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. My Sav - iour, my al - might - y Friend, When I be - gin Thy praise, When | be -gin  Thy  praise, Where
) .
%:x = _— P =
o e v . —
2. Thou art my ev er - last - ing trust; Thy good - ness | a - dore, Thy good -ness 1 a - dore; Send
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3. My feet shall trav - el all  the length Of the ce - les - tial road, of the ce-les - tial road;  And
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will  the grow - ing num - bers end, The num - bers of Thy grace?  The num - bers of Thy grace?
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! down Thy grace, O bless - ed Lord, That | may love Thee more, That l may love Thee more.
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march with cour - age in  Thy strength, To see the Lord my  God, To see the Lord my God.
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