Golgotha

© Text & descant: Adrian Vermeulen-Miller. Music: George Cole Stebbins (1846-1945).

Multiple duplication of single sheets permitted. For inclusion in hymnals or other publications contact AVM&Associates.
Website: newhopemusic.com/hymns.htm

E-mail: AdrianAVMA@AOL.com

O b T g t —® ud ﬁ T ﬁ 5 ~ . tﬁﬁ ]
\ej/ V i r 1 IY} | ! — IY} | 1 | 4 | 1 1 IY) 1
Y A I 1 } L | It } It | k | L } } It
Y 1D N [ N [ N [ N | N [ ] I Y [ [ N
V. b | ] [ ] ] [ f\/ I ] d d d # / \. [ D]
~———3 - . $ oo 4 o 5 & 8§
S——
1-'t Was on a hill quite far from here, that on a cross He died. And
2-Al - though He died on Gol-go - tha and gave His life for us, He
3- His tri - als led to vic - to - , for all who will ac - cept, that
4-"Your sins  may ?2 as  scar - let, Il wash you white as SNOw. I
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1- though His suf- fring was sev - ere, His death was proph - e - sied. His
2- rose a- gain, hal- le - lu- jah, in bo - dy glo- ri - ous. 't Was
3-by His ecarth - N}, min -is - try, He now has paid our  debt. Oh
4- send to you y Spir - it, com - plete - ly make you whole". Ac -
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I-sac - ri- fice was to a - tone, to pay for man-kind's sins. He
2-on the third day He a - rose, just as He had fore - told. And
3-heed His knock -ing at your door: "My blood was shed for you! Taste
4-cept your Sav - iour here and now, then preach His Word to all. He
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1-paid the price there all a- lone, and there our life be - gins.
2-1n so do - in o- ver-throws all fears that death may old.
3-it. and you will thirst no more, My love for you is true.
4-will to you a crown en - dow for an - swer - ing His call!
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