LH 53
Jesus, refuge of the weary


Tune: O du Liebe

1
Jesus, refuge of the weary,


dear Redeemer whom we love,


water in life's desert dreary,


Saviour from the world above:


often have your eyes, offended,


looked upon the sinner's fall,


yet, upon the cross extended,


you have borne the pain of all.

2
Can we pass your cross uncaring,


though for us your blood is shed,


though we see the pain you're bearing,


see the thorns around your head?


Through your death and sinless suffering


peace and rest at last we find;


love and grace that you are offering


calm our troubled heart and mind.

3
Jesus, may our hearts be burning


with a love that's strong and true;


may our eyes be always turning


to the cross that carried you.


May we cling to you forever,


Christ our Lord, the crucified,


till in heaven we will never


leave our dear Redeemer's side.

Gesù sommo conforto
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