
WHO IS HE? LET HIM IN 
Key F Grazioso 34  

 

  Who    is this   that’s waiting,   waiting,   just    outside   the door?                Who   is he  that’s knocking, knocking, has     he knocked before? 
S|m:-:m|r :-:d | f : m :x|r :l1:x|d

 :-:d |r :-:r |m:-:-|-:-:-|m:-:m|r :-:d |f : m :x|r : l1:x|d
 :-:d | r :-:r |d :-:-|-:-:-| 

A|d:-:d|t1:-:d
 | t1: d

 :x|l1:f1:x|s1:-:s1|t1:-:d
 |d:-:-|-:-:-|d:-:d|t1:-:d

 |t1: d
 :x|l1: f1:x|d

 :-:d | t1:-:t1|s1:-:-|-:-:-| 

T|s:-:s|s :-:s | s : s :x|f :d :x|m :-:m |s :-:s |s:-:-|-:-:-|s:-:s|s :-:s |s : s :x|f : d :x|m :-:m | f :-:f |m :-:-|-:-:-| 

B|d:-:d|f1:-:m1| r1: d1:x|f1:f1:x|d
 :-:d |s1:-:s1|d:-:-|-:-:-|d:-:d|f1:-:m1|r1: d1:x|f1: f1:x|s1:-:s1| s1:-:s1|d

 :-:-|-:-:-| 
 

  Rise    and bid     him  en – ter    in,         peace and hope he’ll bring.                      ‘Tis   thy Saviour knocking, knocking: ‘Tis  thy Lord and King. 
S|s :-:s |r :-:re |m:-:m  |m :-:-|l :-:l |d :-:r |m  :-:-|f :-:-|m:-:m|r :-:d |f : m:x|r :l1:x|d

 :-:d |r :-:r |d :-:-|-:-:-| 

A|t1:-:t1|t1:-:t1 |d:-:r 
 |d :-:-|d :-:d |l1:-:l1|se1:-:-|t1:-:-|d:-:d|t1:-:d

 |t1: d:x|l1:f1:x|d
 :-:d |t1:-:t1|s1:-:-|-:-:-| 

T|r :-:r |s :-:s  |s:-:se |l :-:-|f :-:f |f :-:l |t  :-:-|s :-:-|s:-:s|s :-:s |s : s:x|f :d :x|m :-:m |f :-:f |m :-:-|-:-:-| 

B|s1:-:s1|s1:-:s1 |d:-:t1 |l1:-:-|f1:-:f1|f1:-:f1|m1 :-:-|s1:-:-|d:-:d|f1:-:m1|r1: d:x|f1:f1:x|s1:-:s1|s1:-:s1|d1:-:-|-:-:-| 

Refrain: 

   Let   him in;          let     him in,       he waits outside       the door!                    Let  him in    ere he      departs       to return            no        more. 
S|s:-:s |s:-:-|m :-:r |d :-:d |l :-:l |s:m:-.d| r :-:-|-:-:-|s:-:s |s:-:m|r :-:m | f :-:m .r |d :-:-|t1:-:-|d

 :-:-|-:-:-|| 

A|d:-:t1|d:-:-|d
 :-:t1|s1:-:s1|d

 :-:d |d:-:-.d| t1:-:-|-:-:-|d:-:t1|d:-:d|l1:-:t1| r
 :-:d .l1|s1:-:-|s1:-:-|s1:-:-|-:-:-|| 

T|m:-:r |m:-:-|s :-:f |m :-:m |f :-:f |m:s:-.s| s :-:-|-:-:-|m:-:r |m:-:s|f :-:m | l :-:s .f |m :-:-|f :-:-|m :-:-|-:-:-|| 

B|d:-:s1|d:-:-|s1:-:s1|d
 :-:d |f1:-:f1|d:-:-.d| s1:-:-|-:-:-|d:-:s1|d:-:d|f1:-:m1| r1:-:m1.f1|s1:-:-|s1:-:-|d1:-:-|-:-:-|| 

 

2. Don’t you hear him saying, saying: “Come, O come to me. ‘Twas for you that dying, dying, I hung on the tree. 
Come and see my hands and side, look on me and live. Tho’ your sins be many, many, pardon I can give.” 

 

3. Still his voice is calling, calling, sweet the tone and low. Bid him enter quickly, quickly, ere he turns to go. 
Must his pleading be in vain, must he then depart? All because his pleading, pleading, reaches not your heart. 

 

4. Sometimes you’ll be waiting, waiting, just outside the gate. Sometimes you’ll be pleading, pleading, then ‘twill be too late. 
Now accept the heavenly guest, he’ll forgive you sins. While he still is waiting, waiting, rise and let him in. 

 
ASLEEP IN JESUS! 

                                                                                                                    Key Eb Moderato 24                                                                                   W. B. Bradbury 
 

          Asleep       in    Jesus! Blessed sleep from which    non  ever wake to   weep:   A calm  and un-dis--turbed repose;  unbroken  by the   last of   foes. 
S:x.s | s . s :d1|s :s . m| r :-.f  |  f  .  f :r1|t :l . t | d1:-.s| s . s: s| m   :f . s |l :-.l |d1.l :s .m | r :f | m: 

A:x.d | d . d :m |m :d . d| t1:-.r
  |  r  .  r :f |r :f . f | m :-.d| d . d: d| d   :d . d |d :-.d |d .d :d .d | t1:r

 | d: 

T:x.m | m . m :s |d1:s . s| s :-.s  |  s  .  s :s |s :s . s | s :-.m| m . m: m| s   :f . m |f :-.f |l .f :m .s | s :s | s: 

B:x.d | d . d :d |d :m . d| s1:-.s1 |  s1 .  s1:s1|s1:s1. s1| d
 :-.d| d . d: d|d.ta1:l1. s1|f1:-.f1|f1.f1:s1.s1| s1:s1| d: 

 

2. Asleep in Jesus! Oh how sweet to be for such a slumber meet! With holy confidence to sing; that death hath lost its venomed sting. 
3. Asleep in Jesus! Peaceful rest whose waking is supremely blest: No fear, no woe shall dim the hour that manifests the Saviour’s power. 
4. Asleep in Jesus! Oh for me may such a blissful refuge be! Securely shall my ashes lie and wait the summons from on high! 
5. Asleep in Jesus! Far from thee thy kindred and their graves may be. But thine is still a blessed sleep, from which none ever wake to weep. 


