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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 164

He jumped to his feet and began to walk. Then he went with them into the temple
courts, walking and jumping, and praising God. Acts 3:8
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[.O for a thou-sand tongues to sing my great Re-deem-er’s praise,
2. My gra-cious Mas-ter  and my God, as - sist me to pro - claim,
3. Je - sus, the name that charms our fears, that bids our sor - rows cease;
4. He breaks the pow'r of reign-ing sin, he sets the pris- 'ner free;
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the glo-ries of my God and King, the tri -umphs of  his grace.
to spread through all the earth a- broad the  hon - ors of “thy name.

is mu-sic in the sin-ner’s ears, 'tis  life and health dnd peace.
his blood can make the  foul -est clean, his  blood a- vailed for me.

pas? = ; r T

|

5. He speaks and, list'ning to his voice, 6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
new life the dead receive; your loosen’d tongues employ;
the mournful, broken hearts rejoice; ye blind, behold your Savior come;

the humble poor believe. and leap, ye lame, for joy.


http://www-2.knoxopc.org/Th2_164.mp3

Join All the Glorious Names Trinity Hymnal 301

JESUS CHRIST:
301 Join All the Glorious Names
God exalred hin to the highest place and gave him the name that is abave every nanme.
Phil. 2:9
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/. Join all the glo- rious  names of wis - dom, love, and pow'r,
2. Great Proph - et of my Godd, my tongue would bless thy name:
3. Je - sus, my  great High Priest. of - fered his blood and died:
4. Thou  ar my Coun - sel - o my pat - tern, and my Guide,
5 My Sav - ior  and my Lord, my Con-qu'ror and my King,
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that ev - er mor- tals knew, that an- gels ev - er bore: all are too
by  thee the joy- ful news of our sal - wva-tion came, the joy- ful
» my guilt- v con-science seeks no sac - ri - fice be - side: his pow'r ful
and thou my Shep - herd art; O keep me near thy side; nor let my
thy scep-ter and thy sword, thy reign-ing grace, | sing: thine is the
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poor to  speak his  worth, oo poor 1o set my Sav - ior  forth.
news of sins  for - giv'n, of hell  sub- dwued and peace with heav'n.
+ blood did once a - tone and now it pleads be - fore the throne.
feet e'er turn a - stray to wan - der in the crook - ed Way.
pow'r; be - hold I sil in will - ing bonds be - neath thy feet.
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Isaac Waits, 1707 DARWALL 6.6G.6.6.8.8
John Darwall, 1770
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