




WORDS: Daniel S. Warner, pub.1888.  MUSIC: Unknown; arr. by Alice J. Dillon; har. by Andrew L. Byers, pub.1893.  Public Domain.

We see Jesus, who was made a little lower than the angels for the suffering of death, crowned with glory and honour; 

that he by the grace of God should taste death for every man. Heb. 2:9; Lk. 23:33

Behold the Dying Savior
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