
a  Stranger  at  tfye  Door! 
Rev.  Joseph  Grigg. 

1.  Be  -  hold  a  Stranger  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  be-fore, 

2.  0  love-ly  at  -  ti-tnde!  He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  la  -  den  hands: 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  in-deed?  He  will;  the  ver  -  y  friend  yon  need: 

4.  Rise, touched  with  grat-i-tnde  di-vine;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  aM  thine, 
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Has  wait-ed  long,  is  wait-ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill. 
0  match-less  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

The  Friend  of  sinners— yes, ’t  is  He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

That  soul-de-stroy-ing  monster,  sin,  And  let  the  heav’nly  Stranger  in.  Amen. 

101  (D  3esus,  Cfyou  Ctrt  Stanbirtg. 
William  W.  How. SI.  Hilda.  7.  6.  y.  6.  D. Justin  H.  Knecht. 

^-Lj.  ̂T3j  J  1  j  jN  .pj  ;  lg:'l 1.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  stand-ing  Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door, 
2.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  knock-ing;  And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 

3.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  plead- ing  In  ac  -  cents  meek  and  low, 
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In  low  -  ly  pa  -  tience  wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  thresh-old  o’er: 

And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 

“I  died  for  you,  My  chil-dren,  And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?” 



0  3esus,  Ct?ou  Grt  Standing. 
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Shame  on  ns,  Chris-ti. 

0  love  that  pass -e 
0  Lord,  with  shame 

r  ui m  broth  -  ers,  His  name  and  sign  who  bi 

th  knowl  -  edge,  So  pa  -  tient-ly  to  w 
and  sor  -  row  We  0  -  pen  now  the  di 
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V  )P|J  <  ''iiJ'1 0  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on  ns,  To  keep  Him  stand-ing  there! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  e  -  qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 

Dear  Sav  -  ior,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter,  And  leave  us  nev  -  er  -  more.  A-men. 

102  fjoly  (gfyost,  IDitfy  £igf?t  Dunne. 
A.  Reed.  Mercy.  7s.  Gottschalk. 

Ghost,  with  light  di- vine,  Shine  up  -  on  this  heart  of  mine; 

Ghost,withpow’rdi-vine,Cleansethisguilt-y  heart  of  mine; 

Ghost,  with  joy  di- vine,  Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 

Spir  -  it,  all  di-vine,  Dwell  with-in  this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-nessin  -  to  day. 

Dong  hath  sin  with-out  con-trol,  Held  do  smin- ion  o’er  my  soul. 

Bid  my  man  -  y  woes  de  -  part,  Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  = ’ry  i  -  dol-throne,  Eeign  supreme— and  reign  alone.  1 


