3. Rock of Ages 5

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY THOMAS HASTINGS

Andante arr, by John W, Schaum
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2. Not the labor of my hands 3. Nothing in my hand I bring,
Can fulfill Thy law's demands; Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Could my zeal no respite know, Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Could my tears forever flow, Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
All for sin could not atone; Foul, I to the fountain fly,
Thou must save, and Thou alone. Wash me, Savior, or I die.

4, While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,

See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.



8 6. Holy, Holy, Holy
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2. Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be,

3. Holy, Holy, Holy. Tho' the darkness hide Thee,
Tho' the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in pow'r, in love, in purity.

4, Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty!
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity!





