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Burdened doon wi sin an grief, no a frien tae gie relief

Wandrin blinly doon tha dark broad road o sin

Wi a spirit fu o fears an a pack o wasted years

No a licht tae point the goal I fain wad win

Aye but my feet were unco sair

An ma hairt wi thorns o care

While my mony friens had vanished like the snaw

It was then that Jesus came

Wi His hairt o leevin flame

An my ivery sin he banished far awa

Chorus:

Aye they're far, far awa

A' my sins baith great an sma

The Saviour by his bluid has noo freed me frae them a

Though they were as rid as crimson

Jesus washed them white as snaw

He put them far ahint His back

An noo they're far far awa

Noo the Lord is a my sang, I hiddae praise Him a day lang

For He saved and keeps me by His mighty power

He niver lets a day go by but he sends me frae on high

A the grace that keeps me fresh as Sharon's flower

Aye He supplies my ivery need, on His preciuos word I feed

An the breezes o His spirit ower me blaw

He just speaks an a is weel, come an prove Him for yersel

An yer mony sins He'll banish far awa

Aftentimes I lang tae be since the road grew bricht an free

In the hameland whaur tha glorie niver dees

An for ivery frien I hae loast, I hae foun a faithfu host

Till my blessings are like wines upon the lees

Aye but the frien o friens is Christ, who for a ma wants sufficed

An I fear nae mair the thunners o the Law

For while Earth is growin dim, aye I stand complete in Him

Wi my sins for iver banished far awa

For I will be merciful to their unrighteousness, and their sins and their iniquities will I remember no more. Hebrews 8 v 12

He will turn again, he will have compassion upon us; he will subdue our iniquities; and thou wilt cast all their sins into the depths of the sea. Micah 7 v 19
