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JESUS, OURt REDEEMER, IIEAR P*

For ive have flot an high pricst, ivlîicl cannot be touchcd.with the feiinog of our infirmities.-

IJeb. iv. 15.

lIEN our liends are bowed with wvoc,

n. *'tVhcn our bitter tears o'crflow,
Mihen w'e niourn, the lost, the dear,

Jesus, our Redeemer, hecar!

Thou our throbbing fleshi last worn,

Thou our suortal griefs liast borne,

Thou hast shed the huinan tear,

Jesus, our ]Rcdeenier, h'warl

When. our eycs grow dim in deathi;

Wlien we ie-ave the parting breath;

'Wlen our final doorn is near,

Jesus, our Redeerner, hear 1

Thou hast bowcd the dying head;

Thou the blood of lite hast shed;

Thou hast filh!d a mort:îl hier

Jesus, our nedeeicr, liear 1

Mien thec hcart, is sad within,

W'ith Uthe thouglit of ail its sin

Wlien the spirit slirinks with fcar,

Jesus, our Jiedeeiiier, hear!

Thou the shîanxc, the grief, hast known;

Thoughi the sins were not thine own,

Thou hast deigrneid thecir lond to bear;

Jesus, Our Reodeciier, hicar!1
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