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Oh, hear that loud and bitter cry as darkness covers all,
And o’er His sinless, spotless soul, the angry billows roll!

He paid the price God’s throne demands, your sin to put away,
That you might live in glory bright, through one eternal day.

Then take this precious Saviour now, to be your very own,
Before your traveling days shall end, and He yourself disown.

#"He’ll take you now, just as you are, in all your sin and need,
His Blood can cleanse from every stain, then trust Him now indeed.

. . . Watson Le Couteur
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