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I When I survey the wondrous croas"
On which the Prince of glory died,My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Chorus.

Calva.y ! dark Calvary !

My longing heart is turned to tliee

;

O Calvary ! dark Calvary

!

Speak to my heart from Calvary.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.
Save m the death of Christ,'my God

:
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The Crucifixion.

1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine !

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine

!

Heii- of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His

blood.

CHORU.S.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long

;
This IS my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long

Blessed Assurance.

Tl'kh: ^'o. ^iior 28.

All the vain things thatcbarm me moat,
I sacrifice them to Hia blood.

i See, from Hia head, Hia handarHia
feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er sucli love and .sorrow meet,
'

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a prosent far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.
Demands my soul, my life, my aii.

Key of D.
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3 Perfect submission, all is at rest,

J i" "^y Saviour am happy and blest,W atching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in
Hia love.

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight.
Visions of rapture now burst on my

sight,

Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
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