
Verse 1 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
my great Redeemer's praise, 

the glories of my God and King, 
the triumphs of his grace! 

Verse 2 

My gracious Master and my God, 
assist me to proclaim, 

to spread through all the earth abroad 
the honors of thy name. 

Verse 3 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
that bids our sorrows cease; 
'tis music in the sinner's ears, 

'tis life, and health, and peace. 

Verse 4 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
he sets the prisoner free; 

his blood can make the foulest clean; 
his blood availed for me. 

Verse 5 

He speaks, and listening to his voice, 
new life the dead receive; 

the mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
the humble poor believe. 

  



Verse 1 

I love to tell the story 

of unseen things above, 

of Jesus and his glory, 

of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, 

because I know 'tis true; 

it satisfies my longings 

as nothing else can do. 

Refrain: 

I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 

 

Verse 2 

I love to tell the story; 

more wonderful it seems 

than all the golden fancies 

of all our golden dreams. 

I love to tell the story, 

it did so much for me; 

and that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

Refrain: 

I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 

 

Verse 3 

I love to tell the story; 

'tis pleasant to repeat 

what seems, each time I tell it, 



more wonderfully sweet. 

I love to tell the story, 

for some have never heard 

the message of salvation 

from God's own holy Word. 

Refrain: 

I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 

 

Verse 4 

I love to tell the story, 

for those who know it best 

seem hungering and thirsting 

to hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the new, new song, 

'twill be the old, old story 

that I have loved so long. 

Refrain: 

I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 

  



Verse 1 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; 
was blind, but now I see. 

Verse 2 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 

Verse 3 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 

'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 

Verse 4 

The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures; 

he will my shield and portion be, 
as long as life endures. 

  



Verse 1 

God be with you till we meet again; 
by his counsels guide, uphold you, 
with his sheep securely fold you; 

God be with you till we meet again. 

Refrain: 
Till we meet, till we meet, 
till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
till we meet, till we meet, 

God be with you till we meet again. 

 


