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I bring my sins to Thee

Philip P. Bliss
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I bring my sins to thee, To thee I bring my care,

The sins 1 cannot count,

That I may cleansed be

In thy once opened fount.

I bring them, Saviour, all to thee;
The burden is too great for me.

My heart to thee I brin,

The heart I cannot read;

A faithless, wandering thing,

An evil heart indeed,

I bring it, Saviour, now o thee
That fixed and faithful it may be.

I bring my grief to thee,
The gEi!l'{ cannot tell;

No words shall needed be,

Thou knowesi all so well.

I bring the sorrow laid on me,

O suffering Saviour, now to thee.

The care I cannot fee;

Thou wilt not only share,

But bear it all for me.

0 loving Saviour, now to thee

1 bring the load that wearies me.

My joys to thee I bring,

The joys thy love has given,

That each may be a wg::

To lift me nearer Heaven.

1 bring them. Saviour, all to thee;
For thou hast purchased all for me.

My life I bring to thee,

1 would not be my own;

0 Saviour, let me be

Thine ever, thine alone.

My heart, my life, my all I bring
To thee, my Saviour and my King.

Frances Havergal

wwnw_smallchurchmuslc.com



—— e ———————————— = - e

REPENTANCE
87 Take, Oh, Take Me, Hnly Father!
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1. Take, ch, take me ho-1ly Fa - ther! Hear my sup - ph cn[tmg prayer; Take am'!

2. Break me, oh, Thou lov-ing Fa - ther! Tho' Thy breaking cost me pain ; : The' Thou

3. Make me as Thou wilt, oh, Fa - ther! Melt this stub- bum heart of mine ; Make me
4. Take me, break me, make me, Fa - ther! Un - to Thee all resign!’ By Thy
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use me as Thy ves - s¢l, Take, oh, take me m- Thy care.

tri - est me with fire I will mag-ni- { Thy name.
like my Lord and Sav -iour, Full of love and life di - vine,
lov - ing grace Z hold me, Make me ev er whol - ly Thim:. A - men.
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38 I Bring My Sins to Thee
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bring my sins to Thee, T'he sins can - mnot count, Thit all may

v heart to Thee [ bring, The heart I can - not read; A faith - less
lifee I  bring to Thee, I' would not be my own; O Smlr ionr,
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cleans - ed be In Thy once o - pened Fount. 1 bring them, Sav- jour,

wan - d'ring thing, An ¢ - wil heart in - deed. [  bring it, Sav-iour,
1et meé be Thine ev - er, Thine a - lone. My heart, my IIfE, my
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all to  Thee, The bur - den is too reat for e,

now to ‘Thee, That fixed and faith - ful t may be.
all I hrmg Ta Thee, my Sav- iour :.'m:] m}r King! A - men.
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I Bring My Sins To Thee

Frances R. Havergal Caryl Florio
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1)1 bring my sins to Thee, The sins I can - not
2)My  heart to Thee I bring, The heart 1 can - not
3) My life I  bring to Thee, I would not be my
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count, That all may cleans - ed be In Thy once o - pened
read; A faith - less, wand - 'ring thing, An e - vil heart in -
own; 0O Sav- iour, let me  be Thine ev - er, Thine a -
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fount. 1 bring them, Sav - iour, all to Thee, The
deed. 1 bring it, Sav - iour, now to Thee, That
lone. My heart, my life, my all I bring to
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Qg bur - den is too great for me.

fix'd and faith - ful it may be.
Thee, my Sav - iour and my King!
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I BRING MY SINS TO THEE.

9w ho his own self bare our sins in his own bedy on the tree.'—1 Pet, i 24,

Miss F. B. HAVEHRGAL. g —16=24}% P. P. BLISS.
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1. I  bring my kins to thee, The sing I e¢an not count,
2. I Dbring my grief to thee, The grief I can not tell:
3. My joys to thee I bring, “The joys thy love has given,
4. My life , I bring to  thee; I would not be my own;
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That all may cleansed be In  thy once o - pened fount; 2
No words shall need- ed b, Thoun Enow-est all g0 well; &
That each may be a wing To  lift me near - er heaven; B
O  Say - jor, let me he Thine ev - er,thine a - lone; _g
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bring them, Sav - jor, all to thee; The bur-den is too
bring the gor - row laid on me, O suffering Sav - jor,
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bring them, Sav - ior, all

to

thee, Who hast pro-cured them

y heart,my life, my all I bring To thee, my Sa - vior
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great for me, The Tbur-den is too great for me.
all  to thee, 0 guf - fering Sav - ior, all to  thee,
all for me, Who Tast pro-cored them all for me.
and my King, To  thee, my Sav -ior and my King.
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[ bring my sins

Frances R. Havergal
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2. My heart to Thee | bring,
The heart I cannot read,
A faithless, wandening thing,
An cvil heart indeed.
I bring it, Saviour, now to Thee,

That fixed and faithful it may be.
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3. My joys to Thee | bring;
The joys that love hath given
That each may be a wing
To lift me nearer heven.

I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee,
For Thou hast purchased all for me.

4. My life | bring to Thee,
1 would not be my own;
O Saviour, let me be
Thine ever, Thine alone!

My heart, my life, my all, I bring
To Thee, my Saviour, and my King.

Music © 2018 Harry Hicks
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1)I bring my sins to Thee,

The sins I cannot count,

That all may cleansd be

In Thy once-opened Fount.

I bring them, Savior, all to Thee;
The burden is too great for me.

2)My heart to Thee I bring,

The heart I cannot read;

A faithless, wandering thing,

An evil heart indeed.

I bring it, Savior, now to Thee,
That fixed and faithful it may be.

3)To Thee I bring my care,

The care I cannot flee;

Thou wilt not only share,

But bear it all for me.

O loving Savior, now to Thee

I bring the load that wearies me.

4)I bring my grief to Thee,

The grief I cannot tell;

No words shall needed be,

Thou knowest all so well.

I bring the sorrow laid on me,
O suffering Savior, all to Thee.

5)My joys to Thee I bring,

The joys Thy love hath given,

That each may be a wing

To lift me nearer heaven.

I bring them, Savior, all to Thee,
For Thou hast purchased all for me.

6)My life I bring to Thee,

I would not be my own;

O Savior, let me be

Thine ever, Thine alone.

My heart, my life, my all I bring

To Thee, my Savior and my King. Amen.



