Draw Me Nearer

Fanny J. Crosby W.H. Doane

1.1 am Thine,O Lord, I have heard Thyvoice And it told Thy
2. Con - se - crateme now to Thy serv -ice, Lord By the powerof
3.0 the pure de - light of a sin - gle hour Thatbe - fore Thy
4. Thereare depthsof lovethat I can-notknow Till I crossthe
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love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith,
gracedi - \vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fasthope,
thronel spend, When I kneel inprayer,andwith Thee, my God,
nar-row sea; Thereare heights of joy that I may notreach
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Andbe clos-er drawn to Thee.
Andmy  will be lost in Thine. Drawme near - er, nearer
I com-muneas friendwith friend!

Till T  rest in peacewith Thee.
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near-er bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing side.
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