When At Thy Foot-Stool, Lord
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1. When  at Thy foot - stool, Lord, I bend, And plead with
2.0 think not of my shame and guilt, My thou - sand
3.0 think up - on Thy ho - ly Word, And ev - 'ry
4.0 think  not of my doubts and fears, My  striv - ings
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Thee  for mer - cy there, Think  of the sin - ner's dy - ing
stains of deep - est dye! Think  of the blood which Je - sus
plight - ed  prom - ise there! How prayt should ev - er - more be
with  Thy grace di - vine; Think up - on Je - sus' woes and
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Friend, And for His sake re - ceive my  prayer.
spilt, And let that  blood my par - don  buy.
heard, And how  Thy glo - 1y is, to spare.
tears, And let His mer - its stand J for  mine.
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Words: H. F. Lyte

Music: H. S. Oakeley
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