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Thou art the earn est- of his love, The pledge of joys to come;
As sure- my con science- of her part In the Re dee- mer’s- blood;

Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, And seal them heirs of heaven?
Why should the child ren- of a King Go mourn ing- all their days?
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The Witnessing and Sealing Spirit. Rom. 8. 14, 16
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And thy soft wings, cel es- tial- Dove, Will safe con vey- me home.
And bear thy wit ness- with my heart, That I am born of God.

When wilt thou ban ish- my com plaints,- And show my sins for given?-
Great Com fort- er!- de scend- and bring Some to kens- of thy grace.
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