
 

Martyrdom, CM
Hugh Wilson, 1800, arr by Ralph E. Hudson, 1885

Be neath- his smiles my heart has lived, And part of heav'n pos sessed.-
Then why, my soul, these sad com plaints,- Since Christ and thou are one?
Our God, how firm his pro mise- stands, E’en when he hides his face!
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God keeping Covenant. Ps. 89. 19-34
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I’ll praise his name for grace re ceived,- And trust him for the rest.
Thy God is faith ful- to his saints, Is faith ful- to his Son.
He trusts in our Re deem- er’s- hands His glor y- and his grace.
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