Pressing On

Matthew Walker Caleb French
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1. Called of God the Christ to fol - low, Though un - wor - thy, saved by grace,
2. Tell them of His blood a - ton - ing, Tell them of His pain-ful death.
3. "Preach the  Word,” my faith - ful broth - er, Pa - tient - ly re - buke, re-prove,
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Look ing forth in earth - en  ves - sels gos - pel truth to ev - ry race.
Tell of thorns, the nails, His cry - ing, Tell them of His fi - nal breath.
Bear - not back from Him to oth - er, Keep your eyes on Cal-v'ry's love.
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Sweet com - mis - sion of the Mas - ter, Sa - cred truth we have to give;
Then you tell  them of that morn - ing When the grave could not con-tain
Though it seems you wan - der lone - ly you will nev - er walk a - lone;
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“Ev - ry wound-ed soul that trem-bles Needs to on - ly look to live.”
His tri - um - phant bo - dy ris - ing, Her - ald now His glo - rious reign!
God's e - ter - nal Spir - it whis-pers Now “press on,” and then “well done.”
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