319 I know of something precious

Poet unknown
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1. I  know of some-thing pre -  cious which brings me
2.The joys of life, the sweet - est, my heart has
3.My Je - sus, by His mer - cy, sal - va - tion
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joy un-told, and in my heart it ev - er the
found a - lone where God has con-se- crat - ed a
brought to me and by His man-y grac - es He
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fore - most place will hold. It makes me ev - er
true  and god - ly throne. It's You, O lov - ing
made me glad and free. Of love His works are
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hap - py, re - lieves my ev-'ry smart: It's You, O lov-ing
foun - tain, that ev - er wins my heart, O stream of life, the
on - ly, a com-fort to my heart: In You, O pur-est
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foun - tain, my faith-ful Sav - iour's heart, it's You, O
pur - est, my faith-ful Sav - iour's heart, O stream of
foun - tain, there beats a lov - ing heart, in You, O

lov-ing  fount - tain, my faith - ful Sav - iour's heart.
life, the pur - est, my faith - ful Sav - iour's heart.
pur-est  foun - tain, there beats a lov - ing heart.




