SR 147

147 [HRER > &bt ]

[Listen to Midi

(VHER  BFORCE | 368 > B E | RIESFEIR - BPULEE | TR A
S0 RPLEES R -

(D) EFrA 2k - FARARE © R EBVD TR » sloRR I - BV lHysEil - 2K
B2 5 HRER > RERVSREE o EHUAAASE

(=) AIRBLR B - ST 5 B AMELE - SEhA I - 78 - AB - KEE > =
FEfZER - Al > 2 E T RS -

(PU) HRSR | —V)353% 468525 tiRvsiess - DR MEC - NERRMER - 25
TERL R E R > FetimA o

(1) Jesus, wondrous Savior!Christ, of kings the King! Angels fall before Thee, prostrate, worshipping; fairest they
confess Thee in the heav'n above.We would sing Thee fairest here in hymns of love.

(2) All earth’s flowing pleasures were a wintry sea; heav'n itself without Thee dark as night would be. Lamb of God!

Thy glory is the light above. Lamb of God! Thy glory is the life of love.

(3) Life is death, if severed from Thy throbbing heart. Death with life abundant at Thy touch would start. Worlds and

men and angels all consist in Thee, yet Thou earnest to us in humility.
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(4) Jesus! all perfections rise and end in Thee; brightness of God's gloryThou, eternally. Favored beyond measure they

Thy face who see; may we, gracious Savior, share this ecstasy.

D.A.McGregor




