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1 I naad Thee, preeloiu Jmm I ftor I Am full of lin ; My wul U dark and ffutl - ty, My hMrt ! dead with • Id.

**.** • £ £

S
P—p—9-

F^
-•—•-

X

l9 •—#

P
#—^—^—^--•—»-
r-r-r-

-r<^
lEzpraza:

P
E
F=F=F=FIS

!^ rtt. «( dim.^^^^pgP^^^^np^
A na«d tha olMumlng fonnUin, When I out alwayi Am—Th« blood of Ohflit most pndoui. The lioners porteet plM. A • MB.
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2 I need Thee, bleuedJeras I

For I am very poor

;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store

;

I I eed the love of Jesus
'L'o cheer me on my way.

To guide my donbtiog footstepi,

To be my Strength and Stay.

8 I need Thee, bleated Jenu I

And hope to lee Thee Mon,
Encircled with the rainbow,
And seated on Thy throne ;

There, with Thy blood-bought childiw
My joyiball ever be

To sing Thy praises, Jesaft—
To gaie, my Lord, ott Thee


