Melody: Johann Balthasar Konig 1738 ’ www.gesangbuchlieder.de
Y0 da ch tasend Zuingen hite” Now I have found the ground wherein esang

Lyrics: Johann Andreas Rothe 1727, John Wesley

Arrangement: sdg 2004
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1. Now [ have found the ground where - in sure my soul’s  an-chor may re - main. The wounds of Je - sus, for my sin.

2. Fa-ther, Thine ev - er-last-ing  grace our scant-y  thought sur-pass - es far, thy heart still  melts with ten - der - ness,
3. O Love,Thou bot-tom-less a - byss, my sins are  swallowed up in thee! Cov-ered is my un -righ-teous - ness,
4. With faith [ plunge me in this sea, here is my hope, my joy, my rest; hith - er, when  hell as-sails, I flee,
5. Though waves and storms go ov't my  head, though strength, and health, and friends be gone, though joys be with-ered all and  dead,

A 6. Fixed on this groundwill I re - main, though my heart  fail and flesh de - cay; this an-chor  shall my soul sus - tain,
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1. O - - sure my soul’s  an-chor may re - main. (0] - -
2. O - - our scant-y  thought sur-pass - es far, (0] - -
3. O - - my sins are  swallowed up in thee! (0) - -
4. O - - here is my hope, my joy, my rest; (0] - -
5. O - - though strength, and health, and friends be gone, (6] - -

A 6. O - - thoulgh mly hea}rt fail and flesh de - cay; (0] - -
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8 1. O - - sure my soul’s  an-chor may re - main. (0] - -

2. O - - our scant-y  thought sur-pass - es far, (0] - -
3. O - - my sins are  swallowed up in thee! (0] - -
4. O - - here is my hope, my joy, my rest; (0] - -
5 (0] - - though strength, and health, and friends be gone, (6] - -
6. O - - though my heart  fail and flesh de - cay; (0] - -
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1. O - - sure my soul’s an-chor may re - main. (0] - -
2. O - - our scant - Yy thought sur-pass - es far, (0] - -
3. O - - my sins are swallowed up in thee! (0) - -
4. O - - here is my hope, my joy, my rest; (0] - -
5. O - - though strength,  and health, and friends be  gone, (0) - -
6. O - - though  my heart fail and flesh de - cay; (0] - -



Now I have found the ground wherein - Side 2
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be - fore the world’s founda-tion  slain. Whose mer-cy shall un - sha-ken stay when heav'n and earth are fled a - way.
Thy arms of love still o - pen are re - turn-ing sin-ners to re - ceive that mer - cy they may taste and  live.
nor spot of guilt re-mains on me while Je-sus’ blood, through earth and skies mer -cy, free, boundless mer-cy! cries.
I look in - to my Sav-ior’s breast. A-way, sad doubtand anx-ious fear! Mer-cy is all that’s writ-ten  there.
though eve - ry com-fort be with - drawn, on this my stead-fast soul re lies. Fa-ther, Thy mer-cy nev -er dies!
A when earth’s foun-da-tions melt a - way. Mer-cy’s full powr I then shall prove, loved with an ev - er - last-ing  love.
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be - fore the world’s founda-tion  slain. A - - (0] yes, and earth are fled a - way.
Thy arms of love still o - pen are A - - (0] yes, that  they may taste and  live.
nor spot of guilt re-mains on me A - - (6] yes, free boundless mer-cy! cries.
I look in - to my Sav-ior’s breast. A - - o yes, is all that’s writ-ten  there.
though eve - ry com-fort be with - drawn. A - - (0] yes, Thy mer-cy nev-er dies!
A Wh(lin earth’s Ifoun -da-tions melt a - way. A - - (0] yels, arll ev - er - last-ing 10v|e.
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8 be - fore the world’s founda-tion  slain. A - - (6] yes, and earth are fled a - way.
Thy arms of love still o - pen are A - - o yes, that  they may taste and  live.
nor spot of guilt re-mains on me A - - o yes, free boundless mer-cy! cries.
I look in - to my Sav-ior’s breast. A - - (0] yes, is all that’s writ-ten  there.
though eve - ry com-fort be with - drawn. A - - (6] yes, Thy mer-cy nev-er dies!
when earth’s foun-da-tions melt a - way. A - - OI yes, an ev - er - last-ing  love.
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be - fore the world’s founda - tion  slain. A - - (0] yes, and earth are fled a - way.
Thy arms of love still o - pen are A - - (0] yes, that  they may taste and  live.
nor spot of guilt re-mains on me A - - (6] yes, free boundless mer-cy! cries
I look in - to my Sav-ior’s breast. A - - (0] yes, is all that’s writ-ten  there
though eve - 1y com-fort be with - drawn. A - - (6] yes, Thy mer-cy nev-er dies!
when earth’s foun - da-tionsmelt a - way. A - - (0] yes, an ev - er - last-ing  love.




