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Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare

WORDS: John Newton, 1779
MUSIC: Justin H. Knecht, 1797

VIENNA

7.7.7.7

While I am a pilgrim here,
let Thy love my spirit cheer;
as my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
lead me to my journey’s end.

Show me what I have to do;
ev’ry hour my strength renew;
let me live a life of faith;
let me die Thy people’s death.
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