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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: David Lee

Jesus, the name high over all

Music: © 1995 David Lee

Whitwell
8.6.8.6.D (DCM)
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3  His only righteousness I show,
       his saving grace proclaim;
    'tis all my business here below
       to cry: 'Behold the Lamb!'
    Happy, if with my latest breath
       I might but gasp his name;
    preach him to all, and cry in death:
       'Behold, behold the Lamb!'


