171 On the Lamb Our Souls Are Resting

Frances Bevan (from German) (Zurich. 8.7.8.7.) German
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1. On the Lambour souls are rest-ing, WhatHislove no tonguecan say;
2. Sweet-est rest and peacehavefilled us, Sweet-er praisethan tonguecan tell;
3. Con-sciencenow no more condemns us, For His own most pre - ciousblood
4. Filled with thissweet peace for - ev - er, On we go thro strife and care,
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All oursins, so great, so man -y, In His blood arewasheda - way.
God is sat-is - fied with dJe - sus, We are sat - 1is - fied as well.
Oncefor all has washedandcleansedus, Cleansedus in the eyes of God.
Till we findthat peace a - round us In the Lamb’shigh glo - ry there.
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Alternate tune: No. 258.



