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He did no sin, He knew no sin,
The blessed Son of God,
And perfect purity within
Was told in every word.

Nought of defilement or defeat
His pathway could possess,
And nought of service incomplete
Could mar His comeliness.

He in obedient harmony
With all His Father's will,
Delighted even to the tree

His purpose to fulfill.

From Bethlehem to Calvary
Behold Him spotless move,
Embodiment of Deity,
Son of His Father's love.

He is the everlasting Word
The blessed Lord from Heaven,
On Him all honour is conferred

To Him all glory given.

... Jean Jones



