Won by Dying Love
For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life. |n. 3:16
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1. While sleep - ing care-less on the brink of an e - ter - nal woe,
2.1 wake with hor -ror from the spell of Sa - tan’s dread con - trol;
3.1 know my sins have pierced Thy heart, 0 Je - sus cru - ci - fied;
4.How  dark my pris-on house of sin, En - tombed in mis - er - y;
5. Shall I with heav-en’s of - fer blest Lie  bound in sin’s do - main?
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felt the touch of Je - sus’ love, And, oh, it charmed me so.
My sins were sink-ing me to  hell, 0 Je - sus, save my soul!
And now Thy love 1is break-ing mine, I bow to Him who died.
But Je - sus’ love is shin-ing in, Sweet rays of hope to me.
No, I will en - ter Je - sus’ rest, And, crowned, a con - qu'ror reign.
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I hear Thy voice in ten-der Ilove So sweet - ly call - ing me;
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heart, I yield, O Lord, to Thee.
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WORDS and MUSIC: Daniel S. Warner, pub.1888; har. pub.1900. Public Domain.



