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I’ve  sought  His  bless  -  ed  pres  -  ence,  And  dropped  my  bur  -  den  there; 

We  walked  by  heal  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Thro’  pas  -  fares  green  and  fair; 

*  And  when  I  knelt  be  -  fore  Him,  I  felt  my  spir  -  it  thrill 

His  arms  of  love  were  round  me,  And  blest  in  -  deed  was  I, 

I’ve  told  Him  ev  -  ’ry  long  -  ing  That  throbbed  with-in  my  breast; 

|  tP/it >  i',r  M 
i  lift'ilji  I jlJ  i  jljrjXI.HH] To  hear  His  gen  -  tie  whis  -  per,  “I  love  thee;  peace,  be  still.” 

And  oh,  I  dwelt  in  safe  -  ty  With  such  a  ref  -  age  nigh! 
He  filled  my  soul  with  com  -  fort,  And  gave  His  peace  and  rest. 

P=\ 

i*\VSz 
pj i — 1 — - k - k - *  « 

Vj 

&  1  0  -  i  r 

1 HOEUS. i  1 
1  1 

r  1 
1 

0  blest  com-mun-ion,  pure  and  sweet,  To  talk  with  Him  is  joy  com-plete; 
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Andoh  I  love  to  steal  a-way,  A
nd  talk  with  Je-sus  ev  - ’ry  day. 

 A-men. 
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1  Prim  all  the  dark  plac-es  Of  earth’s  heathen  rac  -  es,  0  see  how  t

he 

2  The”1  sun-light  is  g^anc-ing  O’er  ar-wies  ad-vanc-ing  To  con-quer  the 
B'  With  shouting  and  sing -ing,  And  ju  -  bi-lant  rmg-ing,  Their  arms  o 
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j) 1  s.— The  earth  shall  be  full  of  His  knowledge  and  glo  -  ry, 

|  ’  Fine.  Chords. 

mTbean  ™  shall  ter  them  to.'  The  king-dom  is  com  -  ing,
  0 

Their  King  and  Ite-deem  -  er  shall  crown!  ̂   ̂   -g-  ̂  

As  wa  -  ters  that  cov  -  er  the  sea.  |  D.S. 

^  til  -  ry,  Ggs  bap  -  nmr  ex-ah-ed  sh|l  W.
 


