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Words by Ned Thomas
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What great— SO -TOW fills  my heart when the
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=
N mp
T V- N )
e O y 2 ) {9
~ PN J/ \
v [ < S 3

Copyright Pending 1997
Roxanna Lea Glass Memorial Foundation



C_
QA

N

— e

sac - red gifts of in-spir { a - tion which en 4 light - ened my un-der |- stand - ing
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va - nish, va - nish be - cause of my un - foc-used vis - ion.
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What qui - et hu - mi-1li-ty floods my be - ing when a per - fect re - col-
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lec -tion of all my | sin brings me | down on bend - ed | knee and com M
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hum - ble. What hope - ful de - sire then lifts—— my droop-ing
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spir - it when the | out-stretched hands of mer - cy which were | wound - ed for my trans -
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gress - ions reach | out to me in per-fect | love. What ut-ter peace and
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joy shall be— my— re 4 ward when those | same out-stretched
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(no breath)
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hands which ran - somed, ran-somed me from an un-seen | pow'r en -
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cir - cle me with sweet for 4 give - ness and wipe a-way all my | tears.
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