The Cross, the Cross
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1.The  cross! The cross! Where [ on - ward go, the
2.The  grave! The grave! Where my Sa - vior rose, the
3.The Lord! The Lord! Whom I'll al - ways love, my
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cru - el cross of Cal - va - ry that | love  so. The
emp -ty o - pen grave where He de - feats_ His foes! The
Sav -ior and my Ad - vo - cate from Hea-ven a - bove. The
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cross! The cross!  Where my sav. - ior died, at the
grave! The grave! It's the emp - ty grave. It's the
Lord! The Lordl  Whom 1 long to see, [ will
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ccu - el cross of Cal - va - ry I knelt  and  cried.
hope of  res - sur - rec - tion that my Sav - ior  gave.
meet Him in  the air when He re - turns for me.
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