O for a thousand tongues to sing
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1 
O for a thousand tongues to sing
my great Redeemer's praise,
the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace!

2 
My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim,
to spread thro' all the earth abroad
the honors of your name.

3 
Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
that bids our sorrows cease,
'tis music in the sinner's ears,
'tis life and health and peace.

4 
He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
he sets the prisoner free;
his blood can make the foulest clean;
his blood availed for me.



O, que tuviera lenguas mil


1
O, que tuviera lenguas mil
Para poder cantar
Las glorias de mi Dios y Rey
Los triunfos de su_amor.

2
Mi buen Señor, Maestro y Dios,
[mi-buen-Se-ñor,-Ma-es-tro_y-Dios,]
Que pueda proclamar
A todo_el mundo_en derredor
Tu Nombre_y tu honor.

3
El dulce nombre de Jesús
Nos libra del pesar;
Melodía_es al pecador
Vida, salud y paz.

4
Quebranta el poder del mal;
Al preso libra hoy.
Su sangre limpia_al ser más vil;
A mí limpieza dio.

