On the breast of Jesus

There is rest for you

Rest so pure and simple

Rest that brings such joy

Why should you be anxious?

Ever lacking peace

When the breast of Jesus

Always comforts thee

In the mind of Jesus

There are thoughts so kind

Thoughts of love so tender

Thoughts that edify

Why should you be doubtful?

Always lacking trust

When the mind of Jesus

Always dwells on thee

On the back of Jesus

There were stripes for thee

Stripes so cruel and ugly

Stripes that bought our souls

Why should you e’er perish

Living in your sins

When the stripes of Jesus

Set you free for aye

In the death of Jesus 

There is victory

Death that’s life releasing

Death that won our souls

Why should you be silent

Never speaking life

When the death of Jesus

Rent the veil in two

