THE GRACE OF JESUS CHRIST

I Love to Tell the Story
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1. 1 love to tell the sto - ry of  un-seenthingsa -
2. 1 love to tell the sto - ry; more won -der-ful it
3. 1 love to tell the sto - ry; ’tis pleas-ant to re -
4. 1 love o tell thc sto - ry, for those whoknow it
 C—— }= . e
l = t Ib Ll L 1
ﬁzj:{.: == e
AL . | | N
Dr ‘}! E | E 0 T
L7 1 q
z & - = m———

[ . [
bove, of Je - sus and his glo-ry, of Je - susand his
seems than  all thegold-en  fan-cies of all our gpld-en
peat what seems, eachtime I tell it, more won-derful-ly
best seem hun - gering and thirst-ing to hear it lik
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lovee I love to tell the sto-ry, be - cause I know ’tis
dreams. I  love to tell the sto-ry, it did so much for
sweet. I  love to tell the sto-ry, for some havenev-er
rest. And when, inscenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, new
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true; it sat - is-fies my longings as noth-ingelse can do.
me; and that isjust the rea-son I  tell itnow to thee.
heard the mes-sage of sal - va-tionfrom God’sownho-ly Word.
song,’twill be theold, old sto-ry that I havelovedso long.
T gy gy o £ oF £ o
" = ';- Fl! '; ; —
"’, Lﬁ 1 ] L1 | F L i - 1 ]
) 1 I U S B
.\ Refrain LN . P\ |
T e e L S o] —
e ey o ‘Q jzdj:i__i_.g__
I love totell the sto-ry, ’twill be mythemein glo-ry,
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WORDS: Katherine Hankey, ca. 1868 HANKEY

MUSIC: William G. Fischer, 1869
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IN PRAISE OF CHRIST
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tell the old, old

Je-sus and his love.
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Jesus Shall
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Reign
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1. Je - sus shall reign wher - ¢’er the sun  does its suc -
2. To Je- sus end-less prayer be made, and end-less
3. Peo- ple and realms of ev - ery tongue dwell on his
4, Bless-ings ‘a - bound wher - e’er he reigns; all pris-oners
5. Let ev-ery crea-ture rise and bring hon - ors pe -
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ces - sive jour — neys run; his king-dom spread from
prais - es crown  his  head; his namelike sweet  per -
love with sweet - est song; and in- fant voic - es
leap and loose  their chains, the wea-ry find € -
cu - liar to our King; an- gels de- scend with
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shore to shore,  till moons shall wax~ and wane no  more.
fume shall rise  with ev-ery morn - ing sac-ri - fice.
shall pro - claim their ear-ly bless - ings on his name.
ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer wantare blest.
songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men!
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WORDS: [saac Watts, 1719 (Ps. 72)
MUSIC: John Hatton, 1793
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