
Soul, a savior thou art needing

Verse 1:
Soul, a Savior thou art needing,
soul, a Savior waits for thee!
Hear his words of tender pleading,
hear his gracious come to me.

Chorus:
He is calling, softly calling,
on mine ear his voice is falling,
he is calling softly calling,
come to me and be at rest.

Verse 2:
He has died for thy transgresion,
if thou wilt thou canst be free;
soul, he waits for thy confession,
savior I will go to thee.

Verse 3:
Do not linger till the morrow,
let thy loving answer be,
savior in my joy and sorrow,
I will ever go to thee.

Alma, un Salvador precisas

1:
Alma,_un Salvador precisas,
Y te_espera_un Salvador.
Oye,_Él, tierno, te invita;
“Ven a mí,” llama_en su_amor.

CORO
Suavemente_está llamando,
Mi oído_está_escuchando;
Suavemente_está llamando:
Ven a mí; mi paz te doy.

2
Él murió por tus ofensas
Él te puede redimir;
Él lo_hará si tú confiesas:
Salvador, yo_iré a ti.

3
No esperes la mañana;
Con amor, responde_así:
Salvador, en gozo_y pena,
Ya, por siempre_iré a ti.


