He Blessed Me There
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1. When deep in sin  and fol - ly My feet ~had gone a - stray,
2.1 sought my moth-er’s Bi - ble, And searched its pag - es o’er,
3. My soul knows well it’'s Beth - el Where God spoke peace to  me;
4. Oh, all a - long my path-way What al - tars I  may rear,
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A voice of wam -ing led me To seek  the bet - ter way;

To find the shin - ing path - way That saints have trod be - fore;

The ver - y gate of heav - en It ev - er - more must be;

With this in - scrip - tion on - ly: “Christ came and bless’d me there!”
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The  bur - den of my sor - row Was more than I could bear,

I found a - bun - dant rich - es Of grace that all may share,

I’ve wres - tled thru the mid - night Of doubt, and pain, and care,

And when mid heav-en’s glo - ries A crown of @ life I wear,
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| sought the  shrine of mer - cy, He came and Dbless’d me there.

And while I read those pag - es, Christ came and bless’d me there.

But al - ways ere the dawn - ing Christ came and bless’d me there.

ru tell how  thru earth’s con - flicts Christ came and bless’d me there.
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He Blessed Me There

Chorus
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Oh, praise His name  for ev - er! The Sav - ior bless’d me there!
He bless’d me there!
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In life and death riu praise Him, Be cause He Dbless’d me there!
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