Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus With All That Thrills My Soul
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Turn your eyes upon Jesus
Look full in His wonderful face.
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.

HIRIDEEER,
ERENTDES,
FERE SR B AA R
t F EARIARE




Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus With All That Thrills My Soul
SRS ES R E RO EEE

In the light of His glory,
In the light of His grace,
In the light of His glory and grace.
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Who can cheer the heart like Jesus;
By His presence all divine?
True and tender, pure and precious,
O how blest to call Him mine!
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All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He i1s more than life to me.
And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord | see.
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Love of Christ so freely given,
Grace of God beyond degree.
Mercy higher than the heaven,
Deeper than the deepest sea!
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All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He i1s more than life to me.
And the fairest of ten thousand
iIn my blessed Lord | see.
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And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord | see.
All that thrills my soul is Jesus
Christ, the Lord.
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