ABOVE RUBIES

Whoso f§inds Him {inds gavor, Life!

Can cease from searching, s4ighs, and strife.
0 worth of Jesus, precious Stone,

Forn all the wonld, for me alone!

Chorus

"Above nubies", on jasper orn coral on peart,
Orn gem of any kind,
God "set" the Lond Jesus, younr richesit "Find"!
Hidden 4in Him all treasunes are {ound
Opened by Him alf beauties abound!
From Zhe cross without measure His wealith was out-pouned,
His pleasune 48 Zo be your Lond,
Dean Jesus above, GLf£L of the Fathen's Love!

From any side 4§ turned, 4% glows,

And new and different Light besztows!
So all the facets of His wonrth

Shine forth by testing Zdimes on eanth,

Not nane fo find, this fLawless Sitone,
Yes, youns, for taking, all your own!
But 0 Zhe prdice, exceeding high,
Oun Fazthen padid. His Son must die,

Red drops of mercy fell fon me
From One who Loved on Calvany,
And ev'ny drop of blood s0 nare
Ten Zhousand rubies can't compane!
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