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1. Word which God has Spo - ken, Word of
2. Un - to ev - 'ty na - tion Thou dost
3. All 18 now ac - com - plished; God has
4. Je - sus' in - vi - ta - tion Calls to
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peace - ful to - ken, Gos - pel of the Lord!
bring sal - wva - tion Through Thy bless - ed light,
sent re - demp - tion By His lov - ing Son;
ev - 'ty na - tion: "Draw  nigh and be - lieve!
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Fount of ben - e - dic - tion, Com - fort in af - flic - tion,
Till the un - der - stand - ing Of Thy truth ex - pand - ing
Christ His life has giv - en, To the cross was driv - en,
God your sins will par - don Lest your hearts should hard - en
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Ho - ly Spir - it's sword! Source of might, Of life and light!
Shall dis - pel the night. God's own light, O star ~ so  bright!
For us life has won. Christ  ful - filled The Fa - ther's will,
In your wun - be - lief. Come to me; I make you free
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Joy - ful mes-sage of God giv - en, Sent to us from heav - en!
Send to man -y hearts Thy ra - diance, Who yield in o - be - dience.
To His hon - or, praise and glo - ry. What a joy - ful sto - ry!
From your bond - age and op-pres - sion. Let me take pos - ses - sion!"
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5. See how sinners revel, 7. See the mighty nations,
Serving death and devil; Whose imaginations
Numberless are they Are an idle dream,
Who in lofty places Christ's own name now bearing,
Bow to idol faces, Yet for Him not caring;
Shameful homage pay; Yea, they Him blaspheme;
Yet some time Shall brightly shine Trust the Lord; Such are abhorred,
On the hills our Saviour's healing, And one day will crash in pieces.
Valleys reconciling. Then the evil ceases.
6. Though mid strife and tumult, 8. See the lowly churches,
Men will heap their insult Which by Christian virtues
On the blood of Christ; Satan's power defy,
Ye who love the Saviour, Where the true salvation,
Bearing ill-will ever, Preached with consecration,
Being much despised, Leads to life on high.
Soon 'tis past, And they at last Great shall be The small ye see
‘Who have served, endured, and waited When all to their Saviour plighted,
Shall be vindicated. Once shall be united.

9. In His grace rejoicing
And His praises voicing
We have peace with God;
Heart and soul we offer
Him who once did suffer
And our pardon bought.
Love Him here; And without fear
Praise His holy name forever
And our God and Saviour!




