Glory to God, and Praise and Love

A 4 Verse
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Glo ry to God, and praise and love
On this glad day the glo - rious  Sun
Sud den ex pired the le - gal strife,
Then with my heart I first be - lieved,
I felt my Lord’s a ton - ing blood
I found and owned his prom - ise true,
O for a thou sand tongues to sing
My gra - cious Mas ter and my God,
Je sus! the name that charms our fears,
He breaks the power of can - celed sin,
He speaks, and lis tening to his voice
Hear him, ye deaf, his praise, ye dumb,
Look un - to him, ye na - tions, oOwn
See all your sins on Je - sus laid;
Har lots and pub li cans and thieves,
Mur derers and all ye hell - ish crew,
With me, your chief, you then shall know,
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be ev - er, ev er given,
of Righ - teous - ness a - - TOSE;
‘twas then I ceased to grieve;
be - lieved with faith di - vine,
close to my soul ap - plied;
as - cer - tained of my part,
my dear Re - deem - er’s praise!
as - sist me to pro - claim,
that bids our sor - rows cease;
he sets the pris - oner free;
new life the dead re - ceive;
your loos - ened tongues em - ploy;
your God, ye fall - en race!
the Lamb of God was slain,
in ho - ly tri umph join!
ye sons of lust and pride,
shall feel your sins for - given;
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by saints be - low and saints a - Dbove,
on my be - night - ed soul he shone
my sec - ond, real, liv - ing life
power with the Ho - ly Ghost re - ceived
me, me he loved, the Son of God,
my par - don passed in heaven [ knew
The glo - ries of my God and King,
to spread through all the earth a - broad
tis mu - Sic in the sin - ner’s ears,
his blood can make the foul - est clean;
the mourn - ful, bro - ken hearts re - joice,
ye blind, be - hold your Sav - ior come,
Look, and be saved through faith a - lone,
his soul was once an of - fering made
Saved is the sin - ner that be - lieves
be lieve the Sav - 10r died for you;
an tt - ¢ - pate your heaven be - low
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the church in earth and heaven.
and filled it with re - pose.
I then be - gan to live.
to call the Sav - ior mine.
for me, for me he died!
when writ - ten on my heart.
the tri - umphs of his grace.
the hon - ors of thy name.
tis life, and health, and peace!
his blood a - vailed for me.
the hum - ble poor be - lieve.
and leap, ye lame, for joy.
be jus -t - fied by grace!
for ev - ery soul of man.
from crimes as great as mine.
for me the Sav - ior died.
and own that love is heaven.
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