No. 105. Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me.
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1. Je - gns, Sar - iour, pi - ot me, (0 - wer lif's  tem-pest-uous  sea;

2 As  a moth - er  sills her child, Thon canst hush  the o-cenn wild:
8. When at [ast I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar
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Onlonown waves
Toist-" rotis waves
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will When Thon say’
Then, whilelean - ing on  Thy breast,
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Chart and com - pass cameafrom Thee; Je - sns, Sav - donr, pi - lot
Won-drons Bov - "reign of the sa, Jo - sus, Sav - fonr, pl- lot
May 1 hear Thea sy to me ““TFear not, 1 will pi- lot
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