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] Will Sing of ¢7/Vly “Redeemer

For I know.that my Redeemer liveth. . . — Job 19:25

MY REDEEMER

Philip P. Bliss James McGranahan
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1 T will sing of my Re-deem-er And His won-drouslove to me;
2 I will tell the won-drous sto-ry, How my lost es-tate to save,
3 I will praise my dear Re-deem-er, His tri - um - phant power Il tell,
4 I will sing of my Re-deem-er, And His heaven - ly love to me;
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1 On the cru-el cross He suf-fered From the curse to set me free.
2 In His bound-less love and mer- cy, He the ran - som free-ly gave.
3 Howthe vic-to-ry He giv-eth O-ver sin and deathand hell.
4 He from death to life hath brought me, Son of God, with Him to be.

] | NP1 | -
£t oo

¢ 2 N~e—

K FEr K |k K Ei E o L #9
Sing, O sing of my Re-deem - er, With His
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sing of my Re-deem-er, Sing, 0 smg of my Re-deem-er, ; EI
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It that is-n’t love then heav-en’s a t
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There’s no feel -ing like this, if that is-n’t love.
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1501 ¢His “Love.....“Reaching

Right from the beginning God’s love has reached, and from the beginning man has
refused to understand. But love went on reaching, offering itself. Love offered the eternal
... we wanted the immediate. Love offered deep joy . .. we wanted thrills. Love offered
freedom . . . we wanted license. Love offered communion with God Himself . . . we
wanted to worship at the shrine of our own minds. Love offered peace . . . we wanted
approval for our wars. Even yet, love went on reaching. And still today. after two
thousand years, patiently, lovingly, Christ is reaching out to us today. Right through the
chaos of our world, through the confusion of our minds. He is reaching . . . longing to
share with us . . . the very being of God.

His love still is longing, His love still is reaching, right past the shackles of my mind.
And the Word of the Father became Mary’s little Son. And His love reached all the way to
where 1 was.

—Gloria Gaither



