
“THY FAITH HATH MADE THEE WHOLE”
Words and Music by WALTER LAYTon,
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rt A wo - mancame, with sor - row bowed, To

2. The mob closed round with an + gry shout Tv

Lento. 3 With ho - ly look the Sa - viour gazed Up.
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seek the Christ her ; s from the coun-tries of a - heard Is

see the won - drous ; Sa viour heed - ed not their threats, Nor J that °

on her low - ly then a si-lencereign’d a - round Like “

 

 

word, That heal’d the sick and cured the lame; And sor - tide to stem, With
shirk. The wo - touch’d His gar - ment’s hem; Her cure was then com - plete: With

storm. ** Rise now, my daugh -ter,” then He said; A balm came over her soul The

fens fone — rs
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an - guish sore she cried, I But touch His gar - - ment’s ae

pros - trate form she knelt to earth, And wor - shipped His -
man - date was Go forth in peace: Thy faith hath thee “
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