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1

| bring my sins to thee,

The sins | cannot count,

That all may cleansed be

In thy once opened fount.

| bring them, Saviour, all to thee;
The burden is too great for me.

2

| bring my grief to thee,

The grief | cannot tell;

No words shall needed be,

Thou knowest all so well.

| bring the sorrow laid on me,

O suffering Saviour, now to thee.

3

My life | bring to thee,

| would not be my own;

O Saviour, let me be

Thine ever, thine alone.

My heart, my life, my all | bring
To thee, my Saviour and my King.

Mis culpas traigo a Ti

1

Mis culpas traigo_a Ti

-- Las que son sin contar --

Oh, lavalas alli

Do_abriste manantial.

Las traigo todas, Cristo,_a Ti,
/[La carga_es mucha para mi.//

2

Mi pena traigo_a Ti

Que no puedo_expresar.
No_habra que describir;
Conoces todo ya.

Te doy los ayes sobre mi,
//Varén de dolores, a Ti.//

3

Mi vida traigo_a Ti

A no ser mia mas.

O Salvador, asi

Mi_unico Dios seras.

Te traigo mi_alma_y corazon,
/IATi, mi Rey y Salvador.//



