Come To Me
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----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Matt. 11:28-30)

 Come to me,  all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.   Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in  heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Vs. 1)

                          C                                                                                                       Am

Life just doesn’t get much better than you had it for awhile.

                   F                                                                                                                       G

Everything you touched was golden and you had it by the tail

                              C                                                                                                Am

And then suddenly before your eyes and out of your control,

                          F                                                                                                                                             G

All your dreams came crashing down to earth and you couldn’t stop the fall.

                                 F                                                                                       Am

Now what used to be a zest for life has turned to misery.

           F                                                                                                                G

So now it’s time to turn your heart to the man of Calvary. (for he says)

C                                                                    Am

Come to me, come to me

                           C                                              Am                                                    G

If you're weary, if you're burdened come to me.

                            C                                      Am

Take my hand, follow me.

                          C                                                         Am                                    G

All your heartache, all your sorrow, I can see.

                                        F                                                  C                                                F                                 G

Though you hide the pain within you, and you try to carry on

                  F                                                C                                        F                                G

I can take the burden from you and carry you along.

                             C                                       Am

Come to me, Come to me 

                              F                                       G                         C

Come to me and I will give you rest.

______________________________________________________________

(Vs. 2)

Once upon a time you thought that Jesus was the way.

Then you turned your back on him, you’re pleasure ruled the day.

So now you find the loneliness and hopelessness within.

Have overwhelmed your very soul, (you) can’t even look at him.

But in the darkness of your heart and through your night of sin,

The man who hung on Calvary holds out his hands again. (and he says)

Take my yoke, learn from me

I am gentle, I am humble  that’s my heart.

Don't you see, don't you see

That I made you and I loved you from the start.

Though your sins be as scarlet, I will make them white as  snow

If you think you just can't make it, and you don't know where  to go,

Come to me, Come to me 

Come to me and I will give you rest.

______________________________________________________________

(Vs. 3)

We’ve been living in a vacuum, doing everything we please,

We’re satisfied with apathy, enjoying lives of ease.

We say we’re serving Jesus Christ, but often it’s just lies.

While around the world our brothers, stand up with their own lives.

So now we blink in disbelief as enemies appear.

Security has fled our land replaced by doubt and fear. (but he says)

Follow me, follow me

I'm the shepherd of your soul, so follow me.

Hold my hand, hold my hand.

Through the valleys in your life  I'll make you stand.

Though the enemies attack you, And danger's all around,

I will set a feast before you, (for) in me your strength is found

Come to me, come to me

Come to me and I will give you rest.

Come to me and I will give you rest.

______________________________________________________________

Jesus paid it all, all to him I owe. Sin had left a crimson stain, he washed it white as snow.

Come to me, Come to me 

Come to me and I will give you rest.

Come to me and I will give you rest.
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