“Q Little While,” My FJesus Said
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1.“A lit - tle while,” my Je - sus said, “And I will take thee
2.A - men, Lord Je - sus, come to me. This world my heart dis -
3. “This wick - ed world,” my Je - sus said, “Be - fore thy time did
4.A - men, Lord Je - sus, I have peace A - midst my trib-u -
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to me. As I  for thee my bloodhaveshed, So do I love thee
tress-es. I walk in my in - teg-rit -y, Yet hard-er down it

hate me. Yet with its wick-ed - ness I sped God’s pur-pose for thy
la - tions, And though the dev -il will not cease From ly -ing ac - cu-

fﬁ
:

tru - ly. Yea, ev’-ry tear that thou hast wept I have with-in my
press - es. But what of that? I have Thee still. I live with-in Th
safe - ty. I took its e - vil in my hand; A-gainst my will could
sa - tions, Yet Thoudostrise for my de-fense. I wash my hands in
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bot - tle kept, And I am com - ing quic - Iy
gra - cious will. Thou art mly shield and ref - uge
no - thing stand. I work all things to bless thee.”
in - no-cence And go a - bout Thine al - tar.
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5. “I am for thee,” my Jesus said,
“An Advocate beside thee.
I am the Lifter of thy head
And Guard when foes deride thee.
Since I have named thee with my name,
Thou never wilt be put to shame.
I'am thy Reputation.”

6. Amen, Lord Jesus, Thou art all
I need both now and ever.
No mammon can my heart enthrall;
Thou only art my treasure.
The wealth of earth has now grown old.
In heaven ’tis but trodden gold
On which I’ll walk beside Thee.

7. “Thou art my own,” my Jesus said,
“And as I live, so surely
All mine is thine, so have no dread;
Thy flesh will dwell securely.
Thy daily bread I will provide,
And even death cannot divide
Thee from my loving kindness.”

8. Amen, Lord Jesus, on Thy palms
I know Thou hast engraved me.
Forevermore I'll sing Thee psalms
And tell how Thou hast saved me.
In death Thou art my confidence,
In life art my inheritance.

In Thee my soul rejoices.
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