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Wrestling Jacob
by Charles Wesley

Come, O thou traveler unknown,
whom still I hold, but cannot see!
My company before is gone,
and I am left alone with thee;
with thee all night to stay
and wrestle till the break of day.

I need not tell thee who I am,
my misery and sin declare;
thyself hast called me by my name;
look on thy hands and read it there!
But who, I ask thee, who art thou?
tell me thy name, and tell me now.

'Tis all in vain to hold thy tongue,
or touch the hollow of my thigh:
though every sinew were unstrung,
out of my arms thou shalt not fly;
wrestling, I will not let thee go,
till I thy name, thy nature know.
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What though my shrinking flesh complain,
and murmur to contend so long?
I rise superior to my pain;
when I am weak, then I am strong.

Yield to me now, for I am weak,
but confident in self-despair!
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak,
be conquered by my insistant prayer;
speak, or thou never hence shalt move,
and tell me if thy name is Love!

'Tis Love! thy name is Love indeed! *
I hear thy whisper in my heart!
The morning breaks, the shadows flee:
pure, universal Love thou art;
to me, to all thy mercies move;
thy nature and thy name is Love.

selected stanzas from

* Alternative text for the first line of the final stanza written by Emily Hope. Original text is “’Tis Love! ‘tis Love!
thou diedst for me!”
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Come, O thou Tra vel ler un known, whom still I hold, but can not see! My com pa ny be

Come, O thou Tra vel ler un known, whom still I hold, but can not see! My com pa ny be
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fore is gone, and I am left a lone with thee; with thee all night I mean to stay,

fore is gone, and I am left a lone with thee; with thee all night I mean to stay,
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and wres tle till the break of day, with thee all night I mean to stay, and wres tle till the break of

and wres tle till the break of day, with thee all night I mean to stay, and wres tle till the break of
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I need not tell thee who I am, my mi se ry and sin de clare;

I need not tell thee who I am, my mi se ry and sin de clare;

day. I need not tell thee who I am, my mi se ry and sin de clare;

day. I need not tell thee who I am, my mi se ry and sin de clare;
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thy self hast called me by my name; look on thy hands, and read it there! But who, I ask thee,

thy self hast called me by my name; look on thy hands, and read it there! But who, I ask thee,

thy self hast called me by my name; look on thy hands, and read it there! But who, I ask thee,

thy self hast called me by my name; look on thy hands, and read it there! But who, I ask thee,
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who art thou? tell me thy name, and tell me now, but who, I ask thee, who art thou? tell

who art thou? tell me thy name, and tell me now, but who, I ask thee, who art thou? tell

who art thou? tell me thy name, and tell me now, but who, I ask thee, who art thou? tell

who art thou? tell me thy name, and tell me now, but who, I ask thee, who art thou? tell
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me thy name, and tell me now.

me thy name, and tell me now. oo oo

me thy name, and tell me now. ‘Tis all in vain to hold thy tongue, or touch the hol low

me thy name, and tell me now. oo
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of my thigh: though ev ery si new were un strung, out of my arms thou shalt not fly

oo thou shalt not
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wrest ling, I will not let thee go, till I thy name, thy na ture know, wrest ling, I will not

wrest ling, I will not let thee go, till I thy name, thy na ture know, wrest ling, I will not

till I thy na ture know, wrest ling, I will not

fly;
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let thee go, till I thy name, thy na ture know. What though my shrink ing flesh com plain, and

let thee go, till I thy name, thy na ture know. What though my shrink ing flesh com

let thee go, till I thy name, thy na ture know. What though my shrink ing flesh com plain, and

What though my shrink ing flesh com
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mur mur to con tend so long? I rise su per ior to my pain; when I am weak, then I am

plain to con tend so long? I rise su per ior to my pain: then

mur mur to con tend so long? I rise su per ior to my pain; when I am weak, then I am

plain to con tend so long? I rise su per ior to my pain: then
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strong. Yield to me now, for I de spair! Be

I am strong. Yield to me now, for I am weak, but con fi dent in self de spair!

strong. Yield to me now, for I de spair! Be

I am strong. Yield to me now, for I am weak, but con fi dent in self de spair!

S

A

T

B

56

- - - - - - -

- - - -

- - - - - - -

- - - -

con quered by my in sis tant prayer; speak,

Speak to my heart, in bless ings speak, be con quered by my in sis tant prayer;

con quered by my in sis tant prayer; speak,

Speak to my heart, in bless ings speak, be con quered by my in sis tant prayer;
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or thou ne ver hence shalt move, and tell

speak, or thou ne ver hence shalt move, and tell me if thy name is Love! speak, or thou ne ver

or thou ne ver hence shalt move, and tell

speak, or thou ne ver hence shalt move, and tell me if thy name is Love! speak, or thou ne ver

S

A

T

B

65

-

-

me if thy name is Love! ‘Tis Love! thy name is Love in deed!

hence shalt move, and tell me if thy name is Love! ‘Tis Love! thy name is Love in deed!

me if thy name is Love! ‘Tis Love! I hear thee

hence shalt move, and tell me if thy name is Love! ‘Tis Love! I hear thee
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I hear thy whis per in my heart! The morn ing breaks, the sha dows flee: pure

I hear thy whis per in my heart! The morn ing breaks, the sha dows flee: pure

in my heart! Pure u ni ver sal

in my heart! Pure u ni ver sal
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u ni ver sal Love thou art; to me, to all, thy mer cies move; thy na ture and thy

u ni ver sal Love thou art; to me, to all, thy mer cies move; thy na ture and thy

Love thou art; to me, to all, thy mer cies

Love thou art; to me, to all, thy mer cies
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name is Love. to me, to all, thy mer cies move; thy na ture and thy name is Love.

name is Love. to me, to all, thy mer cies move; thy na ture and thy name is Love,

move; thy na ture and thy name is Love, thy

move; thy na ture and thy name is Love,
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to me, to all, thy mer cies move; thy na tureandthy name is Love.

na ture and thy name is Love.

thy na ture and thy name is Love.
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