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This is a trea sure- rich in deed,- Which none but Christ can give;
O what is hon our,- wealth, or mirth, To this well ground- ed- peace?
To look on this when sunk in fears, While each re peat- ed- sight,

How high a pri vilege- ’tis to know Our sins are all for given;-
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“Thy sins be forgiven thee.” Matt. 9. 2; Ps. 32. 1, 2
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Of this the best of men have need; This I, the worst, re ceive.-
How poor are all the goods of earth, To such a gift as this!
Like some re vi- ving- cor dial,- cheers, And makes temp tation- s- light!
To bear a bout- this pledge be low,- This spe cial- grant of heaven!
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