When in the Garden Adam Fell
By Rev. John C. Stennfeld

When in the garden Adam fell
And life, to death, gave way,

So, too, with him all mankind fell
And died a death that day.

“The price of sin is death,” says God,
A price that must be paid;

And so it was that Jesus died

When on him our sins laid.

Inside our mother’s womb we each
Took on sin’s ugly stain,

A stain washed clean by Jesus’ cross,
And by his blood and pain.

No longer shall sin master me,

Or shall | be its slave,

For from sin’s curse Christ set me free
By rising from the grave.

‘Tis from death’s hold | have been saved,
And from all sin and shame,

And so, to Jesus, | will sing

The glories of his name.
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