The Hand that Was Wounded for Me 
那受傷的手是為我
1.

The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe,
In love reaches down to the world below;

‘Tis beckoning now to the souls that roam,

And pointing the way to the heavenly home.
主雙手被釘在十字苦架, 救主的慈愛臨到全世界
祂正向遊蕩迷途者招呼, 並指引得救回天家之路
(chorus 副歌)

The hand of my Savior I see, 

The hand that was wounded for me,
‘Twill lead me in love to the mansions above,

The hand that was wounded for me!
我看見救主釘痕手, 那受傷的手是為我
它引領我到天上榮美居所, 那受傷的手是為我
2.
Even now I can see, through a mist of tears, 

That hand still outstretched over the gulf of years,

With healing and hope for my sin-sick soul;

One touch of its finger will make me whole.

從盈眶淚眼我如今看見, 主慈愛手仍在不斷開展
醫我這罪人使我有盼望, 主手一摸就使我得復康
(chorus 副歌)

3.
How oft at the touch of that nail-scarred palm 

My storm-troubled heart has at once grown calm;
The tempest that surges I will not fear,

For how can I sink while that hand is near?

屢次蒙救主傷痕手一摸, 我憂亂的心立時得安寧
雖遇狂風巨浪不再懼怕, 有主手救助我怎會淪亡
(chorus 副歌)

