
And Can it Be? (225~) 
Vs 1 And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour's blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, My God, shouldst die for me?   
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, My God, shouldst die for me? 

 

Vs 3 Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night. 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray. 
I woke; the dungeon flamed with light! 
My chains fell off; my heart was free.   
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 
My chains fell off; my heart was free. 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 
 

Vs 4 No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne,  
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
 

words by Charles Wesley 1738, music by Thomas Campbell 1825 - Public Domain 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus (327~)
 

Vs 1 O soul, are you weary and troubled? 
  No light in the darkness you see? 
  There’s light for a look at the Savior, 
  And life more abundant and free! 
 

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;  
Look full in His wonderful face,  
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim  
In the light of His glory and grace.  
 

Vs 3 His word shall not fail you, He promised; 
  Believe Him, and all will be well. 
  Then go to a world that is dying, 
  His perfect salvation to tell! 
 

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;  
Look full in His wonderful face,  
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim  
In the light of His glory and grace.  
 

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;  
Look full in His wonderful face,  
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim  
In the light of His glory and grace.  
       Words and music by Helen H Lemell; © 1922 Singspiration; CCLI #316205 

 


