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  mount	
  of	
  grace	
  to	
  Thee	
  we	
  cling	
  from	
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  law	
  hath	
  set	
  us	
  free	
  
Once	
  and	
  for	
  all	
  on	
  Calvary’s	
  hill	
  love	
  and	
  justice	
  shall	
  agree	
  
Praise	
  the	
  Lord	
  the	
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  is	
  paid	
  the	
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  defeated	
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  well	
  of	
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  mine	
  to	
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Victorious	
  forevermore	
  the	
  ancient	
  foe	
  is	
  laid	
  to	
  rest	
  
Hallelujah	
  Christ	
  is	
  King	
  alive	
  and	
  reigning	
  on	
  the	
  throne	
  
Our	
  tongues	
  employed	
  with	
  hymns	
  of	
  praise	
  glory	
  be	
  to	
  God	
  alone	
  


