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MY SAVIOR
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Thy.. strength_and .~ love were. my. re-past,
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Lo My foes . all._ - fell bhe=fore thy hand;
2. Up =-on_my. . soul sorebur-denspress;
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Temp. = ta-tions fled. 'a ~ way... All - turned o to good at ~thy com-=mand
No sol-ace can 1 find. oo Thy__light . from . heav-en shinesno less;
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For - thoudidstleadthe  way. 0, Sav-ior, howthe night growsblack;

But.some-timesI - .am blind. Yet in the depthsthyname I ' cry,
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My heart isfilled with-feav. o .- Once faith 1. had but
Head hung in-hum ~ble prayer. ... = " For

now: 1. -lack;
me thouwastnoet  loath to die;
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I.--can=not feel thee near.___ :
My bur-den thou wilt share. : Not_-once.-when . I had need of thee
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thou wilt - al: = ways
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My peace thou wilt re.-store. store.,
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