160 A Fool for Christ
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1. T could pur-sue a life of fun and ease, With rich-es, games,
2. 1 could pur - sue ac - cep-tance from all men And fear the grave,
3. To live for Christ is fool-ish to the world But when the sin -
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and o-ther things that please. The hard-ships of my path I could e -
the stake, the li - on’s den. I could pur-sue a well-known, ho-nored
ners in - to hell are hurled, And fools for Christ have not a sin-gle
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vade And fol-lowsteps my Lord has nev-er laid, But leav-ing
name And seek ap - pro - val, praise,and earth-ly fame. I choose in-
fear, Then who was tru - ly fool - ish will be clear. With-out ex-
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all  my hopes and dreams be - hind, I trust that grea - ter
stead af - flic-tion with my Lord, E-steem-ing  His re -
cep - tlon eV -ry man’s a fool I choose for Christ, and
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rich - es I shall find. I glo-ry in my weak-ness and my
proach as my re - ward. I glo-ry in my weak-ness and my
bear the ri-di -cule. I glo-ry in my weak-ness and my
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pain For earth-ly loss will bring e - ter-nal gain.
o 2 o e o o o P e 4, O
e | 1 | I | I | I | | 1|
o rh—e——3 oo —e—rr |
s 5 < i 1 i 1 FFFF 1 T 1 |
Jesus, My Savior, Died 161
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1.Je - sus, my Sav- ior, died, Nailed to the tree— Cru - el - Iy
2.Je - sus, my Sav-ior,rose Out of the grave! Cap - tive He
3.Je - sus, my Sav-ior,lives For me a - bove; Mer - ¢y and
4. Je - susl— be -yond the sky, Now on God’s throne, Look-ing with
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cru - ci- fied, Strick-en for me! Dark- ness there shut Him in!
led my foes, My soul to save! Je - sus in heav - en now,
grace He gives Free - ly in love: By my in - firm - i ty
lov - ing eye Down on Thine own: Soon in that won - drous place
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Glo - ry

God judged Him for my sin!

Ten - der - ly moved is
Sweet-ly we'll sing Thy grace, Gaz-ing up - on Thy face— All of Thine own!

He; Sweet is
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His sym-pa - thy,
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Je - sus, my soul to win, Died there for me!
up - on His brow, Call- eth to men be - low, Sin-ners to save!

Sweet is His love!
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