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154. (Hymn 987) 155. (Hymn 104) 

    C                      Am                 C       G  C    G 
1  One day when heaven was filled with His praises,   1  Alas! and did my Savior bleed? 
       G7         Gdim7     G7                  C  D 
       One day when sin was as black as could be,        And did my Sov reign die,  

Am C G C 
   Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin      
        G          D     G     D     C7     G-G7 
      Dwelt among men, my example is He! 

    Would He devote that sacred head 

       For such a worm as I? 

2  Was it for sins that I had done 
      C             G7                  C         He groaned upon the tree? 
      Living, He loved me; dying, He saved me;  

             F      A7      D7        G-G7 
         Buried, He carried my sins far away; 

    Amazing pity! grace unkown!  
       And love beyond degree!  

       C            G7           C    3  Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
      Rising, He justified freely forever  
           F           A7      D7             G7        C            

One day He s coming  O glorious day! 

2  One day they led Him up Calvary s mountain,  
       One day they nailed Him to die on the tree;  
    Suffering anguish, despised and rejected;   
       Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He. 

3  One day they left Him alone in the garden,  
       One day He rested, from suffering free;        

Angels came down o er His tomb to keep vigil;  
       Hope of the hopeless, my Savior is He.    

4  One day the grave could conceal Him no longer, 
       One day the stone rolled away from the door;  
    Then He arose, over death He had conquered; 
       Now is ascended, my Lord evermore. 

5  One day the trumpet will sound for His coming,  
       One day the skies with His glory will shine;  
    Wonderful day, my beloved ones bringing;  
       Glorious Savior, this Jesus is mine!     

156. 
Psalm 100:4; 118:24 

  D                         G  
I will enter His gates 

          D    
          With thanksgiving in my heart  
                                    G            A   
          I will enter His courts with praise. 
          D                     G 
I will say this is the day 
                          D             Bm 
          That the Lord has made.  
   G                    A                            D 
I will rejoice for He has made me glad. 

       And shut his glories in, 
    When the incarnate Maker died         

For man, His creature s sin. 

4  Thus might I hide my blushing face 
       While His dear cross appears 
    Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
       And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5  But drops of grief can ne er repay 
       The debt of love I owe; 
    Here, Lord, I give myself away:        

Tis all that I can do.                  

  G     D                           Bm 
He has made me glad, He has made me glad, 
             G                    A                          D-A 
          I will rejoice for He has made me glad.  
D                            G     D                           Bm 
He has made me glad, He has made me glad, 
               G                  A                            D 
          I will rejoice for He has made me glad.  


