Lord, In This Thy Mercy’s Day

LACHRYMAE 7s, Three lines.
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1.Lord, in this Thy mer-cy's day, Ere from us it pass a - way,
2.Ho - ly Je - sus, grant us tears, Fill us with heart-search - ing fears,
3.Lord, on us Thy Spir - it pour, Kneel-ing low - ly at the door,
4. By  Thy night of ag - o-ny, By Thy sup - pli - cat - ing cry,
5.By  Thy tears of bit - ter woe From Je - ru - sa - lem be - low,
6.Judge and Sav - ior of our race, Grant us, when we  see Thy face
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On  our knees we  fall and pray.
Ere the hour of doom ap - pears.
Ere it close for ev - er - more.
By Thy will - ing - ness to die—
Let us  not Thy love fore - go.
With Thy ran - somed ones a place.
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Words: Isaac Williams

Music: A. S. Sullivan
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