| AM POOR, AND NEeDY

( J = Ca. 104)
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Sore sick of sin, and long - ing to be free, -
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Son of the Bless - ed, lo, | come to thee:
@ o Za— 2 O E-
5 ’ » » o ; 5\/8 = 2
N—_
A’ Bb F
/'\
@ O
e e8¢ g 4 1°
let me but see thee, then am | at rest:
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let me Dbut touch thy robe, and I am blessed.
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2. Shine from the cross to me, then all is peace;
shine from the throne, then all my troubles cease;

speak but the word, and sadness quits my soul;
touch but my hand with thine, and I am whole.

3. T'his daily, hourly change which men call life,
is one long scene of weariness and strife;

fightings without, and fears each day within,
make up this history of pain and sin.

4. When shall the purity I seek be given,
earnest of all that makes the joy of heaven?
When shall the liberty I pant for come,
and bondage end in freedom and in home?
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