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Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed

TEXT: Isaac Watts, alt. Bob Kauflin
MUSIC: Bob Kauflin
© 1997 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI). Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Churches.
All rights reserved. Administrated worldwide at www.CapitolCMGPublishing.com, excluding the UK
which is adm. by Integrity Music, part of the David C Cook family. www.SovereignGraceMusic.org

God demonstrates His own love toward us, in that while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.  Romans 5:8

KAUFLIN
CMD with chorus
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A Purple Robe, a Crown of Thorn

1. A purple robe, a crown of thorn, a reed in His right hand;
    before the soldiers’ spite and scorn I see my Savior stand.
    

    He bears between the Roman guard the weight of all our woe;
    a stumbling figure bowed and scarred, I see my Savior go.

2. Fast to the cross’s spreading span, high in the sunlit air,
    all the unnumbered sins of man I see my Savior bear.
   

          He hangs, by whom the world was made, beneath the darkened sky;
    the everlasting ransom paid, I see my Savior die.

3. He shares on high His Father’s throne who once in mercy came;
    for all His love to sinners shown, I sing my Savior’s name.

TEXT: Timothy Dudley-Smith (can be sung to KINGSFOLD, no. 102, ending on a half-stanza)
© Timothy Dudley-Smith in Europe and Africa. © Hope Publishing Company in the United States of America
and the rest of the world. Reproduced by permission of Oxford University Press. All rights reserved.

And they clothed Him in a purple cloak, and twisting together a crown of thorns,
they put it on Him. And they began to salute Him, “Hail, King of the Jews!”  Mark 15:17-18


