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1.Je - sus calls us, oer the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest - less sea;
2.Je - sus calls us— from the wor - ship Of the vain world's gold - en store;
3.Je - sus calls us! by thy mer - cies, Sav - ior, may we hear Thy call;
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Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth,  Say -ing, Chris-tian, fol-low  me!

Fromeach 1i- dol that would keep us,— Say -ing, Chris-tian, love me more!

Give our heartsto Thy o - be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of alll A-men.
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Words: Cecil F. Alexander

Music: Isaac B. Woodbury PDH
ymns.com



