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While dead in sin and er ror's- way, My soul was trou bled- great ly.-

My grief o'er took- me night and day, Pain was all I did see.6

The light of the Gos pel- grace did shine, My dar kened- soul a rose.-12

Made a new,- Bap tised,- too, By wa ter- and the Spi rit- now a liv- ing.-18
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