




WORDS: Philip Doddridge, pub.1755.  MUSIC: “Christmas”; George F. Handel, 1728; arr., pub.1812.  Public Domain.

It is high time to awake out of sleep: for now is our salvation nearer than when we believed. Rom. 13:11

I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus. Php. 3:14 So run, that ye may obtain. 1 Cor. 9:24

Awake, My Soul, Stretch Every Nerve
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