GRATITUDE TO CHRJIST

( J = Ca. 184)

Eb B Bb ' Eb Bb Bb ' Eb Bbh’ Eb 2. Of my escapes from dangers,
, —~ mid friends, or foes, or strangers,
would I the number tell, -
my heart, with love o'erflowing,
its faith to rapture growing,
proclaims " T'he Lord doth all things well!"
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The Lord, to whom I plead-ed, has sent me what 1 heed - ed,

3. My glad and thankful spirit
cah never reach thy merit,
z thou holy One and true!
But praises and thanksgiving,
as long as I am living,

shall crown thy name with honours new.
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4. Be thine my every treasure,
A Bb' A Eb B’ Eb without all stint or measure, —

A~ I naught withhold from thee:

or aught, if I would spare it,

from me in mercy tear it, —
thyself be all in all to me!
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his con-stant grace I own. My strength all help de - nied me, 5. On thee my wishes centre, —

forbid that self should enter!

o P I would in thee be lost:
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E £ 2 EF F ¥ £ o for thou of all art worthy, —
7 O may I live before thee,

and in thy love forever trust!
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6. In kindness, do thou teach me
how best thy smiles may reach me,
C’ Fm F’ Bb B’ Eb thou Prince of matchless grace!
Then, with thy smiles to nerve me,
while soul and body serve me,

Hg 7 = 5 o e"""’*_g_ I'll ask them both to show thy praise.
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7. My pledges -] repeat them, —

O make me true to meet them,

while time for me shall last!

From every ill withhold me,

and by thy Spirit mould me

| for life with thee, when Time is past!

but Je-sus all sup - plied me; his arm I'll trust, and his a - lone.
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Words: F. L. Jorgens. Translation: Henry Mills. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
Copyright © 2020 Johannes Thomas Riiegg. Source: www.christmysong.com/1515/





