed-ing, See your thorn - en - cir - ded brow?

May our eyes be ev - er turn -ing To be - hold your cross a - new;
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Of -ten have your eyes, of - fend-ed, Gazed up - on the sin-ner’s fall;
| Yetyour sin - less death hasbroughtus Life e - ter - nal, peace,and rest;
' Till in glo -1y, part-ed nev-er From the bless-ed Sav-ior's side,
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Y€l up - on the cross ex - tend-ed, You havebome the pain of all
- ly what your grace has taught us Calmsthe sin - ner’s deep dis - tress.
-en  in our hearts for - ev - er, Dwell the cross, the Cru - ci - fied.
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. they Cru-(_Jl‘ﬁed -
\ they nailed him. 1o 0
| they laid hl.m m the
1 God raised him from

ol 145?-149&' tr. Jane E Wilde, 1826-1896, alt.




LENT AND PASSION
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Hail Thee, Savior And Atoner

888,87, C. CHR. HOFFMAN
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1. Hail Thee, Sav - ior and A -ton - er! Though the world, Thy name dis - hon - or, Fill'd with love my
2. Oh, what moved Thee so to love us  When en - thron'd with God a-bove us That for wus Thou
3. Love a - lone Thy heartwas fill - ing When to die Thy soul was will - ing. Rath-er giv-est
4. Ah, my heart in deep con-tri - tion Feels its sad and lost con - di - tion. Cold and bar-ren
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heart pro -pos - es To a-dom Thy cross with ros - es And to of - fer praise to  Thee.
all wouldst of - er And in deep com-pas-sion suf -fer E - ven death, that we might live?
Thou than tak - est, Hence, O Sav- ior, Thou for-sak-est All, to suf - fer on the cross.
like a moun-tain, How can it re - pay the foun-tain Of Thy love, my Sav - ior  dead?
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Yet I know that from Thy passion
Flows a stream of full salvation
Which can bid the mountain vanish,
Which can sin and coldness banish
And restore the heart to Thee

6.

Lord, with tears I pray Thee ever:
Lead into my heart that river

Which with grace unbounded cleanses
Heart and soul of all offences

And removes my guilt and shame.
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7.

Though all earthly things I cherish
Like the flow'rs may fade and perish,
Thou, I know, wilt stand beside me
And from death and judgment hide me,
Thou has paid the wage of sin.

Yes, my heart believes the wonder

Of Thy cross, which ages ponder.
Shield me, Lord, when foes assail me,
Be my staff when life shall fail me;
Take me to Thy Paradise.

N.E.S. Grundtvig



Wendy Magruder

From: Will Holt

Sent: Wednesday, March 25, 2020 2:49 PM

To: Wendy Magruder

Subject: RE: Can you send me lyrics for "O Praise the Name" please ;)
Verse 1

| cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me

| see His wounds His hands His feet
My Saviour on that cursed tree

Verse 2

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

Chorus

O praise the Name of the Lord our God
O praise His Name forevermore

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord oh Lord our God

Verse 3

Then on the third at break of dawn
The Son of heaven rose again

O trampled death where is your sting
The angels roar for Christ the King

Verse 4

He shall return in robes of white

The blazing sun shall pierce the night
And | will rise among the saints

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face
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