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GOD THE SON

274 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed
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Thus might I hide my blushing face

while his dear cross appears;

dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

and melt mine eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay

the debt of love I owe;

here, Lord, I give myself away,

’tis all that I can do.
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