
UT. Arranged.

t^*^
with Thee

;

ul be,

mane,
manu.

I^D
'ery name

>ee grow cold

>ve untold

Jethsemano."

1 darkness

>

Maker, died
9 bin.

ishing face

ppears;
ikfulness,

tears.

'er repay

f away,—

i«thwiiuui« '

I6nd,
His blood

ulness in,

8 known
'ed sin,

alone.

s poww,

; hour,
ord,

20
A M Topi,4Dr.

Pint.
TiiuH. ;ai»iii(u«

nmko ,ne ,.„re.
(
h ro.u Tl.y w.niudea d.lo wl.i'ch

nr~|-i5* ' & I

2 Could my tears forever flow
Could my zeal no languor know,
Ihese for sm could not atone :

Ihou must save, and Thou alone:
in my hand no price I brine •

Simply to Thy cross I cling.
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'i While I draw thia fleetiug breath.
\V hen my eyes shall cl(,«o in death.When I nsc to worlds unknown,
An( bcliold Thee on Thy throne
Rock of Aires, cleft fov me,
Let me hide myself ir Thee.
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—John 12 : 32. w r. r,". B. Bradburt.
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