
 

Canterbury, 77.77

Orlando Gibbons, 1623

With its oil my limbs an oint;- That will sup ple- ev ery- joint.
O! the rock which Mos es- struck, Soon would make my heart a brook;

This would bruise my bos om- well, Make it with God’s prais es- swell;
What can soft en- hearts of stone? Je sus’- pre cious- blood a lone;-
Self con- demn- èd- and ab horred,- How shall I ap proach- the Lord?
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“I will take away  the stony  heart.” Ezek. 36. 26; 11.19; Ps. 51. 10
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Of its hon ey- let me eat; That will make my tem per- sweet.
On ly- this can make me feel; Bring it with thy bur ial- seal.-

Squeeze my i dols- from my breast, Bring the bles sed- gos pel- rest.-
When the Spir it- it im parts,- That will soft en- hard est- hearts.
Hard my heart, and cold, and faint; Full of ev ery- sad com plaint.-
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