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Once ry poor heart. waa tu in ...10 No ligbtowithout,. no peace with-in;

Alto

Once My poor heurt wuA fu ot an, No light without, no peace within;

I struggled hard t find the light. P ut darkr, dark - - er grew the uight.

0-e' -e- 0

At laut zny tee - hie strength gave way, And then I hoard a 8weot voico say.

"IWilt thon ho whole, Cone un -ome, 1 amn the IoRnD tIat heu1 th itrce

1 camne and Jogos savea My soni, Ye hlind, who cannot soe the light,

Beood up rny wounde snd muade mne whole; Vo lame, who cannot walk aright;

lic gave mie light, he gave me peao Vo deaf, who cannot h(ar that ý'oicq,

Froni sin ire gave me sweet relus.e Ye dcaf who fain would now cejoice,

.And whosoover wril may corne, Corne ta the sont'@ Bethe.da now,

cluge by thre Pool thora yjet in roomu Low ai the cross ot Jeans bow;

'Ti& Christ invites, "one unto me, Tis promnise is to yon ani me,

1 m iheLoBaD that hcaloth thie I' 'ata the L',,an flot healoth Ito 1
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