Praise to the Redeemer

verse text: Anne Steele
music: Andrea Tisher
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To  our Re-deem-er's glo-rious Name A - wake the sac - red song: O
won- der still withlove u - nite, And gra -ti - tude_ and joy; Be
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may His love, im - mor - tal flame, Tune ev - ery heart and tongue. His
Je - sus our su-preme de - light, His praise our  best em - ploy. Our
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love, what mor - tal tongue can reach? What mor - tal tongue dis - play? I-
Lord, who left His throne on high, Left the bright realms of  bliss, And
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ma - gi - na-tion's ut - most stretch In won-der dies a - way.
came on earth to bleed and die Was ev-er love like this?
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Je - - - - sus, the Lamb  who was slain,
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Je - - - sus,__Youare worth-y to be praised. Let praised. _
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