HOLY LORD GOD!'| LOVE THY TRUTH

William Gardiner, 1770-1853
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(1.) Holy Lord God! | love Thy truth, - Nor dare Thy least commandment slight; - Yet pierced by sin,
the serpent’stooth, -1 mourn the anguish of the bite.

(2.) But though the poison lurkswithin, - Hope bids me still with patience wait; - Till death shall set
mefreefrom sin, - Freefrom theonly thing | hate.

(3.) Had | athrone abovetherest, - Where angels and archangels dwell; - One sin, undain, within
my breast, - Would makethat Heav’'n asdark ashell.

(4.) Theprisoner, sent to breathefresh air, - And blessed with liberty again, - Would mourn, were he
condemned to wear - Onelink of all hisformer chain.

(5.) But O! nofoeinvadesthebliss, - When glory crownsthe Christian’s head; - One view of Jesus as
Heis, - Will strike all sin forever dead.
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