
THE CONTRAST.
As sung by the "«WeBleyan Praying Band!'
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3 
i Once Iwanderd in the maze of er-ror, In the downward road;

Oit my souX was fllled with fear anxd ter-ror, lVhen I thought of God.

J-e - eus saw me rush-ing on to, ru - ini, Offer'd pard'ning grace;

And ZI left the way 1 was pur - au - lng, Turn'd and saw his face.

Chorusu.
-IJ

Now 1 feel my sins for -giv - en, Through th'aton - ing blood,

j ndI a~ ables d hope of heaven, Go-ry be t GdAnilae e Gd

2 I arn glad I ever found thc Saviaur,
Now I'm fully blest;

There are pleasures lu bis pardaning faveur,
Joy, and peace, and rest.

l'm standing on the holy mountain,
Near salvation's pool,

And the waters f ram the bursting fountain,
Cheer rny thirsty soul.

3 I'vo leit earth's vain and fleeting pleasures,
Bade themn %il adieu;

And l'in secking now for heavenly tressures,
Lasting, pure, and truc.

Glittcring toys of tinie, fareweil boreyer:
To you l'Il net bow;

1 will leave rny blessed Jesus neyer;
He's rny portion now.

4 Tho-dgh by worldly friends 1 arn forsaken,
Though they oit rnay sneer,

Yet through grace 1 wiil remain unshahken;
God le always near.

I can cahnly bear this world's revillng,
While near Qod 1 dwdl;

If rny Saviour looks upon me smillng,
Ail is going well.

5 I will tell salvation'e pleasing story,
WhiIe I live belaw,

And FIl try ta spread my Saviour's glory,
Everywhere I go.

When the word is front the Master given,
"IChild, front toiling cease,"

I expect ta find a home in heaven,
Home of endiess peace.


