Since you have saved my soul - Lloyd

Trevor Knight Cuthbert Howard, 1856-1927
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Since you have saved my soul, dear Lord Cre - at-ing
I would not think on e - vil now Nor  would I
I would not speak un 4 kind - ly now Re - fine my
I would not live for plea - sure now With self my
I would not, O I would not Lord Dis - grace Thy
So keep me clean and close dear Lord With Cal - var -
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me a - | new I mourn that I'm still much my - self
muse on sin But on Thy pre - cious | clean - sing blood
speech I pray I would-with | grace u + pon my lips
on - ly goal But joy - ful rise to do Thy will
ho - ly name De - Li - ver me, lest I'm the one
y n mind Un - ul a -| mong that | heaven - ly throng
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Whem— I would be like you.
That wash - es stain with - in.
A Christ - like love con - vey.
To bless an - o - ther soul.
That's shamed by caus - ing shame.
A sin - less heart I find.
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Music: Public Domain, Lyrics: Young Life / Author
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