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Near	the	Cross	
	
Jesus,	keep	me	near	the	cross;		
there	a	precious	fountain,		
free	to	all,	a	healing	stream,		
flows	from	Calvary's	mountain.		
	
(Refrain)	
In	the	cross,	in	the	cross,		
be	my	glory	ever,		
till	my	raptured	soul	shall	find		
rest	beyond	the	river.	
	
Near	the	cross,	a	trembling	soul,		
love	and	mercy	found	me;		
there	the	bright	and	morning	star		
sheds	its	beams	around	me.	(Refrain)		
	
Near	the	cross!	O	Lamb	of	God,		
bring	its	scenes	before	me;		
help	me	walk	from	day	to	day		
with	its	shadow	o'er	me.		(Refrain)		
	
Near	the	cross	I'll	watch	and	wait,		
hoping,	trusting	ever,		
till	I	reach	the	golden	strand		
just	beyond	the	river.	(Refrain)		
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Lord,	Who	Throughout	These	Forty	Days	

	
Lord,	who	throughout	these	forty	days	
for	us	didst	fast	and	pray,	
teach	us	with	thee	to	mourn	our	sins	
and	close	by	thee	to	stay.	
	
As	thou	with	Satan	didst	contend,	
and	didst	the	victory	win,	
O	give	us	strength	in	thee	to	fight,	
in	thee	to	conquer	sin.	
	
	
	
	
	

As	thou	didst	hunger	bear,	and	thirst,	
so	teach	us,	gracious	Lord,	
to	die	to	self,	and	chiefly	live	
by	thy	most	holy	word.	
	
	
And	through	these	days	of	penitence,	
and	through	thy	passiontide,	
yea,	evermore	in	life	and	death,	
Jesus,	with	us	abide.	
	
Abide	with	us,	that	so,	this	life	
of	suffering	over	past,	
an	Easter	of	unending	joy	
we	may	attain	at	last.	

	
	
My	Hope	is	Built	on	Nothing	Less	

	
My	hope	is	built	on	nothing	less		
than	Jesus'	blood	and	righteousness.		
I	dare	not	trust	the	sweetest	frame,		
but	wholly	lean	on	Jesus'	name.		
	
(Refrain)	
On	Christ	the	solid	rock	I	stand,		
all	other	ground	is	sinking	sand;		
all	other	ground	is	sinking	sand.		
	
	
	
	
	
	

When	darkness	veils	his	lovely	face,		
I	rest	on	his	unchanging	grace.		
In	every	high	and	stormy	gale,		
my	anchor	holds	within	the	
veil.	(Refrain)		
	
His	oath,	his	covenant,	his	blood		
supports	me	in	the	whelming	flood.		
When	all	around	my	soul	gives	way,		
he	then	is	all	my	hope	and	stay.	(Refrain)		
	
When	he	shall	come	with	trumpet	sound,		
O	may	I	then	in	him	be	found!		
Dressed	in	his	righteousness	alone,		
faultless	to	stand	before	the	
throne!	(Refrain)	

	


