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What would a father do to save his son, even a certain nobleman?
He’d travel so far from Capernaum to seek out that Nazarene healer for him.

Chorus:
Come down, come down ere my child die
Come down, come down was the father’s desperate cry
Come up, Come up was Christ Jesus reply
Thy son liveth and can never die.

With what power Jesus healed and with what dominion, that the people
concluded he must be a magician
He said if you don’t see signs and wonders you won’t believe, but it’s
God’s law not man that your sickness relieves.

Then without another another word and without delay, he obeyed Jesus word
to go his own way.
And as he came home his servants rushed to tell, proclaiming with joy that
his son was well.

Now the father he asked them at what hour did my son amend, and they said,
yesterday at 7th hour did fever end.
So the man and his whole house, they all did know the truth by then, that it
was the same hour in which Jesus healed him.


