There is a fountain of Christ's blood
Noted by Annie Webb from Thomas Colcombe at Weobley, Herefordshire, 1904
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6. The sun and moon a-mourning went,
The seas did roar and the temples rent;
And the richness of Christ's precious blood
Did open graves and raise the dead.
7. With glassy looks the spirits stood,
And all did tremble then with fear;
And all did tremble then with fear,
And said it was the Son of God.
8. Now we have crucified our King,
The True Blood, Royal Spring of Life;
Whose precious blood, we can farther tell,
Has power to quench the fmales of hell.
9. Now let us stand beneath the cross;
So may the blood from out his side
Fall gently on us, drop by drop;
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

