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1.  I  was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Yer  -y  deep-Iy 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er  to  Him  I’ll  cling,  In  His  bless-ed 
S.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Jo  -  sus  com-plete-ly  saves;  He  will  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas- ter  of  the  sea 

pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 

by  His  love  Out  of  the  an  -  gry  waves.  He’s  the  Mas- ter  of  the 
 sea, 


