Precept Upon Precept

Passing the Mantle







 Lesson 4

The Old, Rugged Cross
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On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

                     So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
                    Till my trophies at last I lay down;
                   I will cling to the old rugged cross,
                  And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

Refrain

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

Refrain

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.
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Refrain

Words & Music: George Ben​nard, 1873-1958

When Bennard was very young, his family moved to Al​bia, Io​wa, then Lu​cas, Io​wa. He want​ed a ca​reer in evan​gel​ism, but was forced in​stead to sup​port his mo​ther and sis​ters when his fa​ther died. Af​ter mar​ry​ing, he and his wife worked for the Sal​va​tion Ar​my in Ill​i​nois, and he lat​er served as an evan​gel​ist in Amer​i​ca and Ca​na​da.

Bennard spent his last years in Reed Ci​ty, Mi​chi​gan, where the Cham​ber of Com​merce erect​ed a cross near his home. The Old Rug​ged Cross His​tor​ic​al Mu​se​um in Reed Ci​ty com​mem​o​rates his work. Bennard’s works in​clude:

 The Old Rug​ged Cross was writ​ten in 1913 in Al​bi​on, Mi​chi​gan. Or Po​ka​gon, Mi​chi​gan. Or Stur​geon Bay, Wis​con​sin. All three towns claim to be the birth​place of this hymn. 
