O Weary One
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1.0 wea - ry one, turn to Je - sus, He «call -eth in tones of
2.Come, leave all your fruit - less toil - ings, And Je - sus will give you
3.Come, whis - per to Him your sor - row, He giv-eth un - fail - ing
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love: “Come, come un - to Me, vye wea - ry, Come, rest in the
rest; Come, has - ten from sin’s dark spoil - ings, He cleans - eth the
balm; He’ll take you some bright to - mor - row, To Heav - en’s un -
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Refrain
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fold a - bove.”
sin - stained Dbreast. Come, the Shep - herd call - eth, Heed the call of
ruf - fled calm.
| |
3“# 'J - y ) y ) y ) i — e o—0 —0
) $-— 8 o | —
= ——— ° ° e e
o/
O u — — ~ P Rit...
N ﬁ (P N N S
grace; Come, for ev’-ning fall - eth, Home - ward turn  your face
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