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THE HOLY NAME OF JESUS.

J^STJS, the yery thought of thee
With sweetneM fill my breast

;

But sweetei for thy face to see.

And in thy presenoe rest. ^^ ^'

Nor Toice can sing, noir heart can frame.
Nor can the memory find,

;
>

' A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
u, ,0 Saviour of mankind. nrndy:^

O hope of every contrite heart, , ' I ,/

i; V , O jpy of all the meek,
v:'i To those who &11, how kind thou art

!

I How good to those who seek ! ;

. )

I V But whi^t; to thps^ who find ? Ah this

)

M Nor tpngue nor pen can show ; y ,n\-)i
; . Theioye of Jes]as, whatit is, i, L..sli,..i.r
:*^ None but his lov^ ones kSwi tt ^ ^

f Jesus, our only joy be i^;l!ft'^^^^
^
^ As^u our prile wilt be j

''^^ '^^t^^^m
*"<•* Jesus, be thou our glory now, ' ^^^ '*^* "^

And through eternity Amerii ^ »^^* '^^0

:.:mim

"<: 5Vt:

... airyI'
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