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1 Sit-ting 3t the feect of  Je - sus, Won-dtous words | hear Him  say! ﬂ%ﬂ%ﬁmﬁm ’
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Precious Lord, linger near;
When my life is almost gone,

Hear my cry, hear my call,

Hold my hand lest I fall;

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.
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