Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1901

Trifle Not

Hart Pease Danks

1. Tri- fle not
2. If

your

you slight His
3. Has the world the

re-

time a - way, Come to
of - feredgrace  And
balm to heal

Je-
fuseto
What your life per

sus,

come

seek

to -
His

day,
face,
chanomy feel?
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For to- mor-row you may be In a vast e - ter ni - ty.
Tho' He lin - ger at your heart, You may grieve Him to de part.
Trust it not; no more de- lay, Come to Je - sus, come to- day.
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While with you the

Spir-it pleads,

While for you He

in tecedes, Now the voice of

love 0 - bey,

Come to Je sus, come to day.
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