Believing And Receiving
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1. Sins of  years are washed a - way, Black - est stains be - come as snow,
2. Doubts and fears are borne a - long On the cur-rent’s cease-less flow,
3.Ease and wealth be - comes as dross, Worth-less, earth’s de - light and show,
4.Self - ish - ness is lost in love, Love for Him whose love you know,
5.In His ser - vice i1s  de - light, Nev - er  will I fear the foe,
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Chorus—I'm  be - liev - ing and re - ceiv-ing, While to  the foun-tain go;

D. C. for Chorus
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Dark - est night is chang’d to - day, When I to the Foun -tain go.
Sor - row chang - es in - to song, When I to the Foun -tain go.
All my boast is in the Cross, When 1 to the Foun -tain go.
All my treas - ure is a - bove, When I to the Foun -tain go.
Armed by King Je - ho-vah’s might, When I to the Foun-tain go.
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And His blood my heart is cleans-ing, Whit-er than the driv - en snow.
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