




WORDS: Avis B. Christiansen, 1920.  MUSIC: “Redeemer”; Harry D. Loes, ca.1920.  Public Domain.

Then said Jesus, Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do. Lk. 23:34

And they sung a new song, saying, Thou art worthy... for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by thy blood. Rev. 5:9

Blessed Redeemer! Precious Redeemer!
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