Oh solemn hour ! that hour alone
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3. Oh, how our inmost hearts do move
While gazing on that cross !
The death of the Incarnate Love !
What shame, what grief, what joy we prove,
That He should die for us !
Our hearts were broken by that cry,
« Eli, lama sabachthani ? »
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Worthy of death, O God, we were ;
Thy judgment was our due ;

In grace Thy spotless Lamb did bear
Himself our sins and guilt and shame ;
Justice our surety slew,

With Him our surety we have died,
With Him we there were crucified.

Psalms and Hymns and Spritual Songs n° 215
mis en pdf par www.cantiquest.org


http://www.cantiquest.org

