
2. let                 me    hear       Thy pardoning voice,         And    make      my   brok - en     bones        re - joice.

1. run      -      ning  brook,      Nor floods nor seas,          Can    wash      the   dis - mal     stain          a  -   way.

2. guilt          dis -  turbs         and    breaks      my   peace,     Nor  flesh nor soul  hath   rest or ease;         Lord,

1. bleed    -   ing     bird,          nor    bleed   -   ing  beast,         Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest,     nor

2. blood can make me    white         as       snow; No     priestly types could  cleanse me       so.                      While

1. outward forms can  make        me       clean, The     lep-ro-sy     lies       deep     with  -  in.                        No

2. Je  -  sus,      my      God,  Thy   blood           a   -   lone   Hath power sufficient  to    a    -   tone; Thy

1. Be - hold        I        fall    be  -   fore          Thy       face; my   on - ly  ref - uge  is     Thy     grace. No
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