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1.  Am  I  a  sol  -  dier  of  the  cross,  A  fol  -  low’r  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Must  I  be  car  -  ried  to  the  skies  On  flow  -  ’ry  beds  of  ease, 
3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign;  In-crease  my  conr-age,  Lord; 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’  bloody  seas? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en- dure  the  pain,  Sup-port- ed  by  Thy  word.  A -MEN. 
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A  conn  -  try  far  from  mor  -  tal  sight,  Which  yet  hy  faith  I  see, 

We  feel  the  res  -  nr  -  rec  -  tion  near,  Our  life  in  Christ  con  -  cealed, 

In  rap-turons  awe  on  Him  to  gaze,  Who  bought  the  sight  for  me;^ 
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The  land  of  rest,  the  saints’ delight,  The  Heav’n  prepared  for  me.” 
And  with  His  glo-rious  presence  here  Our  earth-en  ves  -  sels  filled. 

And  shout  and  won-der  at  His  grace  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  I 
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with  the  ech  -  o  shall  re-sound,  And  all  the  earth  shall  hear, 

all  the  steps  that  grace  dis-play  Which  drew  the  won-drous  plan, 

new  sup-plies  each  hour  I  meet  While  press-ing  on  to  God. 

lays  in  Heav’n  the  top-most  stone,  And  well  de-serves  our  praise.  A  -  men. 
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