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1. That    aw           –               ful   day   will  surely   come,  Th' appointed  hour  makes  haste,                             When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, And  pass  the  solemn  test. When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, And  pass  the  solemn  test.

3. Je    –   sus,                          I      throw  my  arms   around,   And   hang   up – on   thy   breast;                              Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee     My    spirit    cannot    rest.     Without  a  gracious  smile  from thee   My   spirit    cannot    rest.   
2. O,          wret       –           ched   state   of   deep   despair!   To    see      my    God    re   –    move,                                 And  fix  my  doleful  station  where   I   must   not   taste   his   love.   And  fix  my  doleful station where   I  must  not   taste   his   love. 

4. O,          tell                          me  that  my  worthless  name    Is   gra   –   ven       on    thy   hands;                        Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book  Where  my  salvation  stands!  Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book  Where  my  salvation  stands!
5. Give    me                         one   kind      assuring       word      To   sink   my    fears     a   –    gain,                                     And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait  Her  threescore  years  and  ten.   And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait  Her  threescore  years  and  ten.

2. O,          wret       –           ched   state   of   deep   despair!   To    see      my    God    re   –    move,                                                                             And  fix  my  doleful  station  where                I         must        not              taste       his         love.     I       must  not   taste   his   love. 
1. That    aw           –               ful   day   will  surely   come,  Th' appointed  hour  makes  haste,                                                                            When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, And  pass           the              sol  –   emn        test.    And   pass   the   solemn   test.

5.  Give   me                         one   kind      assuring       word      To   sink   my    fears     a   –    gain,                                                                                   And      cheerfully        my        soul  shall  wait  Her  three –score    years         and       ten.         Her  threescore  years  and  ten.
4. O,          tell                          me  that  my  worthless  name    Is   gra   –   ven       on    thy   hands;                                                                           Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book  Where   my        sal      –     va     –     tion  stands!  Where  my  salvation  stands!
3. Je    –   sus,                          I      throw  my  arms   around,   And   hang   up – on   thy   breast;                                                                             Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee     My     spi     –      rit                can   –   not         rest.,    My   spirit    can  –  not       rest.   

 Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book  Where  my  salvation  stands!  Show    me          some  promise  in  thy  book  Where  my  salvation  stands!   Show
  Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee      My     spirit     cannot     rest.     With   –    out                    a  gracious  smile  from thee      My   spirit    cannot    rest.     With–
And   fix   my   doleful   station   where    I    must    not   taste   his   love.   And            fix                     my     doleful station where   I  must  not   taste   his   love.    And
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, And  pass  the  solemn  test.  When  I  must  stand  be – fore       my            Judge, And  pass  the  solemn  test.  When

And  cheer – ful– ly  my  soul  shall  wait  Her  threescore  years  and  ten.  And     cheer – ful  – ly    my  soul  shall  wait  Her  threescore  years and  ten.    And

  With     –     out    a   gracious  smile   from     thee       My     spi–rit      can–not   rest.

When  I  must  stand  be –  fore         my  Judge,  And  pass  the   solemn    test. 
And              fix   my   doleful   sta   –   tion     where    I   must  not   taste   his   love.  

 Show          me   some   promise  in  thy  book         Where   my   salvation   stands!
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