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Kara mor

Min mor var troende och gav mig en
tryggare, vanligare vagmajlighet i
Bo Krister Karlsson livet &n den harda vérld jag véxte
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www.jagduger.com
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Allsdng

Tryggare kan ingen vara

1. Tryggare kan ingen vara
an Guds lilla barnaskara,
stjdrnan ej pa himlaféstet
fageln ej i kdnda nastet.

2. Herren sina trogna vardar
uti Sions helga gardar;

dver dem han sig féorbarmar,
bar dem uppa fadersarmar.

3. Ingen ndd och ingen lycka,
skall utur hans hand dem rycka.
Han, var véan fér andra vanner,
sina barns bekymmer kanner.

4. Glad dig da, du lilla skara:
Jakobs Gud skall dig bevara.
Fér hans vilja maste alla
fiender till jorden falla.

5. Vad han tar och vad han giver,
samme Fader han dock bliver,
och hans mal &r blott det ena:
barnets sanna val allena.

Amazing grace

Amazing Grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found
was blind but now I see

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come.

T'was grace that brought us safe thus far
And grace will lead us home,

And grace will lead us home

Amazing grace, Howe Sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost but now am found

was blind but now I see

Was blind, but now I see.



