
Ian Moore, Wash away my troubles
Jesus wash away my troubles while Im traveling here below For I, I have enemies, you know And Jesus take me unto glory Lord when, when, when I die For I know theres consolation Lord As its coming on by and by Yes it is, Yes it is You know sometimes I feel like a motherless child Im a long, Im a long, way from home You know sometimes I feel like a rolling stone Im a long, Im a long, way from home Jesus take me, me on to glory, Yeah... For the road so hard to bear And I know there consolation As long as I know you are there Yes it is, Yes it is
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