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May but this grace my soul re new,- Let sin ners- gaze and
[Li ons- and beasts of sav age- name Put on the na ture-
Lo! at its sound the dead re vive,- Quick ened- by grace are
This is the word of truth and love, Sent to the na tions-
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The Gospel. Ezek. 11. 19; 37. 9, 10
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I. Watts
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hate me too; The word that saves me does en gage- A
of the lamb; While the vile world es teem- it strange, Gaze

made a live;- Dry bones are raised and clothed a fresh,- And
from a bove;- Je ho- vah- here re solves- to show What
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sure de fence- from all their rage.
and ad mire,- and hate the change.]

hearts of stone are turned to flesh.
his al might- y- grace can do.
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