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5 Evil world, I leave thee; 

Thou canst not deceive me, 

    Thine appeal is vain. 

Sin that once did blind me, 

Get thee far behind me, 

    Come not forth again. 

        Past thy hour, 

        O pride and pow’r; 

Sinful life, thy bonds I sever, 

Leave thee now forever. 

 

6 Hence, all fear and sadness! 

For the Lord of gladness, 

    Jesus, enters in. 

Those who love the Father, 

Though the storms may gather, 

    Still have peace within. 

        Yea, whate’er 

        I here must bear, 

Thou art still my purest pleasure, 
Jesus, priceless treasure! 
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