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1.  01  the  themes  that  men  have  known,  One  sn-preme-ly  stands  a  -  lone; 

2.  Let  the  bells  of  Heav-en  ring,  Let  the  saints  their  trib -ute  bring, 

3.  Since  the  Lord  my  soul  nn  -  bound,  I  am  tell  -  ing  all  a  -  round 
4.  As  of  old  when  blind  and  lame  To  the  bless -ed  Mas -ter  came, 
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Thro’  the  a  -  ges  it  has  shown, — ’Tis  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-fnl  love. 
Let  the  world  true  prais-es  sing  For  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 

Par-don,  peace  and  joy  are  found  In  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 
Sin-ners,  call  ye  on  His  name, — Trust  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 
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