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1. which the Prince of glo ry died, my

VERSE 1:

1. When

Cantor or Unison Choir

I sur vey the won drous cross on

INTRO: Slow lilt (  = ca. 96)

Keyboard
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Harmony

VERSE 2
Melody

2. See, from his head, his hands, his feet,

1. all my pride.

1. rich est gain I count but loss, and pour con tempt on
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cresc.

2. rich a crown?

2. e’er such love and sor row meet, or thorns com pose so

2. sor row and love flow min gled down! Did
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VERSE 3
Soprano

(no breath)

Alto
3. For bid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Tenor

Bass

3. save in the death of Christ my God:

(no breath)

3. all the vain things that charm me most, I sac ri fice themPrev
iew
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dim.

3. to your blood.

dim.

dim.

VERSE 4

4. Were the whole realm of na ture mine, that

4. were a pres ent far too small; lovePrev
iew
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4. Love

Mm

so a maz ing, so di

4. life, my all.

4. so a maz ing, so di vine, de mands my soul, my

Sopranos or Solo

Alto

Tenor

Bass
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4. vine, de mands my soul, my

(mm) mm

4. life, my all.

(mm)
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
Timothy R. Smith

VIOLIN I & II Arranged by Craig Kingsbury
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4

VERSE 4
2

VERSE 3
3 I

II

VERSE 2
2

…sor row and love flow min gled…

a2

INTRO: Slow lilt (  = ca. 96)

3
VERSE 1

2 5
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
(Guitar/Vocal)

Isaac Watts, 1674–1748 Timothy R. Smith
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INTRO: Slow lilt (  = ca. 96)
Capo 2: (F) (Dm7) (C/G) (G) (C)

G Em7 D/A A D

VERSE 1
(C) (F/C) (G/C) (C) (G/C)
D G/D A/D D A/D

1. When I sur vey the won drous cross on which the Prince of glo ry

(Dm7/C) (Em) (F) (Em/G) (Am) (Em/G)
Em7/D F m G F m/A Bm F m/A

1. died, my rich est gain I count but loss, and

(F) (Dm7) (C/G) (G) (C)
G Em7 D/A A D

1. pour con tempt on all my pride.

VERSE 2
(C) (F/C) (G/C) (C) (G/C)
D G/D A/D D A/D

2. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, sor row and love flow min gled

(Dm7/C) (Em) (F) (Em/G) (Am) (Em/G)
Em7/D F m G F m/A Bm F m/A

2. down! Did e’er such love and sor row meet, or

(F) (Dm7) (C/G) (G) (C) (F/C) (C)
G Em7 D/A A D G/D D

2. thorns com pose so rich a crown?
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross

VERSE 3 (F) (G) (Am) (Am7/G) (F) (Dm7)
G A Bm Bm7/A G Em7

(no breath)

3. For bid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of

(C/G) (G) (F) (G) (Am) (Am7/G)
D/A A G A Bm Bm7/A

(no breath)

3. Christ my God: all the vain things that charm me most,

(F) (Dm7) (Fmaj7) (Gsus4) (G)
G Em7 Gmaj7 Asus4 A

dim.

3. I sac ri fice them to your blood.

VERSE 4
(C) (F/C) (G/C)
D G/D A/D

4. Were the whole realm of na ture mine, that

(C) (G/C) (Dm7/C) (Em) (F) (Em/G)
D A/D Em7/D F m G F m/A

4. were a pres ent far too small; love so a maz ing, so di

(Am) (Em/G) (F) (Dm7) (C/G) (G) (C)
Bm F m/A G Em7 D/A A D

4. vine, de mands my soul, my life, my all.

(F/C) (G/C) (C) (G/C) (Dm7/C) (Em) (F) (Em/G)
G/D A/D D A/D Em7/D F m G F m/A

Sopranos or Solo

4. Love so a maz ing, so di

(Am) (Em/G) (F) (Dm7) (C/G) (G) (C)
Bm F m/A G Em7 D/A A D

4. vine, de mands my soul, my life, my all.
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Assembly Edition
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS

Isaac Watts, 1674–1748 Timothy R. Smith
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1. When I sur vey the won drous cross
2. See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
4. Were the whole realm of na ture mine,

1. on which the Prince of glo ry died,
2. sor row and love flow min gled down!
4. that were a pres ent far too small;

1. my rich est gain I count but loss,
2. Did e’er such love and sor row meet,
4. love so a maz ing, so di vine,

1. and pour con tempt on all my pride.
2. or thorns com pose so rich a crown?
4. de mands my soul, my life, my all.

VERSE 3: Choir

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ my God:
all the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them to your blood.

Performance Notes
Isaac Watts and his contemporaries wrote in the first-person singular “I.” Although most hymn texts now 
use the collective pronoun “we,” there is something personal and touching about an assembly using “I.” 
There’s no anonymity with “I.” Introduce this as a choral piece (choral unison first verse) and then turn it 
over to the assembly in subsequent weeks.

—T.S.

For reprint permissions, please visit OneLicense.net or contact us at 1-800-663-1501.
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