304 There is still room
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. There is still room in Thy great mer-cy, Lord, for my
. There is still room, Lord, in Thy pas-ture, where I, a
still room; Thou grace art giv-ing, for me a
. There is still room— Thy arms, em-brac-ing, stretch out in
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fear -ful, sad-dened heart. Make Thou my soul from ev - 'ty
sin-ner, may a - bide. Thy will it is that none be
ta - ble is pre-pared. Free-dom from sin [ am re-
love to me each day; so am I, Thy com - pass - ion
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curse free  and heav'n-ly peace to me im - part. My Sav-iour,
lost here, there-fore with Thee my rest I'll find. My Sav-iour
ceiv-ing, mer -cy and love to me de-clared. 1 hear Thy

fac-ing, shel-tered up - on my home-ward way. I grasp in
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take me un - to Thee_ where 1 for - ev - er
and my soul's true Friend is faith - ful, gra - cious
call: "Come un - to Me." I  come, dear Lord, 1

faith  the Fa - ther's hand which leads me to the
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safe shall be, where I for - ev - er safe shall be.
to the end, is faith - ful, gra - cious to the end.

come to Thee! I come, dear Lord, I come to Thee!
prom-ised land, which leads me to the prom-ised land.




