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1.Be - hold th'a - maz - ing sight, The Sav - ior lift - ed  high:
2.For whom, for whom, my heart, Were all these sor - rows borne?
3. For love of us He bled, And  all in tor - ture died:
4.1 see, and I a - dore In sym - pa - thy of  love:
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Be - hold the Son of Gods de - light Ex -pire in ag - o - ny.
Why did He feel that pierc-ing smart, And meet that var - ious scorn?
"Twas love that bowed His faint - ing head, And oped His gush - ing side.
I feel the strong, at - trac - tive pow'r, To lift my soul a - Dbove.
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Words: Phillip Doddridge

Music: R. M. Mclntosh
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