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我主我神万般慈仁

1 我主我神万般慈仁
每逢救主恩宠
悟性顿开 不觉淹没
在大爱颂赞中

2 无法计算安慰之情
时时温柔关怀
有时幼稚心灵之中
安慰不断涌来

3 病痛腐蚀宝贵生命
从主再得壮志
有时为罪忧愁所围
我主用恩扶持

4 在世不断为主生活
更要追求良善
远展来日死后世界
再叙荣耀话题


我主我神万般慈仁 When All Thy Mercies, O My God

1 我主我神万般慈仁
每逢救主恩宠
悟性顿开 不觉淹没
在大爱颂赞中

2 无法计算安慰之情
时时温柔关怀
有时幼稚心灵之中
安慰不断涌来

3 病痛腐蚀宝贵生命
从主再得壮志
有时为罪忧愁所围
我主用恩扶持

4 在世不断为主生活
更要追求良善
远展来日死后世界
再叙荣耀话题

1 When all Thy mercies, O my God
My rising soul surveys
Transported with the view I’m lost
In wonder love and praise

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed

3 When worn with sickness oft hast Thou
With health renewed my face
And, when in sins and sorrows bowed
Revived my soul with grace.

4 Thru every period of my life
Thy goodness I’ll pursue
And after death in distant worlds
The glorious theme renew
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When All Thy Mercies, O My God

Joseph Addison, 1712

1wl sing of the mercies of the Lord forever.
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1. When all Thy mer -cies, O my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys,
2. Un-num-bered com -forts to my soul Thy ten -der care be - stowed,
3. Whenworn with sick - ness, oft hast Thou With health re - newed my  face;
4.Tho' ev - ery pe-riod of my life Thy goodness Ill pur - sue,
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Trans-port-ed with the view,I'm lost In won-der,
Be -fore my in - fant heart con-ceived From whom those com forts flowed.
And, when in sins and sor -rows bowed, Re-vived my soul with grace.

love and praise.

And  af - ter death, in  dis - tant worlds, The glo-rious themere - new. A-men.
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1 When all Thymer-cies, O my God, My Tis- ing soul sur-veys,
2 Ten thou-sand thou-sand pre-cious gifts My dai - Iy thanks em - plo;
3Thro' ev - 'ty pe-riod of my life Thy good-ness I'll pur-sue
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Trans-port-ed with the view, I'm lost In  won-der, love, and praise.

Nor is theleast a cheer-ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy.
And  af - ter death, in dis-tant worlds, The glo-rious themere - new. A -men.
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4 When nature fails and day and night

Divide Thy works 1o more

My ever grateful heart, O Lord,
Thy mercies shall adore.

5 Through all eternity to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise;

But, oh! eternity's too short
To utter all Thy praise.
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1)When all Thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

2) Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From Whom those comforts flowed.

3)When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.

4) Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently cleared my way;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,
More to be feared than they.

5)When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou
With health renewed my face,

And when in sins and sorrows sunk
Revived my soul with grace.

6) Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ;

Nor is the least a thankful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

7) Through every period of my life
Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

8) Through all eternity, to Thee
A grateful song I'll raise;

But O eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise! Amen.
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Trans-port-ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and prisc.
Be - fore my in-fant heart con-ccived From whom those comforts flowed.

Nor is the least a cheer-ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy.

For, oh, ¢- ter-ni - ty’s toshort To  ut-ter all Thypraise! A-MEN.

SESE=SSe=SSS =S

Alternative tone, “St. Petse,” Hyan 130,
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