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From Bethlehem we journey
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 5.  Then the Cross! For via Calvary every royal soul must go;    

      Here we draw the veil, for Jesus only can the pathway show;   

      “If we suffered with Him,”  listen, just a little, little while,       

      And the mem’ry will have faded in the glory of His smile!   

 6.  Then the grave, with dear ones weeping, Knowing that all life has fled;   

      (Fellow-pilgrims, art thou numbered with the men the world calls dead?)    

      Thence we rise, and live with Jesus, throned above the world’s mad strife,    

      Gladly forfeiting forever, all that worldlings count as life.

7.  On we press! And yonder gleaming, Nearing every day, we see   

     The great walls of that fair city, God has built for  such as we;   

     And we catch the tender music of the choirs that sing of One       

     Who once died to have us with Him in His kingdom, on the throne.  

 8.  Just a few more miles, beloved! And our feet shall ache no more;  

      No more sin, and no more sorrow, Hush thee, Jesus went before;     

      And I hear Him sweetly whisp’ring, “Faint not, fear not, still press on,        

      For it may be ere tomorrow, The long Journey will be done.”
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