Lord I’m Coming Home
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Now I'm com-ing home;

on - ly hope, - ly
need His cleans -ing blood, I know, t
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paths of  sin long I've trod,
now re - pent bit ter tears,
trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy Word, ) .
Now I'm com - ing home.
My strength re - new, my hope re - store,
That Je - sus died, and died for me,
0, wash me whit than the snow,
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Com - ing home, ing home, Nev - er - more to roam;
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I'm com - ing home.
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Words and Music by William J. Kirkpatrick

N L)

PDHymns.com



