THE CROSS

300 The Way of the Cross Leads Home

If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and Jollow me. Matthew 16:24
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.1 must needs go home by the way of the cross. There’s no oth-er

2.1 must needs go on in the blood-sprin-kled way, The path that the
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-Then I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in it
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way but this. I shall ne’er get sight of the gates of light If the

Sav -ior trod, If 1 ev - er climb to the heights sub-lime Where the
nev - er - more; For the Lord says, “Come,” and I  seek my home Where He
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way of the cross I miss.
soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads
waits at the o - pen door.
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home; The way of the cross leads home. It is
leads home; leads home.
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WORDS: Jessie B. Pounds, 1861-1921 WAY OF THE CROSS

MUSIC: Charles H. Gabriel, 1856-1932 Irregular



THE CROSS
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sweet to know as I on-ward go, The way of the cross leads home.
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Wounded for Me

He was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities. Isaiah 53:5
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. Wound-ed for me, wound-ed for me, There on the  cross
2.Dy - ing for me, dy - ing for me, There on the  cross
3.Ris - en for me, ris - en for me, Up from the grave
4. Liv - ing for me, liv - ing for me, Up in the skies
5.Com - ing for me, com - ing for me, One day to  earth
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He was wound-ed for me. Gone my trans - gres-sions, and now 1 am
He was dy -ing for me. Now in His death my re - demp-tion I
He has ris - en for me. Now ev - er - more from death’s sting 1 am
He is liv-ing for me. Dai - ly He's plead-ing and pray-ing for
He is com-ing for me. When with what joy His dear face 1 shall
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free— All be - cause Je - sus  was wound - ed for me.
see— All be - cause Je - sus  was dy - ing for me.
free— All be - cause Je - sus  has ris - en for me.
me— Oh, how I  praise Him— He’s liv - ing for me.
see— Oh, how I  praise Him— He's com - ing for me!
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WORDS: W. G. Ovens, 1870-1945; Gladys W. Roberts, 1888-? FOR ME

MUSIC: W. G. Ovens, 1870-1945
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