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$m  me  now. 

1.  Hov  -  er  o’er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow; 
2.  Thon  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Though  I  can  -  not  tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I  am  weak-ness,  full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 

Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 
But  I  need  Thee,  great-ly  need  Thee,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 

Blest,  di-vine,  e  -  ter  -  nad  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow’r  and  fill  me  now. 
Thou  art  com -fort- ing  andsav-ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  ly  fill -ing  now. 

f-  f-  -f-  *  «  -f-  fZ-  f-  -js>-  m 

D.  S. — Fill  \ 

nIl  Chori 
me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  ■pres-ence.  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  rww. 

's.  |  ill  |  ,  ,  D.  S. 

F ill  m 

2_ 
ie  now,  fill  me  now,  Je  -  sus,  come  and  fill  me  now;  A  -  men. 

g.  -f-  fr  ,-g-  f-' 
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1.  I  love  Thy  king-dom,  Lord, 
2.  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

4.  Be  -  yond  my  high  -  est  joy 
5.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

house  of  Thine  a  -  bode, 

■  walls  be  -  fore  Thee  stand, 

her  my  prayers  as  -  cend; 

prize  her  heav’n-ly  ways, 

Zi  -  on  shall  be  s-iv’n A 



3  £ot>e  €f?y  Kirtgbom,  £or5. 

The  Church  our  blest  Ee-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood.
 

Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  gra  -  ven  on  Thy  h
and. 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  giv’n,  Till  toils  and  cares
  shall  end. 

Her  sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise
. 

The  bright-est  glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield,  And  bright-er  blis
s  of  Heav’n.  A-men. 

L  Come,  ev"’-  »ry  soul  by  sin  op-pressed,  There’s  mer-
cy  with  the  Lord, 

2  For  Je  -  sus  shed  His  pre-cious  blood,  E
ich  bless- mgs  to  be  -  stow, 

Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  y
ou  in-  to  rest; 

L  His  pre-cious  blood,  Eich  bless- ings  to  be  - 
 stow; 

1.  Yes  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  
That  leads  you  in  -  to  rest; 

1.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho  -  ly  band,  A
nd  on  to  glo  -  ry  go, 

And  He  will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest 
 By  trust -ing  in  His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crim-son  floo
d  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with -out  de-lay,  A
nd  you  are  full  -  y  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  land, 
 Where  joys  im  -  mor-  tel  flow. 

(On-lv  trustBlm,  on-ly  trust  Him,  On-
ly  trust  Him  now;l 

| He  wifl  save  you.  He  willsaveyou.  He  w
ill  {Omit .  .  .  )  J  s 

I-  ^ save  you  now.  A-men. 

M.H.-5 


