"Lord, if thou wilt," thou canst re - store,

if thou wilt," the sick man cries, o o 1 > 1 - &
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R this he be - lieves, and asks no more.

knows not what thy will may be, 2
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2. But save me or I perish, Lord!
— This is the sinner's earnest prayer,
he knows he has thy Sacred Word,
o et and never need in thee despair;
~ shelter me in thy wounded side,
I cannot, will not, be denied.

in thine arms sub - mis - sive lies,

o . 3. My Saviour! how thy tender heart
® D loves to be trusted by thine own;

O, what a Friend of friends thou art

if we but lean on thee alone;

hone ever need afflicted be

G’ C who cast their care, O Lord, on thee.
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4. Speak but the word, and I am whole,
bid me draw nigh thee, I am blessed,
save, only save my precious soul,
['ll trust thy love for all the rest;
it thou wilt lay the jewel by,
I care not where the casket lie.

- ing the fu - ture all to thee;
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