Down in the Garden

Then cometh Jesus with them unto a place called Gethsemane, and saith unto the disciples,
Sit ye here, while I go and pray yonder. Mt. 26:36
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1.Hushed by the shad - ows dark and drear, The feath - ered song - sters rest;
2.With  na - ture’s man - tle night’'s dark pall, Be - neath those gar - den trees,
3.Sin’s loath-some weight He bore in sweat, That oozed in blood - y flow;
4. For sin - ful mor - tals, rich and poor, He fought hell’s le - gions fierce;
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All earth in slum - ber doth ap - pear, But Christ, earth’s heav'n - ly Guest.
He wres - tled no - bly for us all, From  sin, man to re - lease.
Ig - no - ble shame was His, and yet He meek - ly suf - fered so.
A - based, He won the wvic - try sure, Though pangs His soul did pierce.
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Down in the gar-den hear the mourn-ful sound, There in the dark-ness on the dew-y ground,
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WORDS: W. H. L., pub.1885. MUSIC: H. R. Jeffrey, pub.1885. Public Domain.



