Now, My Soul, Thy Voice Upraising

John Chandler, 1837

A Song for the foot of the Cross
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1. Now, my soul, thy voice up - rais - ing,
2. He the ruth less courage en - dur - ing,
3. He to lib er - ty re - stored us
4. When His pain ful life was end - ed,
5 Je - sus! may Thy prom - ised bless - ing
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Sing a-loud in mourn - ful strain; Of the sor - rows most a - maz-ing,
Ran-som for our sins to pay; Sin-ners by  His own stripes cur -ing,
By the ver- y bonds He bare; And His nail - pierced limbs af- ford us

Whenthe spear trans-fixed His side, Blood and wa - ter thence de -scend- ed,
Com- fort to our souls af - ford,; May we, now Thy love pos - ses - sing,
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and the ag- o-

Pour-ing forth a
And at length our
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niz -ing pain,  Which our Sav- iour, which our Sav-iour,

Rais-ing those who wound -ed lay; Bore our sor-rows, bore our sor-rows,
Each a stream of mer-cy rare: Lo! He draws us, Lo! He draws us

dou-ble tide: This to cleanse us, this to cleanse us,
full re - ward, Ev - er praise Thee, ev -er praise Thee,
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Sin - less bore, for sin - ners slain.
And re moved our pains a way.
To the Cross, and keeps us there.
That to heal us, is ap plied.
as our ev er glo - rious Lord!
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