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What them e,m y soul, shall best em ploy- Thy harp be fore- thy God,
What voice is that which speaks for m e In heav'n’s high court for good,
What stream is that which sweeps a way- My sins just like a flood,
What m igh ty- sum paid all m y debt, When I a bond m an- stood,
What sa cred- Foun tain- y on der- springs Up from the throne of God,
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And m ake all heav'n to ring with joy ? ’Tis Je sus’- prec ious- blood.
And from the curse has se t m e free? ’Tis Je sus’- pre cious- blood.
Nor lets one guilt y- blem ish- stay ? ’Tis Je sus’- prec ious- blood.
And has m y soul at free dom- set? ’Tis Je sus’- prec ious- blood.
And all new cove nant- bles sings- brings? ’Tis Je sus’- prec ious- blood.
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