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       Frances R. Havergal

I gave My life for thee

Philip P. Bliss
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5.  And I have brought to thee, down from My home above,

     Salvation full and free, My pardon and My love;

     I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, what hast thou brought to Me?

     I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, what hast thou brought to Me?

6.  O let my life be given, my years for Thee be spent,

     World fetters all be riven, and joy with suffering blent!

     Thou gavest ,thou gavest Thyself for me; I give myself to Thee.

     Thou gavest, thou gavest Thyself for me; I give myself to Thee.
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