Thou Poor, Afflicted, Tempted Soul

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #705

Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793.
Music: Brian T. Murphy &
Ashley Spurling, 2006.
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Thou poor, af - flict - ed, tempt - ed soul, With fears,
What ails those eyes be - dewed with tears? Those labor -
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and doubts, and tem - pests tossed... What if the bil - lows rise
ing sighs that heave thy breast? Those oft re - peat - ed, bro -
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and roll, And dash thy ship, it is not lost;
ken prayers? Dost thou not long for Je - sus rest?
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The winds and waves and fiends may  roar, But Christ will bring thee safe on  shore
And can the Lord pass heed - less by, And see a mourn - ing sin - ner die?
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The winds and waves and fiends may roar, But  Christ
And can the Lord pass heed - less by, And  see
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will  bring thee safe on shore.
a sad and mourn - ing sin - ner die?
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