Jesus keep me near the cross
(Tune - Near The Cross)

Lyrics: Frances Jane van Alstyne (1820-1915) Tune: William Howard Doane
(also known as Fanny Crosby) (1832-1915), arranged by Kim Tame

William Doane was an inventor and manufacturer, and attended a Baptist
Church in Cincinatti. His success in
business enabled him to become a
significant philanthropist.

From a young age, he had shown
musical talent, and became a prolific
composer of hymns, songs, choral and
instrumental works.

Mrs van Alstyne (also known as Fanny
Crosby) was blind from birth, but did
not let that stop her from living a life

of social campaigning, teaching,
nursing and writing thousands of
hymns, poems and religious works;
the collaboration of Mrs van Alstyne and Mr Doane resulted in over 1500 new
hymns, many of which are still included in modern hymn books.
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Jesus keep me near the cross
(Tune - Near The Cross)

Lyrics: Frances Jane van Alstyne (1820-1915)

(also known as Fanny Crosby)

Tune: William Howard Doane
(1832-1915), arranged by Kim Tame
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1. Jesus, keep me near the cross;
There a precious fountain,
Free to all, a healing stream,
Flows from Calvary's mountain.

Chorus:

In the cross, in the cross,

Be my glory ever;

Till my raptured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river.

. Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star
Shed its beams around me.

Chorus

Near the cross, O lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;
Help me walk from day to day,
With its shadow o'er me.

Chorus

Near the cross I'll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river.

Chorus

© The Sheet Music Stack 2016



