367 Fill My Cup, Lord

Whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall never thirst, John 4:14
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sat - is - fy. And then I heard my Sav -ior speak - ing: “Drawfrom my
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well that nev- er shall run dry.” .
find in  Je - sus Christ, my Lord. Fill my cup, Lord, I hft it
kneel to Bim and hum -bly pray.
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up, Lord. Come andquenchthis thirst-ing of my soul. Bread of heav-en,
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feed me till I want no more; Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole,
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