His Praises | Will Sing

He hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God: many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust in the Lord. Psa. 40:3
I, even I, will sing unto the Lord; I will sing praise to the Lord God of Israel. Jdg. 5:3
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I've learned to sing a glad new song Of  praise un - to our King!
.I've learned to sing the song of peace, 'Tis sweet - er eve - 1y day,
N sing the song of per - fect love, It cast - eth out all fear!
.I've learned to sing the song of joy, My cup is run - ning o'er,
.Soon I shall sing the new, new song of Mo - ses and the Lamb,
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And now with all my ran-somed pow'’rs His  prais - es I will sing.
Since Je - sus calmed my trou - bled soul, And  bore my  sins a - way.
0 breadth, O length, O depth, O height! 0 love o) full of cheer.
With bless - ings full of peace and love, And still  there’s more and  more.
With all the saint - ed hosts a - bove, Be - fore the great 1 Am!
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prais - es will I sing, He is my Lord and king;
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now with all my ran-somed pow’rs His prais - es will I sing.

y A

-0 .'. .: &

:

s . +

N

~

\\‘/

WORDS: Jonathan B. Atchinson, pub.1891. MUSIC: “Phuket”; George C. Stebbins, pub.1891. Public Domain.



