
LHS 54 When I survey 

 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 

 

3 See from His head, His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt. 

 



LHS 85 According to Thy gracious word 

 

1 According to Thy gracious word, 
In meek humility 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 

 
2 Thy body, given for my sake, 
Thy blood, once shed for me, 

These are the gifts I humbly take, 
And here remember Thee. 

 
3 Gethsemane can I forget? 

Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember Thee? 
 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee: 

 
5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember Thee. 
 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 

When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
O Lord, remember me. 

 

James Montgomery (1771-1854), alt. 


