
NEAR THE CROSS 

Frances Jane (Fanny) CROSBY, 1869                                                                                           Key F Grazioso 64                                                                                                                 William Howard DOANE 
 

       Je---sus, keep me near the cross,    there    a    precious  foun-----tain        free    to all,     a   hea---ling stream, flows  from Cal--vary’s moun--tain. 
S| m:-:f: m:-:r |d :-:l1:l1:-:-|s1:-:d :d :-:m| m :-:-:r :-:-|m:-:f:m:-:r |d :-:l1: l1:-:-|s1:-:d : d :-:t1| r :-:-:d:-:-| 

A| d:-:d: d:-:t1|l1:-:l1:l1:-:-|m1:-:s1:s1:-:d| d :-:-:t1:-:-|d:-:d:d:-:t1|l1:-:l1: f1:-:-|m1:-:s1: s1:-:s1| t1:-:-:d:-:-| 

T| s:-:l: s:-:f |m :-:f :f :-:-|m :-:m :m :-:s| s :-:-:s :-:-|s:-:l:s:-:f |m :-:f : d :-:-|d :-:m : m :-:r | f :-:-:m:-:-| 

B| d:-:d: d:-:s1|l1:-:f1:f1:-:-|d :-:d :d :-:d| s1:-:-:s1:-:-|d:-:d:d:-:s1|l1:-:f1: f1:-:-|s1:-:s1: s1:-:s1| s1:-:-:d:-:-| 

Refrain: 

       In     the cross,     in     the cross,     be     my glo---ry  e--------ver;          till      my  raptured soul   shall find         rest     beyond      the ri--------ver. 
S| m:-:s: s:-:-|f:-:l: l:-:-|s:-:l: s:-:m|m :-:-:r :-:-|m :-:f :m :-:r  |d :-:l1: l1:-:-|s1:-:d : d :-:t1|r :-:-:d:-:-|| 

A| d:-:d: d:-:-|d:-:d: d:-:-|d:-:d: d:-:d|d :-:-:t1:-:-|s1:-:l1:s1:-:se1|l1:-:l1: f1:-:-|m1:-:s1: s1:-:s1|t1:-:-:d:-:-|| 

T| s:-:m: m:-:-|l:-:f: f:-:-|m:-:f: m:-:s|s :-:-:s :-:-|m :-:r :m :-:m  |m :-:f : d :-:-|d :-:m : m :-:r |f :-:-:m:-:-|| 

B| d:-:d: d:-:-|f:-:f: f:-:-|d:-:d: d:-:d|s1:-:-:s1:-:-|d :-:d :d :-:t1 |l1:-:f1: f1:-:-|s1:-:s1: s1:-:s1|s1:-:-:d:-:-|| 

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, love and mercy found me; there the bright and morning star sheds its beams around me. 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, bring its scenes before me; help me walk from day to day, with its shadows o’er me. 
4. Near the cross I’ll watch and wait hoping, trusting ever, till I reach the golden strand, just beyond the river. 
 

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS 

(Typed here an octave higher)                                                                                                         Key Bb Lente (♫=50) 68                                                                                                            George BENNARD (1913) 
 

   On a hill       far    away  stood an old      rugged cross, the    emblem     of suffering and shame;   and I love  that old cross where the dearest and best  for     a  world    of lost sinners was slain. 
S:m.f|s :-.fe :l :s :-:s .s |l :-.se:t : l :-:l  .l  |t :-.l:s :f:s: f| m:-:-:-:-:m.f|s :-.fe :l :s :-:s . s |l :-.se:t :l :-:l  .l  |t :-.l :s:f1: m1: r1|d1:-:-:-:-: 

A:d.r|m :-.re :re:m :-:m .m |f :-.f :f : f :-:fe .fe |f :-.f:m :r:r: r| d:-:-:-:-:d.r|m :-.re :re:m :-:m . m |f :-.f :f :f :-:fe .fe |f :-.f :f:l : s : f |m :-:-:-:-: 

T:s.s|d1:-.d1 :l :d1:-:d1.d1|d1:-.t :r1: d1:-:r1 .r1 |r1:-.t:d1:t:t: s| s:-:-:-:-:s.s|d1:-.d1 :l :d1:-:d1. d1|d1:-.t :r1:d1:-:r1 .r1 |r1:-.d1:t:t : d1: t |d1:-:-:-:-: 

B:d.d|d :-.d  :d :d :-:d .d |f :-.f :f : f :-:r  .r  |s :-.s:s :s:s: s| d:-:-:-:-:d.d|d :-.d  :d :d :-:d . d |f :-.f :f :f :-:r  .r  |s :-.s :s:s : s : s |d :-:-:-:-: 

Refrain: 

      So I’ll  cherish  the old rugged cross                   till my  trophies at  last I    lay down;                  I  will cling     to the old rugged cross                  and exchange  it  someday for a   crown. 
S: t.d1|r1:-.r1:r1:r1:d1: t| d1:- :-:-:-:d1.t |l :-.l :l :d1:t :l | s :-:-:-:-:s .d1| m1:-.m1:m1:m1:f1: m1| l :-:-:-:-:f1.f1| m1:-.r1:d1: s: t :r1| d1:-:-:-:-|| 

A: r.m |f :-.f :f :f :- : f| m :re:f:m:-:s .s |f :-.f :f :l :s :f | m :-:-:-:-:m .m | s :-.s :s :s :l : s | f :-:-:-:-:l .l | s :-.f :m : f: f :f | m :-:-:-:-|| 

T: s.s |t :-.t :t :t :- : s| s :fe:l:s:-:d1.d1|d1:-.d1:d1:d1:d1:d1| d1:-:-:-:-:d1.d1| d1:-.d1:d1:d1:- : d1| d1:-:-:-:-:d1.d1| d1:-.t :d1: t: r1:s | s :-:-:-:-|| 

B: s.s |s :-.s :s :s :- : s| d1:- :-:-:-:m .m |f :-.f :f :f :f :f | d :-:-:-:-:d .d | d :-.d :d :d :- : d | f :-:-:-:-:f .f | s :-.s :s : s: s :s | d :-:-:-:-|| 

2. Oh, that old rugged cross so despised by the world, has a wondrous attraction for me; for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above to bear it to dark Cal-va-ry. 
3. In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, a wondrous beauty I see; for ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, to pardon and sanctify me. 
4. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, its shame and reproach gladly bear; then he’ll call me someday to my home far away, where his glory forever I’ll share. 

 
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS (C. H. 181) 

                                                                                                                                                          Key Eb Grazioso 34                                                                                                   Isaac WATTS (1674-1748) 
 

   When  I       survey  the wondrous cross, on which the Prince of glo----ry died, my rich--est gain  I count but loss, and pour  contempt on   all         my pride. 
S: d | m:f :r |d:-:m| s:-: l  | s  :-:s | d1:-:t | l :-:s |s :f :m|m :r :r |s :- :l |t:-:s |d1:m:fe|s :-:d|f:- : m | r :-:d |d.r :m :r |d:-:-|-:-|| 

A: d | d:- :t1|d:-:d| d:-: f  | m  :-:r | d :r:m | m :r:m |t1:r :d|d :t1:t1|r :- :r |r:-:t1|d :-:d |t1:-:d|d:t1: d | t1:-:d | d  :- :t1|d:-:-|-:-|| 

T: m | s:l :f |m:-:s| s:-: d1 | d1 :-:s | m :f:s | l :t:d1|s :- :s|s :- :s |s :- :fe|s:-:s |s :l:l |s :-:s|l:f : s | f :-:m | l  :s :f |m:-:-|-:-|| 

B: d | d:f1:s1|d:-:d| m:-: f  | d  :-:t1| l1:-:s1| f1:f:m |r :t1:d|s1:- :s1|s1:t1:r |s:-:f |m :d:r |s1:-:m|r:- : d | s1:-:l1| f1 :s1:s1|d:-:-|-:-|| 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ, my God; all the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them to his blood. 
3. See from his head, his hands, his feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down; did e’er such love and sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were a present far too small; love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all. Amen. 



PRAISE TO THE HOLIEST (C. H. 321) 

                                                                                                                                                       Key Eb Prayerfully 34                                                                                                                 J. H. NEWMAN (1801-90) 
 

    Praise to the Holiest   in       the height, and   in       the depth be praise, in  all        His words most won----der--ful;   most sure     in   all      His ways. 
S| d : m:s |d1:-:l |s :-:r | m:-: m  |m :l:d1| t:-:l |s :-:s |d1:-: s  |l :-:r | s  :f :m  |f :-:m | m :r:l1|d :-:t1| d :-:-|| 

A| d : d:r |d :-:d |d :-:t1| d:-: r  |d :-:d | r:-:d |t1:-:t1|d :-:d.t1|l1:-:l1| r  :- :de |r :-:d | l1:-:l1|s1:-:s1| s1:-:-|| 

T| m : s:s |m :-:f |m :r:s | s:-: se |l :-:m | r:m:fe|s :-:s |s :f: m  |m :r:f | ta :l :l  |l :f:s | s :f:r |r :m:f | m :-:-|| 

B| d : d:t1|l1:-:f1|s1:-:s1| d:-: t1 |l1:-:l1| r:-:r |s1:-:f |m :r: d  |f1:-:f1| m1 :l1:l1 |r1:-:m1| f1:-:f1|s1:-:s1| d :-:-|| 

2. O loving wisdom of our God! When all was sin and shame, a second Adam to the fight and to the rescue came. 
3. O wisest love! That flesh and blood which did in Adam fail, should strive afresh against their foe, should strive and should prevail; 
4. And that a higher gift than grace should flesh and blood refine, God’s presence and his very self, and Essence all divine. 
5. O generous love! That he who smote in man for man the foe, the double agony in man for man should undergo; 
6. And in the garden secretly, and on the cross on high, should teach his brethren, and inspire to suffer and to die. 
7. Praise to the Holiest in the height, and in the depth be praise, in all His words most wonderful; most sure in all His ways. 

 

THE CHURCH’S ONE FOUNDATION (C. H. 306) 

                                                                                                                                                      Key Eb Maestoso 44                                                                                                          S. J. STONE (1839-1900) 
 

     The    Church’s  one     founda----tion,  is      Jesus Christ, her Lord;     she    is     his   new     crea-------tion   by     water     and   the Word. 
S: m | m : m : f : m | m :-:r : d | d :l : s : f | m:-:-:f | s : d1: d1 : t |t  :-:l : s | f : s : m : d | r :-:-: 

A: d | d : d : d : d | d :-:t1: d | l1:d : d : t1| d:-:-:t1| d : d : d  : r |r  :-:d : m | m : r : d : d | t1:-:-: 

T: s | s : s : l : s | s :-:s : s | r :r : m : s | s:-:-:s | s : s : se : s |se :-:l : t | d1: r1: s : f | s :-:-: 

B: d | d : d : d : d | s1:-:f1: m1| f1:f1: s1: s1| d:-:-:r | m : m : m  : m1|f1 :-:f1: s1| l1: t1: d : l1| s1:-:-: 

    From heav’n he came and sought  her to   be      his   holy Bride;  with his own blood he bought her, and for  her life he  died.                A---------men 
S: r |  m : f : s : l | l :-:s: d1|d1:-.t :l:m |f:-:-:r |m: m : f : m | m :-:r : d |d : r :d :t1| d :-:-|| |d :-:-:-|d :-:-:-|| 

A: t1|  d : t1: d : d | d :-:d: m |m :-.m :m:m |r:-:-:r |d: d : d : d | l1:-:l1: l1|l1: l1:s1:s1| s1:-:-|| |l1:-:-:-|s1:-:-:-|| 

T: s |  s : s : s : f | f :-:s: l |l :-.se:l:l |l:-:-:s |s: s : l : s | s :-:f : f |f : f :r :f | m :-:-|| |f :-:-:-|m :-:-:-|| 

B: s1|  d : r : m : f | f :-:m: l1|m :-.r :d:de|r:-:-:t1|d: d : d : d | f1:-:f1: f1|r1: r1:s1:s1| d :-:-|| |f1:-:-:-|d1:-:-:-|| 

2. Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth, her charter of salvation One Lord, One Faith, One Birth; 
One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy Food, and to one hope she presses with every grace endued. 
 

3. Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore opprest, by schisms rent asunder, by heresies distrest, 
Yet Saints their watch are keeping, their cry goes up, “How long?” And soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song. 
 

4. ’Mid toil, and tribulation, and tumult of her war, she waits the consummation of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, and the great Church victorious shall be the Church at rest. 
 

5. Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with thee. 

 

 

 


