202 My Jesus is my dearest Friend

Poet unknown
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1. in Himmy

. 2.what joy this

my dear - est Friend, 3 no ofh-er
4. He al-ways

heart finds rest. His love, so true, does me at-tend. He
does con-vey! He does me grace and mer - cy send, His
friend like He. Though Sa - tan's host may strong con-tend, my
has loved me. He calls me His, 1 am His friend, no

makes my life  most blest.

Spir - it lights my way! That'swhy 1  al - ways can de -

Je - sus stays with me.

great - er  joy could be! _,b
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pend on Je-sus as my dear-est Friend; that's why [ al-ways

can de -pend on Je - sus as my dear-est Friend.
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