
243  ~1Tc: 
Charlotte  G.  Homer.  ̂ ^slhih\JnmBxcoSee^  Chas*  H-  Gabriel. 

1.  In  lov  -  ing-kind-ness  Je-suscameMy  sonl  in  mer-cy  to  re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be  -  lore  I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin-ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  era  -  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on  a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul  I  know  ’tis  well; 


