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5 Let us recall that in our midst 
    Dwells Christ, His only Son; 
As members of His body joined 
    We are in Him made one. 

6 For love excludes no race or clan 
    That names the Savior’s name; 
His family embraces all 
    Whose Father is the same. 
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7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon, 
    For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 
For Thine anguish in the Garden, 
    I will thank Thee evermore, 
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing, 
For Thy bleeding and Thy dying, 
    For that last triumphant cry, 
    And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high. 

5 Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee, 
    That from pain I might be free; 
Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee: 
    Thence I gain security; 
Comfortless Thy soul did languish 
Me to comfort in my anguish. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

6 Thou hast suffered great affliction 
    And hast borne it patiently, 
Even death by crucifixion, 
    Fully to atone for me; 
Thou didst choose to be tormented 
That my doom should be prevented. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 
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