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JESUS, 1 COME TO THEEO

Words by Roy. S. P. Rosu. Mualo by IlERnY WnjSII, Mus. Bac
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1. Joe sus, I corne to Thee, Whio elSo be -side Knows ev -e.-y

grief 1 er ahpi ie -. m in wea ri ness, O

r- iten.

give mie per-fect rest; Guil -ty 1 corne to Thee, My sin con - fcat.

2 LiI'. the strrn-dnlven bird 8 My pain is known to Thco,
l3ack to Its nest, Each buricd grief;

With every joy o'orcast. Saviotur, permit Chis thought
Take to Thy broast; To bring relief.

1 cannot tavour buy, MIy doubt is known Co Thee,
Thy boundiess graco 1 urge; Each desperate fighit with 81a,

O now accort uiy heart, O blossed Paracleto.
prom cach Ri Purge. Livo Thon within.

4 Ma:' every passing hour
Sweeton my heart,

Lessen ay Ifislhne-9s,
New grace irnpart;

Till in Chat better life
My Fatlir's houso I soc,

Vlithout a dimililng Vecil
'TwLxt The and mue.


