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Sal va- tion’s- of the Lord a lone;- Grace is a shore less- sea;
[When loath some- in thy sins and blood, He did thy state sur vey,-
Think not that he’ll thy suit re ject,- Or spurn thy humb le- plea;

’Graved on his hands di vine- ly- fair, Who did their ran som- pay,
Let Zi on- songs of tri umph- sing; Let glad ness- crown the day;
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“He hateth putting away.” Mal. 2. 16; Jer. 32. 40

jj kk kk jj jj kk kk jj jj kk kk j
j

jj
J. Kent

ii

b ffff 32 j
j

k
k

k
k

j
j jj kk kk j

j
j
j

k
k kk jj jj ii

In heav'n there’s ne’er a va cant- throne; He hates to put a way.-
And for a strang er- Sur 'ty- stood; He hates to put a way.]-
He hears the groans of his el ect,- And hates to put a way.-
The gold en- let ters- still ap pear;- He hates to put a way.-
Je ho- vah- is her God and King, He hates to put a way.-
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