A Thousand Tongues
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1.0 for a thou - sand tongues to sing My great Re -
2.Je - sus, the name that calms our fears, That bids our
3. He breaks the pow’r of can - celled sin, He sets  the
4. He speaks, and list'n - ing to His voice, New life  the
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deem-er‘s praise! The glo - ries of my God and King, The
SOI - TOWS cease,— “Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner’s ears, ‘Tis
pris - 'ner free; His blood can make the foul - est clean, His
dead re - ceive; The mourn - ful, bro - ken hearts re - joice, The
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tri - umphs of His  grace, The tri - umphs of His  grace.
life, and health, and peace, “Tis life, and health and peace.
blood a - valls for me, His  blood a - vails for me.
hum - ble poor be - lieve, The  hum - ble poor  be - lieve.
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