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1,-I1iS nailne WC love ta, hear, Buch joy lt can lmn part, 'Tis mnu -sic to thé

car, Tis rap - ture ta thse hcmxt. It fflc Our sangs af praisc; Wb
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S breathe it o'er and o'er, And dark and claud -y daya return, Return Do mlore.

To savao ur souis frein death, aur dear ne - decin - er came, Alld
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&Hl aur hope and ref -ugo lits in je - ne- je - silS' nolise.
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2. ILS Ilise is full of power,
Ansd flti of sweetnless too,
Each liecaxt, like thirsting flawer,'
Drinks in tita graciaus dew.
This world would sink, we know,
In wickcednes and shanse,
If 'twere nat for the word we sow,

Ini Jcsus' naiu.-Chorus.

3. lis namne WC love ta hear
Ris Pm. ise WC wilI repeat,
'Till contrite souls dm, w near
To uim, withi willing fect.
O Jeslis, Inay we ail1,
Like truc disciples be;
For help and strengtlî we cAl on Thec,

We cal1 an Thie.-horm.
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