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Noth ing- have I, Lord, to pay, Nor can thy grace pro cure,-
Full of truth and grace thou art, And here is all my hope;
Let the world their vir tue- boast, And works of right eous- ness,-
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Emp ty- send me not a way,- For I, thou know’st, am poor.
False and foul as hell, my heart To thee I of fer- up.

I, a wretch un done- and lost, Am free ly- saved by grace.
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Dust and ash es- is my name, My all is sin and mis er- y.-
Thou wast giv en- to re deem- My soul from all in i- qui- ty.-
Take me, Sa viour,- as I am, And let me lose my sins in thee.
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Friend of sin ners,- spot less- Lamb, Thy blood was shed for me.
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