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[ All That Theills My Soul
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Whe can cheer the heart like Jesus, All That Thrills M'?' Soul
By His presence all divine?
True and tender pure and precious, Y
O how blest to call Him mine ! CoU s
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All That Thrills My Soul Is Jesus

Thoro Harris, 1874-1956 Thoro Harris, 1874-1956
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Ium IIR Je - sus, By His pres-ence all di - vine?

2.1Lov of Christ so free - ly giv - en, Grace of  God  be - yond de - pree,

J.Wh.ul a  won - der - ful  re-demp - tion! Nev - er can a mor-lal know,
4.8y the  crys - tal - flow - ing  riv - er, With  the rmn-somed 1 will sing,
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True and  ten - der, pure and  pre - cious, O how blest 1 call Him mine
Mer - cy  high - er  than the  heav - en, Deep - er  than  the deep-est  sea.
How my  sin, tho' red like  crim - son, Can  be whit - er  than the snow.
And  for - ev - er and Tor - ev - en Praisd and  glo - i - fy the King.
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And the fair-est of ten thou - san
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In my bless-ed  lond | SeC,
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All That Thrills My Soul Is Jesus

Thoro Harris, 1874-1956 Thoro Harris, 1874-1956
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Iwnu L!'I}I cheer the heant like Je - sus, By  His  pres-ence all  di - vine?
2love  of Christ so  Iree - ly giv - en, Grace  of (nd be - yond de - pree,
AWhat  a won - der - ful  re-demp - tion! Nev - er  can  a  mor-tal know,
4.8y the  crys - tal - flow - ing  riv - er, With  the ran-somed | will sing,
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and  ten - pure and  pre - cious, O how blest w0 call Him mine!
Mcr -y h:;_.h - LI' than the  heav - en, Deep - er  than  the deep-est  sea.
How my  sin, tho' red like  crim - son, Can  be whit - er  than the snow.
And  for - ev - er and Tor - ev - en Praisd and  glo - i - fy the King.
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And the fair-est of ten  thou - sands, In my bless - ed  lord | see.
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All That Thrills My Soul

o can cheer the heart like
of Christ so free -ly giv - en,

Je - sus,
a won-der - ful re-demp - tion! Ne'v - er can
- ery need His hand sup-ply - ing,
the crys-tal flow-ing riv - er

by His pres-ence all di - vine?
grace of God be-yond de- gree,
a mor-tal know
- ery good in Him I
wﬂh the ran-somed I will sing,

see;
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True and ten - der, pure and pre - cious, O how blest to call Him mine!
mer - ¢y high - er than the heav - en, deep - er than the deep-est seal
how my sin, though red like crim - son, can be whit-er than the snow.
on  His strength di - vine re - ly - ingg, He is all in all to me
and for - ev - er and for-ev - er praise and glo - ri - fy the King.
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All that thrills my soul is  Je - sus, He is more than life to

me;

to

me;
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and the fair-est of ten thou - sand in  my bless-ed Lord 1 see.
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WORDS: Thoro Harris, 1931 HARRIS

MUSIC:

Thoro Harris, 1931

&.7.8.7 with refrain

Waords and Music @ 1931, Ren, 1959 Nazarene Publishing Houwse { Admin, by The Copyright Company)



All That Thrills My Soul.
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- Whu can cheer the heart like Je - sus, By His pres-ence all di- vine?
. Love of Christ so free-ly giv - en, Grace of God be-yond de-gree,
i What a won - der -ful re-demp-tion! Nev-er can a mor-tal know

. Ev - need His hand sup-ply - ing, Ev -’ry good in Him 1 see;
By the crys-tal flow-ing niv - er Wlth the ransamed I will sing,
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True and ten - der,pure and pre - cious, O how blest to call Him minel
Mer - ¢y high-er than the heav - en, Deep-er than the deep - est sea.
How my sin, tho’ red like crim - son, Can be whit-er than the snow.
On His strength di-vine re -ly - ing, He i all in all to me,
And for-ev - er and for-ev - er Praise and glo - rl - I]* the King.
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All that thrillsmy soulis Je - sus; He is more than life to me;(to me;)
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And the fair - est nt ten-thou-sand, In my bless-ed Lord I see.
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All 9hat hrills My Soul s Jesus
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1. Wha can cheer the hmrt like Je-sus, By  his prexvencn all  di-vine?
2. Love of Christ so free-ly giv-en, Grace of God be-yond de-gree,
3. What a won-der - ful re-demp-tion! Nev - er can. a mor- tal know
4. Ev - v need his hand sup-ply -ing, Ev - 'ty good in him 1 see;
9. By the crvs-tal flow-ing riv - er With the ransomed 1 will sing,
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True and ten - der, pure and precious, ©  how hlest to call him mine!
Mer - ¢y high -er than the heav-en, Deep-er than the deep-est sea!
How my  sin, tho red like crim-son, Can  be whit - er than the snow.
On  his strength divine re - ly - ing, He is all in al to me
And for -ev - er and for - ev - er Praiseand glo- ri - fy the King.
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All that thrille my soul is Je-sus, He is morethanlife te me;
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R e P
(S E ST e gi?zﬂ"%ﬂﬁ

And the fair-est of ten thou- sand In my bless-ed Lord 1 see.

Dl [Pt = =g f S0




All That Thrills My Soul-crd
Words: Thoro Harris
Tune: Thoro Harris
Category: Praise

from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

G C D7 G
1. Who can cheer the heart like Je -sus, By his pres-ence all -
divine?

2. Love of Christ so free-ly giv -en, Grace of God be-yond - de-

gree,

3. What a won-der-ful re - demp-tion! Nev—-er can a mor-tal - know

4. Ev-ery need His hand sup -ply -ing, Ev-ery good in Him I - see;

5. By the crys-tal, flow-ing riv -er, With the ran-somed I will sing,
G C D7 G

1. True and ten-der, pure and pre -cious, O how blest to call Him mine!

2. Mer-cy high-er than the heav-en, Deep—-er than the deep-est sea!

3. How my sin, tho' red like crim-son, Can be whit-er than the snow.

4. On His strength di-vine re-ly - ing, He is All in All to me.

5. And for-ev-er and for -ev —-er Praise and glo-ri-fy the King.

Chorus

G D7 Emin D C A7 D

All that thrills my soul is Je-sus; He is more than life to me.

G c D7 G
And the fair-est of ten thou-sand In my bless—ed Lord I see.



Ky of AmiC

ALL THAT THRILLS MY SOUL

VERSE 1

CHORUS

VERSE 3

Am F
Spirit of the living God, open up my eyes
L &8

Show me the pride that biinds me

Am F

Stoop to my weakness, mighty as You are
C GA

And show me Jesus as | ought to see Him

Am F C G
For when | see Him, truly see Him

Am
All that thrills my soul is Jesus
C B F
Mo greater joy can be

Aim
He bore all my sins and sorrows
C GB F G Am

His perfect love is all that | need

JI'=m1il:t‘|IE|-r,mii'_llr‘!ﬂ’d:lmlr living 'H'n-r:lf:mmtrﬂn my heart
And LEidniha nmumnﬁm
Eiminmdﬂmiﬁghﬁu?mm
And make me I;Enw‘!’uunluunhthhi.‘!‘m
meimnlhﬂlqﬁw‘rm:..r: hﬂyiml:rn"fuu

Am F
Jesus, still my wandering heart. tie me to the rock
c G8
That rests on Your work completad
Am F
Keep me from falling, mighty as You are
c Ga
That | may love You as | ought to love You
Am F C G
For when | love You, truly love You

Am |F = L



Al l That Thri l l S My Soul from www. traditionalmusic.co.uk
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!

Chorus

All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He is more than life to me;

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord I sece.

Love of Christ so freely given,
Grace of God beyond degree,
Mercy higher than the heaven,
Deeper than the deepest sea.

Chorus

All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He is more than life to me;

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord I sece.

What a wonderful redemption!

Never can a mortal know

How my sin, tho' red like crimson,
Can be whiter than the snow.

Chorus

All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He is more than life to me;

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord I see.

Ev'ry need His hand supplying,
Ev'ry good in Him I see;
On His strength divine relying,
He is all in all to me.

Chorus

All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He is more than life to me;

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord I see.

By the crystal flowing river
With the ransomed I will sing,
And forever and forever
Praise and glorify the King.

Chorus

All that thrills my soul is Jesus;
He is more than life to me;

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord I see.



