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hands,  andletthem  move  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love, 

voice,  and  let  me  sing  Always,  on-ly,  for  my  King,  Always, on- ly,  for  my  King, 

moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise, 

heart,  it  is  Thine  own ,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne. 

57  <5Iory  to  £?is  Kame. 
Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  ■  sus  so  sweet  -  ly  a- 

3.  Oh,  pre-cions  form-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 

4.  Come  to  this  foun-tainso  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 

bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 

en-tered  in;  ThereJe-sussavesmeandkeepsmeclean;Glo-ry  to  His  name. 

Sav-  ior’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 


