With Joy We Meditate The Grace
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1. With joy we med - 1 - tate the grace Of our High Priest a - bove;
2. Touched with a sym - pa - thy with - in, He knows our fee ble frame;
3. He, in the days of fee - ble flesh, Poured out His cries and tears;
4. Then let our hum - ble faith ad - dress His mer - cy and His pow’r;
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His heart is full of ten - der - ness, His bos - om glows with love.
He knows what sore temp - ta - tions mean, For He has felt the same.
And in  His mea-sure feels a - fresh What ev - 'ry mem - ber bears.
We shall ob - tain de - livr ing grace In each dis - tress - ing hour.
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Words by Isaac Watts

Music by T. J. Cook
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