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Circled notes sorrespond with lines of text.
Underlined text is repeated by basses in bars 28-29.

6. No condemnation now I dread;
    Jesus, and all in Him, is mine;
    Alive in Him, my living Head,
    And clothed in righteousness divine,
    Bold I approach th’eternal throne,
    And claim the crown, through Christ my own.
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