THE JOY OF GOD'S PRESENCE
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With sin the never-ceasing strife,
why is my heart so far from thee, thou on - ly source of plea - sure; the burdens of this mortal life,
PN TN to dust my soul are sinking.
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— 3. oo weak am I, by strength of mine,
z - o where dwell thy joys, to tower;
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Within, around, I trouble see, —
while fear, and toil, and grief to me from care per - mit no lei - sure? where look for help? — O God to thee
alone is my reliance.
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C' F D’ Gm C C’ F 4. With humble faith upon thy word,
’ my all in all I take thee;
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though sin my soul has oft defiled,
through Jesus, I am yet thy child,

O leave me not in hopeless night, nor hide me, Fa-ther, from thy sight and thou, my gracious father.
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5. The vict'ry thou wilt guide: 't is well!

7 7
A /_\A Dm B ¢ ¢ £ the strife I'll dread no longetr:
of fears — no more would dare to tell,
2 = 2 S | the weak shall prove the stronger.
= 2 > Thou wilt to me thy presence grant,
and, with thy smile, I nothing want
where spir - its are re - joic - ing. tor earth, or yet for heaven.
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