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[Till God dif fuse- his grac es- down, Like show'rs of heav'n ly- rain,
The vit al- sav our- of his name Re stores- their faint ing- breath;
But souls en light- ened- from a bove- With joy re ceive- the word;

Christ and his cross is all our theme; The mys teries- that we speak
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Christ and his Cross. 1 Cor. 1. 18-24; 3. 6, 7
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In vain A pol- los- sows the ground, And Paul may plant in vain.]
Be liev- ing,- they re joice- in him, The Ant i- dote- of death.

They see what wis dom,- pow'r, and love Shine in their dy ing- Lord.
Are scan dal- in the Jew’s es teem,- And fol ly- to the Greek.
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