Lord, I Hear Of Showers Of Blessing

EVEN ME
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1.Lord, 1T hear of show'rs of bless - ing Thou art scat- tring full and free—
2.Pass me not, O gra - cious Fa - ther! Sin - ful tho my heart may be;
3.Pass me not, O ten - der Sav - ior! Let me love and cling to Thee;
4. Pass me not, O might - y Spir - it! Thou canst make the blind to see;
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Show'rs the thirst -y land re - fresh-ing; Let some drop - pings fall on me-
Thou might'st leave me, but the ra - ther, Let Thy mer - cy fall on me-
I am long-ing for Thy fa - vor; Whilst Thou'rt call - ing, oh, call me.
Wit - ness - er of Je - sus' mer - it, Speak the word of pow'r to me.
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E - ven me, e - ven me, Let Thy bless - ing fall on me.
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Words: Elizabeth Codner
Music: W. B. Bradbury
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