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Hear, then, bles sed- Sa viour,- hear m e! My soul cleav e th- to the
Whith er- should a wretch be fly ing,- But to him who com fort-
Guilt y ,- but with heart re lent- ing,- O ver- whelm ed- with help less-

Je sus,- full of all com pas- sion,- Hear thy hum b le- sup pliant’s-
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“Jesus … have m ercy  on m e.” Mark 10. 47
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dust; Send the Com fort- er- to cheer m e, Lo! in thee I put m y trust.
gives? Whith er,- from the dread of dy ing,- But to him who ev er- lives?
grief, Pros trate- at thy feet re pent- ing,- Send, O send m e quick re lief.-
cry ; Let m e know thy great sal va- tion;- See, I lang uish,- faint, and die.
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5. On the word thy blood has sealed 
    Hangs my everlasting all; 
    Let thy arm be now revealèd; 
    Stay, O stay me, lest I fall! 

6. In the world of endless ruin, 
    Let it never, Lord, be said, 
   “Here’s a soul that perished suing 
    For the boasted Saviour’s aid.” 
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