My Faith Clings To Jesus

Frank Gould Jno R. Sweney
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% 1) My faith is cling -ing to the cross so  dear; All my care,
2.)Be - neath the shad -ow of the Rock so  high Still I rest,
3)1 hear the mus -ic of the an - gels bright O'er the sea,
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Leav - ing there, For well I know that He, my Lord, 1is near,

Safe and blest, While faith be - holds, with calm and stead - fast eye,
Call - ing me, While faith looks up be - yond the gates of life,
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% He who knows my ev - 'ty fear.
Hea- ven's joys that nev - er die. What though a - round me
Where at home I soon shall be.
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dark clouds may roll! Faith clings to Je - sus, an-chor of my
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soul; Oh, how my Sa- viour loves me! Praise, praise His ho-ly
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name! Break forth, my heart, my tongue, His might - y love pro - claim!
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