The Great Physician

Text: Anne Steele
Music: Andrea Tisher
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Ye mourn - ing sin - ners, here dis - close
Nor shall the lep - cer hope - less lie
When spread - ing ill - ness chills the veins,
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Your deep com - plaints, your va - rious woes;
Be - neath the Great Phy - si - cian's eye;
And pale, cold death, al - read - y reigns,
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Ap - proach, tis Je - sus, he can heal
Sin's deep - est power his word con -  trols,
He speaks; the vi - tal powers re - vive:
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The pains which  mourn - ing sin - ners feel.
That fa - tal le - pro - sy of souls.
He speaks, and dy - ing sin - ners live.
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To eyes long clos'd in men - tal night,
That hand di - vine which can as - suage
Dear Lord, we wait thy heal - ing hand;
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Strang - ers to all the joys of light,
The burn - ing fe - wver's rest - less rage;
Dis - eas - es fly at thy com - mand;
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His word im - parts a bliss - ful ray:
That hand, om - ni - po - tent and kind,
(0] let thy sove - reign touch im part
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Sweet morn - ing of ce - les - tial (Ye
Can cool the fe - ver of the
Life, strength, and health to eve - 1y Then
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help - less lame, lift up your eyes, The
shall the sick, the blind, the lame, A -
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Lord, the Sa - - - viour bids you rise; New
dore their Great Phy - si - cian's name; Then
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life and strength his  voice con veys, And
dy - ing souls shall bless their God, And
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plain - tive groans are chang'd
spread thy won - - - drous praise
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— for praise.
a - - broad.




