Come, child of my heart — Caroline Shevelan

Come, child of my heart,
Come to me through barren lands
In the dark of night, when I call your name,
Come, child of my heart.

Come to me all who are thirsty,
Come to me all who are poor.
Come to me all who are troubled,
Come, for | am God.

Come, child of my heart.....

Come to me you are so precious,
Come to me rest in my love.
Come to me receive my healing,
Come, for I am God.

Come, child of my heart.....

Come to me you’re my beloved,
Come to me mercy is yours.
Come to me and find new life,
Come, for I am God.

Come, child of my heart.....

See lIsaiah 55:1-3, 1 Samuel 3:1-18, lsaiah 43:4 & 19,
Matthew 11:28-29, Like 6:18-19 and Exodus 3:13-15.
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