
Amy Grant, Come ye sinners
Come, ye sinners, poor and needyWeak and wounded, sick and soreJesus ready, stands to save youFull of pity, love and powerI will arise and go to JesusHe will embrace me in His armsIn the arms of my dear Savior,O, there are ten thousand charmsCome, ye thirsty, come and welcomeGod's free bounty glorifyTrue belief and true repentanceEvery grace that brings you nighCome, ye weary, heavy-ladenLost and ruined by the fallIf you tarry 'til you're betterYou will never come at allI will arise and go to JesusHe will embrace me in His armsIn the arms of my dear Savior,O, there are ten thousand charmsSee Him Prostate in the gardenOn the ground your Maker liesOn the bloody tree, behold himSinner, will this not suffice?&quot;Lo! the incarnate God ascendedPleads the merit of his bloodVenture on him, venture whollyLet no other trust intrudeI will arise and go to JesusHe will embrace me in His armsIn the arms of my dear Savior,O, there are ten thousand charms
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