
John Morison, 1781 ’Twas on That Night When Doomed to Know ROCKINGHAM OLD L.M.

Arr. by Edward Miller, 1790
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5. “My blood I thus pour forth,” he cries,
“to cleanse the soul in sin that lies;

in this the covenant is sealed,
and heav’n’s eternal grace revealed.

6. “With love to man this cup is fraught;
let all partake the sacred draught;

through latest ages let it pour,
in mem’ry of my dying hour.”


