I know that my Redeemer lives
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deem-er lives, though sor-row clouds my night and mor-ning brings my
deem-er hears, though pain and suff - 'ring sting and strug-gles seem to
deem-er's close, though Sa-tan still comes near and fires at me his
deem-er lives; I have a place sec - ured, for af - ter I have
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weep -ing prayers for dark to fade to light. But my Re-deem - er
o - ver-whelm. While in the depths, I'll sing that my Re-deem - er
pois-nous darts of shameand grief and fear., But my Re-deem - er
died my death, yet I'l be with my Lord. And I will see Him
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is the King who pro - mis - es He cares, and
is the One who knows what's in my pain; this
is  the Christ who crushed that ser - pent's head! Those
with my eyes, His grace will take me there. My
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like a friend, He's al - ways near to wipe a-way my tears.
with-ered reed He will not break, but com-fort me a - gain.
ar - rows of my guilt have gone to Cal-va - ry in - stead.
heart, it longs for His re - turn; Lord, keep me, is my prayer.
(Fine)
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