457  WHEN MY LOVE TO CHRIST GROWS WEAK
1) When my love to Christ grows weak,

WHEN MY LOVE GIVE-TO CHRIST BECOME WEAK
When for deeper faith I seek,

WHEN DEEP FAITH I SEEK
Then in thought I go to thee,

THEN THINK-ABOUT I LOOK-TO YOU
Garden of Gethsemane!

AREA JESUS KNEEL PRAY
2) There I walk amid the shades,

THERE I WALK AMONG EVENING SHADE
While the lingering twilight fades,

DURING SUNSET FADE-AWAY
See that suffering, friendless One,

SEE THERE PERSON SUFFER, FRIEND HAVE NONE
Weeping, praying there alone.

WEEPING, PRAYING ALONE
3) When my love for man grows weak,

WHEN MY LOVE FOR PEOPLE BECOME WEAK
When for stronger faith I seek,

WHEN FOR STRONG FAITH I SEEK
Hill of Calvary, I go

HILL+CROSS, I GO-TO
To thy scenes of fear and woe.

THERE VISION FEAR AND SAD
4) There behold His agony,

THERE LOOK-AT HIS PAIN
Suffered on the bitter tree;

SUFFER THERE TERRIBLE CROSS
See His anguish, see His faith:

SEE HIS SAD, SEE HIS FAITH
Love triumphant still in death.

LOVE VICTORY, NO-MATTER DEATH
5) Then to life I turn again,

THEN LOOK-AT LIFE AGAIN
Learning all the worth of pain,

LEARNING ALL WORTH PAIN
Learning all the might that lies

LEARNING ALL MAYBE THERE
In a full self sacrifice.

WITH FULL SELF SACRIFICE
