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What ang uish- has that ques tion- stirred: If I will al so- go?
No voice but thine can give m e rest, And bid m y fears de part;-
Yet thou a lone- hast power, I know, To save a wretch like m e;
Ah! Lord, with such a heart as m ine, Un less- thou hold m e fast,

When an y- turn from Zi on’s- way , (A las,- what num bers- do!)
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“Will y e also go away ?” John 6. 67; Ps. 73. 25
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Yet, Lord, re ly- ing- on thy word, I hum b ly- an swer,- No.
No love but thine can m ake m e blest, And sat is- fy- m y heart.
To whom , or whith er,- could I go, If I should turn from thee?
I feel I m ust, I shall de cline,- And prove like them at last,

Me thinks- I hear m y Sa viour- say , “Wilt thou for sake- m e too?”
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