JeSUS§, MY LORD! MY LIFe! MY ALLLY
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2. Here, in this world of sin and woe,
S “ I'm filled with tossings to and fro,
= o S o - #.S O burdened with sin, with fear oppresseq;
¢ & z & ad e L © and nothing here can give me rest.
- SUus, my Lord! my life! my all!
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@ & & o O 3. In vain from creatures help I seek:
- o = = thou, only thou, the word canst speak,
) to heal my wounds and calm my grief,
or give my mournful heart relief.
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4. Lord, I am vile and poor and weak,
- trate be - fore thy throne I fall; yetwill Ifor thy mercy seek
I therefore cannot turn away,
but wait to hear what thou wilt say.
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B Em D’ G 5. Oh speak and bid my soul rejoice!
TN I long to hear thy pardoning voice:
say, Peace, be still! look up and live;
- - = e i g Z Z life, peace and heaven are mine to give."
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would my soul look up and see
< = £ 6. Without thy peace and presence, Lord,
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C = < = not all the world can help afford:
o uf oh, do not frown my soul away!
Lord, smile my darkness into day!
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= = ’ > -+ =i — 7. Then, filled with grateful, holy love,
“““““ g my soul in praise shall sour above,
hope, my my Al - thee. and with delightful joy record
the wondrous goodness of my Lord.
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