
2.1.

speak His worth, all are too mean to   speak     His         worth, Al   l are too mean to speak His      worth,         too mean to set my Savior forth, my Savior    forth.  All           forth.
wonder see, mine eyes with joy and    won   -   der         see,   Mine eyes with joy and won -der      see,        what forms of love He bears for me, He bears for me. Mine        me.

worth,        all     are too mean  to    speak     His        worth,                         All   are too mean to  speak        His worth,       too mean to set my    Savior       forth.             forth.
see,          mine  eyes with joy and    won   -  der        see,                           Mine eyes with joy and won   -     der see,         what forms of love He bears for   me.               me.
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1.  All      are  too mean to    speak    His        worth,                                                                                                     too mean to set my   Savior       forth.             forth.
2. Mine  eyes with joy and     won   - der         see,                                                                                                       what forms of love He bears for me.                me.

 speak        His     worth,          to        speak        His    worth,                                           All are too mean to speak His worth, too mean to set my Savior     forth.              forth.
 won     -     der     see,           and       won     -     der    see,                                             Mine eyes with joy and wonder see, what forms of love He bears for me.              me.

2. But       O what gentle terms, what condescending ways, doth our redeemer use  to teach His heaven-ly   grace!

1. Join     all the glorious names of wisdom love and power, that ever mortals knew, that angels ev  -   er     bore. 
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No copyright.  Transcribed from The American Singing-Book, 1786.
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Isaac Watts, 1709 (Hymn 150)
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