Praise Him, Hallelujah!
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1.1 learn'd a  pre - cious se - cret, Low down at Je - sus' feet;
2.For once 1 was in dark - ness, And e - vil pressed me round;
3.No mat - ter how you've wronged Him, Tho' steeped in wick - ed - ness;
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Chorus— O  praise Him, hal - le - lu - jah! For love so full and free; O
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Come to Him, dear trou - bled soul, And hear the sto - ry sweet;
But when Je - sus called my soul, It was a wel - come sound;
Love and mer - cy beck - on still Your hum - ble soul to bless;
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Lamb of God, who saves my soul, All praise [ give to  Thee;
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If hap - pi - ness youre seek - ing, He gives it full and free;
Now on the  Rock of Ag - es My feet se - cure - ly stand;
Come, kneel with all your  bur - den Low down at Je - sus' feet;
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Up - on the  Rock of Ag - es My feet se - cure - ly stand;

D. C. for Chorus
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Hell take a - way your load of sin— He's tak - en mine for me.
And day by day I sing my way Up tward the heavn - ly Iland.
And when His par - don you re - ceive, The bless - news re - peat.
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And day by day sing my way Up tward the heavn - ly Iland.

Words: Mrs. Adaline H. Beery

Music: Arr by F. McD. H. PDHymns.com



