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O God that Hears When Sinners Cry
P 51

5. My soul lies humbled in the dust,
    and calls Your dreadful sentence just:
    look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,
    and save the soul condemned to die.

6. en will I teach the world Your ways;
     sinners shall learn Your sov’reign grace;
     I'll lead them to my Savior’s blood,
     and they shall praise a pard’ning God.
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