Anna Marlim, 1887

| Cometo Thee

Edwin Othello Excell
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1. Thou art my strength and shield, My re fugend my grace; When
2.A home for wear- vy souls, A rock my trust to stay, My
3. My sins how man- i - fold, Yet Thou canst cleanse them all; Oh,
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earth-ly help ers flee, Thou art my hid- ing place I come, I
shep- herdand my guide, Who on ly knows the way.
lead me to Thy home, And keep me lest I fall. to Thee,
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come, In  sof ronand in my dis tress, come, I come, To Thee for ho-li-
to Thee to Thee, to Thee
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- ness.
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