
GOD THE SON

187 I Gaze upon the Wondrous Cross

1. I gaze up on the won drous cross, on which my
2. I have no words that I can boast ex cept the
3. See how His head, His hands, His feet were crushed and
4. If all the earth and sky were mine, it would be

Sav ior bled and died, my great est prize I count as
death of Christ my God; the world has things that I want
bruised and bro ken down. He showed how love and sor row
such a gift too small. For Christ’s great love is more di

loss and all I speak is mere ly pride.
most, yet can’t com pare to Christ’s own blood.
meet, the thorns He wore be came His crown.
vine, and it de mands my life, my all.

I thank my Lord for all He gave, it came with pain and with great loss.

WORDS: Tom Eggleston, 2008 (stanzas based on Isaac Watts) DELORES
MUSIC: Tom Eggleston, 2008 LM with refrain
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LENT

For all the world He came to save, Lord, keep my eyes on Cal vary’s cross.

“Man of Sorrows!” What a Name 188

1. “Man of sor rows!” what a name for the Son of God, who came
2. Bear ing shame and scoff ing rude, in my place con demned He stood,
3. Lift ed up was He to die, “It is fin ished,” was His cry;
4. When He comes, our glo rious King, all His ran somed home to bring,

ru ined sin ners to re claim! Hal le lu jah, what a Sav ior!
sealed my par don with His blood: Hal le lu jah, what a Sav ior!
now in heaven ex alt ed high: Hal le lu jah, what a Sav ior!
then a new this song we’ll sing: Hal le lu jah, what a Sav ior!

WORDS: Philip P. Bliss, 1875 (Isa. 53:3) HALLELUJAH, WHAT A SAVIOR!
MUSIC: Philip P. Bliss, 1875 7.7.7.8

A Man of Sorrows 189
He was despised and rejected,

a man of sorrows, familiar with suffering.

He was despised, and we esteemed him not.
Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows.

He was wounded for our transgressions,
and by his bruises, we are healed.

(based on Isa. 53:3-5)

Hymnal.indd   188-189 11/15/2009   12:05:12 PM


