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1, The light-ning flashed, the thun-ders crashed; The bolts of wrath He I.'|-l:‘:-r+€‘.~ foie
2. That ang =vy face was full of hate: Justwhocould be so vile s e
3. The dark-ness breaksthat liend [ gee, 'Twas 1 who did thisthing to
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me; Thenin

ther dark sarme Fend T see:

He nailed God'™s Son up - on the tree,

het Hespat wp-on that love-ly face; Who could it be? Whe could it be? =
Thee! I drovetlhenails at Cal-wva- r".r The truth &t last, at last I see.
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O Lord for- bid that I should boast, Save in thecross of Christ my B
7 * - A . &
0 T - T i i - -
DEESE=EiE =t —
= I' Do = T
-
n.ﬂ i . ”I. | | ". . j —x S
i_..m § E‘ i -
Lord. I clear-ly see at Cal - va - ry Just what1 did did to Thecle
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