
HE SPEAKS TO ME

By Mitton A Lites

1. I hear the voice of God when bound in deEp Sespair
When no other hetp and comfort can I find;
His sBirit catts me to a btessed time of prayet
And there renew$ my heart and my mind.

Refrain:
Fle speaks to me in words of tendernees,
He speake God's wondrous love to Me
My sout rejoices in God's perfect holiness.
He gives m€ peace and sets mefree,

2. There is no p{ace where I'm beyond his tove and care,
No sky so dark that cannot speak his praise,

No heavy burden but he wittingtywitt bear,
His tove and joy filt ait my days.

3. G God again Iyietd my tife toyou this day;
Receiving att that you have ptanned for me.
I give thanks to you for atl. that comes l4yWay
And iive a life of praise forThee.

Refrain tafter 3rd uerse);
0:peakto m6 in words of tendernesg,
O Speak your wondrous tove to me,
Make me the imags of yourperfect hotine$s,
Gilre me Thy peace and set me free.
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