
John Relly, 1776        76. 76. 78. 76. Transcribed from The Middlesex Harmony, 1795.
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2.  I          have     foo   –   lish  –   ly         a  – bused    My    Savior's    bleeding love;   All  thy gifts,  my  God, mis –used,  When   by        temp –  ta   –  tion drove:

1. My      Re    –   dee   –  mer,      let         me        be    Quite hap–py     at   thy   feet ,    Still  to  know my–self  and    thee,   Be        this      my         bit  –  ter   sweet:

3. Thy  blest      smiles,   my        gra – cious   Lord,  Shall cheer my drooping heart;  I'm in –struc–ted  in    thy   word,  That      thou      un   –   chan – ging  art:
4. There, re   –  cli    –    ning       on       thy  breast ,  Th'e –ter–nal    sabbath    4ind;   Proving  in thee     perfect    rest      To          my         poor    la  –  boring mind;

4. Wai–ting  till  my     Lord    I            see,        And  be  like  him  for – ev – er      pure,   At  the     heav'n–ly       ju  –  bi  –  lee,   This bliss    to           me                  is    sure.
3. Draw me  to   the     depth  pro – found      Of     all   thy   sorrows, blood and sweat,  Passing   on,  through eve–ry wound, Un – to        thy         mer      –       cy    seat.

2.  Just–ly    I      de  – served  to          be      For – sa – ken   by  my   Lord  and   God;    Yet shall   jus – tice     plead for     me,   For whom       thou  shed            thy   blood.
1. Look  upon    my    in  –  fant          state,  And   with  a     Father's  yearning   bless;  Don't thy ransomed   child for –  get,   Nor leave          me    in                  dis – tress.
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