RESCUE THE PERISHING
Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave.
Weep o'er the erring ones, lift up the fallen, Tell them of Jesus the Mighty to save.
CHORUS:
Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save.
Though they are slighting Him, still He is waiting The penitent child to receive.
Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently He will forgive if they only believe. 
Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter, Feelings lie buried, that grace can restore
Touched by a loving heart, wakened by kindness Chords that were broken will vibrate once more.
13} When Jesus came to Caesarea Philippi He asked His disciples," Who do the people say that I am? " 
14}  "Well," they replied,  "Some say John the Baptist: some say Elijah, some Jeremiah or one of the 
prophets " 15}  Then He asked them, "Who do you think that I am? "16}  Simon Peter answered, "The 
Christ, the Messiah, the Son of the Living God. "17}  "God has bless you, Simon, son of Jonah, " Jesus 
said, "For My Father in Heaven has personally revealed this to you--this is not from any human source. "  
Matt. 16: 13- 17  TLB.
 I know not why God's wondrous grace, To me He has made known;
Nor why unworthy Christ in love Redeemed me for His own.
CHORUS:
But I know Whom I have believed And am persuaded that He is able;
To keep that which I've committed Unto Him against that day.
I know not how this saving faith To me He did impart, nor how,
Believing in His Word, Wrought peace within my heart.
I know not how the Spirit moves, Convincing men of sin.
Revealing Jesus through the Word, Creating faith in Him.
I know not when my Lord shall Come, at night or noon day fair                 
Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or meet Him in the air.

