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Jesu, Lover of My Soul
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F R R JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL

..a ztrength to the needy

For Thou hast beern.
sfaege from Hwe shorm.
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Jesus , ‘Lover of ¢7VIy~ Soul

For Thouw hath been a shelter for me and a strong tower . . . .

— Psalm 61:3
ABERYSTWYTH

Charles Wesley Joseph Parry
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1 Je - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly,

2 Oth-er ref-uge have [ none, Hangs my help-less soul on Thee;

3 Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin;
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] While the near - er  wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high.

2 Leave, O leave me not a - lone, Still  sup-port and  com-fort me.

3 Let the heal - ing streams a- bound, Make and keep me  pure with - in.
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1 Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, ’Til the storm of life is  past;

2 All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring,

3 Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free -ly let me take of Thee,
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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1.Je-sus, Lov - er "of my soul Let me to Thy bo-som fy,
2. Oth-or ref - uge have I  nope; Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee;
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I  want; More than all  in _’;‘hee I find;
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high.
Leave, oh, leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port and com ~fort wme.
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
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Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past;
Al my trust on Thee is stayed, Al my help from Thee I bring;
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I ~am all un-right-eous~ ness;
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Safe in - to  the hav-en gulde, O re- ceive my soul at last!
Cov ~ er my de-fense-less head With the shad - ow of Thy wing.
Vile and full of sin I am, ‘Thou art full of truth and grace,
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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CHARLES WESLEY,

1707-1788
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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soul, let me w thy bos - om fly,

Je - sus, lov - er
Oth - er rel - uge ]mw: l none, hangs my help-less  soul  on thee;
Thou, €3 Chrast, an all | wanl; mose than all  m thee | finck:
Plen - teous grace with  thee is found, grace to cov-er  all  my sin;
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while the ncar - of wa - ters  roll,  while the ftem-pest soll s heghs
leave, ah!  leave me ot @ - lone. sl sup - port and com- ot me!
mise  the  fall - en,  cheer the faim,  heal the  sick, and lead the  blind,
let the  bheal -ing  strecamis @ - bound: make and keep me  pure with - in:
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hide me, 0 my Sav-jor. hide, il the stonm of life i past;
All my trust on thee s stayed, all my help from thee | bring:
Just and ho - Iy i thy name; 1 oam oall un - righ - feous - ness;
thow of hfe  the foun-twon o, free -0yl me ke of  thes
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safc - to the ha-ven gpuide, O e - ceive my soul at last!
cov - er oy de-fense-less head  with the  shad - ow of thy wing
fabse and Ml of =m 1 am, thow :m full  of  truth and gms,e

spring thou up with - in - my  heart,  rise all [ ] 1||
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Charles Wesley, 1740 ABERYSTWYTH 7.7

Joseph Parry, 15879



Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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1 Je-sus, lov - er of my soul, let me to thy bos-om fly,

2 Oth-er ref - uge have I none; hangs my help-less soul on thee;

3 Plen-teovs grace with thee is found, grace to cov-er all my sin;

' F—J ; L—'P:‘g: = Py

. 5 ;

L= 1 | i

ﬁF# — =3+ F—

while the near-er wa - ters roll, while the tem-pest still is high;
leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, still sup- port and com - fort me.
let the heal-ing streams a - bound, make and keep me pure with-in.
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hide me, O my S8av - ior, hide, till the storm of life is past;

All my trust on thee is stayed, all my help from thee 1  bring;
Thou of life the foun-tain art, free-ly let me take of thee;
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safe in - to the ha-ven guide, O re - ceive my soul at last!
cov-er my de-fense-less head with the shad-ow of thy wing.
spring thou up with - in my heart, rse to all e - ter-ni - ty.
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WORDS: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) ABERYSTWYTH

MUSIC: Joseph Parry {1841-1903) 71710,



Jesus, Lover of My Soul

CHARLES WESLEY SIMEON B, MARSH
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1. Jo - sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fy,
2, Oth - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my help-less soul on  Thee;
3. Thou, O Christ,art all I want; Morethanall in Thee I  find;
4. Plen-teons grace with Thee is found, Graceto cov- er all my sin;
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While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem - pest still s high;
Leave, ah,leave me mnot a-lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me.
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the  blind.
Let  the heal-ing streams a-bound; Make and keep me puore with - in.
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Hide me, 0 my Sav -ior, hide, Till thestormof life is  past;
All mytrust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring;
Just and ho-ly is Thy name, I am all un-right- eouns - ness;
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of  Thee;
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Safe in-to the ha-venguide, 0 re-ceive my soul at last.
Cov - er my de-fense-less head Withthe shad-ow of Thy wing.
Vile and full of sin I am, Thouart full of truth and grace.
SpringThon ep with -in my heart, Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty. A-MEN,
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Je sSus ! love r o f mY S oul from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

Jesus, Lover of my soul,

let me to thy bosom fly,

while the nearer waters roll,
while the tempest still is high:
hide me, O my Savior, hide,

till the storm of life be past;
safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,

hangs my helpless soul on thee;
leave, ah! leave me not alone,
still support and comfort me!
All my trust on thee is stayed;
all my help from thee I bring;
cover my defenseless head

with the shadow of thy wing.

Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
mor than all in thee I find;

raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is thy Name;

I am all unrighteousness;

false and full of sin I am;

thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,
grace to cover all my sin;

let the healing streams abound,
make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,
freely let me take of thee:

spring thou up within my heart,
rise to all eternity.

Words: Charles Wesley, 1740
Music: Aberystwyth.
Meter: 77 77 77 77



Jesus Lover of My Soul

F C
Jesus, lover of my soul,
F C7 F
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
C
While the nearer waters roll,
Bb F cC F
While the tempest still is high.
Bb F
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Bb F
Till the storm of life is past;
C
Safe into the haven guide;
F Bb F C7 F

O receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,
A1l my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

Wilt Thou not regard my call?
Wilt Thou not accept my prayer?
Lo! I sink, I faint, I fall-Lo!
On Thee I cast my care;

Reach me out Thy gracious hand!
While I of Thy strength receive,
Hoping against hope I stand,
Dying, and behold, I live.

Thou, O Christ, art all I want,
More than all in Thee I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is Thy Name,

I am all unrighteousness;

False and full of sin I am;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of l1life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee;

Spring Thou up within my heart;



