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1.	How	sad	and					aw	-	ful							is			my				state!		The					ve	-	ry			thing	I						do			I				hate:		When				I			to			God	draw	near	in					prayer,			I							feel	the		con-flict			e	-	ven					there.

2.	I				mourn	be-cause				I							can-not	mourn;			I							hate	my			sin,	yet	can-not		turn;				I						grieve	be-cause	I				can-not				grieve;			I						hear	the	truth,	but	can't	be	-	lieve.

3.	Yet	Lord,	the	blood	which	Thou	hast	spilt		Can	make	this	rock-y			heart	to		melt;			Thy	blood	can	make	me	clean	with-in;						Thy	blood	can	par-don			all		my							sin.
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