Jonathan Burtch Atchinson, 1885

Edwin Othello Excell

Nl - =110 \ | ° | | |
i Iﬂub I A N I | | o | I 3y | | y I | ]
' T ' pp & . ! Eﬁ'
1. There's a strang-er at the door, Let the SavimprO let the Sav iolin;
2.0 - pen now to Him your heart, Let the Sav ion, O let the Sav iorin;
3.Hear you now Hislov ing voice? Let the Sav iomn, O let the Sav iolin;
4. Now ad- mit the heav nIy uest Let the Sav ioin, O let the Sav iolin;
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He has been there oft be fore, Let the Sav iorin, O let the Sav iorin.
If you wait He will de - part, Let the Sav iorin, O let the Sav iorin.
Now, oh, now make Him your choice, Let the Sav ior O let the Sav iorin.
He will make for you a feast, Let the Sav iom, O let the Sav iorin.
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Let Him in, ere He is gone; Let Him in, the Ho-ly One, Je sus
Let Him in, He is your friend; He your soul will sure de fendje will
He is stand ing at your door; Joy to you He will re- storédnd His
He will  speak your sins for- giv'n, And when earth ties all are riv'n, He will
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Christ the Fa- ther's Son, Let the Sav iom, O let the Sa - vioin.
keep you to the end, Let the Sav ior, O let the Savior in.
Name you will a -  dore, Let the Sav iorin, O let the Sav- iorin.
take you home to Heav'n, Let the Sav ior, O let the Sav- iorin.
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