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1. How kind the re - bukes of a friend,
2. Their love is a bea - con that  stands,
3.And  though it be hard at the  start
4.Like  watch - ers on walls they do stand,
5.Lord,  take all the beams  from my  eyes,
6. And teach me to be such a friend,
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Who  seeks not to tear, but to mend;
To lead my frail ship to safe land;
To say I've a Ju - das - like heart;
And cry out when  dan - gers at hand,;
And all the false speech - es and lies,
Who sees where re - bel - lion will end;
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To know that they love me e - nough
A pat - tern of Him up a - bove,
True friends al - ways point to the Cross,
Like sur - geons who work on the heart,
That com - fort the sin - ner in sin,
Then filled with all ho - ly de - sire,
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To risk be - ing called both cruel and  rough.
Who  knows  what it costs to put forth love.
And bid me to count all else but loss.
They cut out the can - cer from  each part.
And make him  think all is well with - in.

I work to pull  souls out of the fire.
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