
THE SOWER.
SALVATION ONLY THROUGH THE BLOOD. 

(epii. ii. 8, 9).

Troubled soul, delay no longer,
God now points thee to His Son.

Listen, as the Father draws thee;
Telling thee, the work is done.

Yes, for thee the work was finished ;
Finished on the cross of shame.

Nothing can prevail for sinners :
Naught hut faith in Christ’s blest name.

Nothing hut the blood of Jesus 
Can avail to make thee whole.

Trusting in the great atonement ;
That alone can save thy soul.

Many prayers will never save thee.
All thy works He’ll count hut dross. 

Christ’s one work the Father owneth,— 
View Him hanging on the cross.

Take the ransom, freely given ;
While God calls, dare not delay.

If thou still refuse His pardon,
Some day He iay say thee nay.

Give up all thy vain endeavors,
They can never save thy soul.

Trust thou in the risen Saviour,
In His blood to make thee whole.


