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He speaks! The gra - cious words I hear; o - i = 7
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o - 2. No more earth's siren song has charms
@ O lure me to the siren’'s arms;
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2] Saviour, thou callest, and I come,
. _ thy cross my guide, my star, my home.
gen tly he bids me now draw near; [ rice and follow thee
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3. Thou art my all, above, below;
- let every earthly idol go;
& Z = j : : g my God and Lord, to thee I come,
my treasure and my song; for whom
have I in heaven but thee?
he calls me, and | kKnow his tone,
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; 4. Oh, speak again, oh, speak each hour,
D G speak in almighty love and power;
speak to this faithless, trustless heart,

2 oK o j = bid doubt and unbelief depart,
=i ,gl. o o and let me cleave to thee!
'tis love that speaks, and love a - lone.
o
s Z Z S o =
L
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