To Thee, My God And Savior

TOURAINE 7s & 6s, D.
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1. To Thee, my God and Sav -ior! My heart ex - ult - ing sings,
2. Soon as the morn with ros - es Be - decks the dew - y  east,
3. By Thee, thru life sup - port-ed, Tl pass the dan - g'rous road,
2 e o
e
| | | F [ | | EP—P—{’J’ o
| \ \ | | T | \ \
O | p— | 4 | | | p— | p— | |
o 11 | | [ d ﬁ I I - [ | | [ | 4}
| .
ﬁ%ﬁﬁbﬂia o fe e s lﬂiﬁﬁ:ﬂij = :
Re - joic -ing in Thy fa-vor, Al - might -y King of kings!
And when the sun re-pos-es Up - on  the 0 - cean's  breast,
With heav'n - ly hosts es - cort-ed, Up to  Thy bright a - bode;
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I cel - e - brate Thy glo - ry, With all  Thy saints a - bove,
My voice, in sup - pli - ca - tion, Well pleased the Lord  shall hear:
Then  cast my crown be - fore Thee, And all my con - flicts o'er,
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And tell the joy-ful sto - 1y of Thy re - deem - ing love.
Oh, grant me Thy sal - va - tion, And to my soul draw near.
Un - ceas-ing - ly a - dore Thee:— What could an an - gel more?
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Words: Thomas Haweis

Music: Berthold Tours
PDHymns.com



