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The righteous shall be glad in the Lord, and shall trust in Him . . . — Psalm 64:10

LONDONDERRY AIR
Traditional Irish Melody
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1 T can-not tell why He, whom an-gels wor - ship Should set His
2 [ can-not tell how si-lent-1ly He suf - fered As with His
3 1 can-not tell how He will win the na - tions, How He will
4 [ can-not tell how all the lands shall wor - ship When at His
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1 love up-on the sons of men,
2 peace He graced this place of tears,
3 claim His earth-ly her - i - tage,

4 bidd - ing ev-ery stormis stilled,

]
Or why, as Shep-herd, He should seek the
Or how His heart up - on the crass was
Or sat-is - fy  the needsand as - pir-
Or who can say how great the ju- bi-
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1 wan-der-ers To bring them back, they know not how or when.
2 bro - ken, Thecrown of pain to three and thir-ty years.
3 a - tions Of east and west, of sin - ner and of  sage.
4 la - tion When all the hearts  of men with love are filled.
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can-not  fell why He whom an- gels  war- ship Should st His
can-not  fell how & -lent- Iy He  sufl - fered, As with His

can-not  fell how He will win the na - tons, How He will
can-not @zl how sl the lnds shall  wor - ship When af His
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love up-on  the sons of  men, Or why, a8 Shep-herd, He should
peace He graced this place of  tears, Or how His heart up - on  the
claim His earth - Iy her-i - tage, Or wt - - Iy  the nesds and
bidd-hg &Y - 8Ty dlorm 5 glilled, Or whio can  say how ereal the
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wek the wan-der-ers  To bring them back, they know not how or when.
cross was  bro - ken, The crown  of pain to  three and thir-iy vears,

#s- pir - a - tions Of east and west, of sin- per and of :
ju- bi - la - tion When all  the hearts of men with love are filled.

e

Words: :‘-‘-hm l'-h;rlhtrn'::::lﬂﬁ‘i'-liii LONDOKNDEREY AIR
¥ prandigon ma anid Hymns Tran, Losdos 11 B In BoER
Tt = 'l'nﬂr'rl'n Mekady

JESUS CHRIST



But this | know, that He was bom of Ma - ry, WhenBeth-lkehem's
But this | know, Heheaks the bro-ken  heart- ed, And stays our
But this | know, all Mesh shall see FHis glo - ry, And He shall
But this | know, the skies  will thrill with rap - ture, And count - less

home, And that He lived at Naz - 3 -
sin and calms our lurk-ing  fear, And ifts the bor-dem from the
reap the har- vest He has sown:  Andsome glad day His sun  will
voic-es then will join to sing:  Andearth to heaven, and heaven (o
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reth and  Is-bored, And 50 the Sav-jor, Sav-ior of the warld, is come.
heav-y la - den, Foryet the Sav-ior, Sav-ior of the world, is  here,
shine in  splen-dor When He the  Sav-ior, Sav-lor of the world, is known,
earth will  an - swer: “At last the Sav.ior, Sav-for of the world, is King!"
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172 The Savior of the World
W. Y. FULLERTON Har. by Carey Bowves
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1. I cannot tell why He whom angels worship Shonld set His love ap-on the
2. I cannot tell how si-lent-ly He sni-fered, Aswith His peace Hegraced this
3. I cannot tell how He will win the na-tions, How He will claim His earthly
4. Tcannot tell how all the landsshall worship, When,at Hia bid-ding, ev-"ry

B =
sons of men, Or,why,2a88hepherd, Heshouold seek the wand'rers, To bring them
place of tears, Or how His heart np - on the cross was bro - ken, The crown of
her - it- age, Howsat-is- fy the needs and as - pi - ra-tions Of East and
storm is stilled, Or who can say how great the jo - bi- la - tion When all the

back, they know nut bow or when: Buot this I know, that He was born of
pain to three and thir-ty years: Bat this I know, He heals the bro-ken-
West, of sin-per and of sage: Baotthis [ know, all Aesh shall see His
- hearts of men with love are flled: Bat this I knw. the skiea will thrill with

Ma - ry, When Bethl'hem's manger was His only home, And that He lived at
heart-ad, And stays oorein, and calme oor lorking fear, And lifts the bor-den
glo-ry, And He shall reap the bar-veat He has sown, And some glad day His
gl:d-nul,,!.nd myr-iad myr - iad ho-man voic-es ging, And earthto heav'n,and

bt Harmony by Carey Bon
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Naz - a-reth and la - bored, And so the S8av-ior, Bav-ior of the world, is coms.
from the heav-y-la - den, For yet the Sav-ior, Sav-ior of the world, is here,
sun shall shine in lpIatI-dnr When He the Bavior, Bav-ior of the world, is known.
lm.v‘n to nrth,ﬂill an-gwer, At Jast the Bav-ior, Sav-ior of the world, is King!
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| cannot tell why He, whom angels worship
Preaching of the G ospel — Myriads Won
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home, Ad that H Ved at Naz areth and b -bored, And sothe Sav br, Sav br of the wort, & come.

2. | cannot tel how sknty He suffered,

As wth Hs peace He graced ths phce of tears,
Or how Hs heart upon the Qoss was broken,
The crown of pah to three and thity years.
But ths | know, He heab the broken-hearted,
And stays our sh, and cams our Lrkhg fear,
And fts the burden from the heavy bden,

For yet the Savbr, Savor of the worH, & here.

. | cannot tel how H¢ wwh the natbns,
How He w chim Hs earthy hert age,
Hbw sat 8fy the needs and aspr at bns
Of east and west, of shner and of sage.
Byt the | know alfbsh shalsee Hs gbry,
And He shalreap the harvest He has sown,
And some ghd day Hs sun shal shne h spendor
When He the Savor, Savor of the worH, & known.

waw. hym nal . net

4. | cannot tel how al the Bnds shal wor shp,
When, at Hs biddng, every storm & stkd,
Or who can say how great the jubbtbn
When althe hearts of men wh bve are fkd.
But ths | know the skes wthriwth rapture,
And myriad, myrad human votes shg,
And earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, w answer:
At bst the Savor, Savbr of the worH, & Kng.



| cannot tell why He, whom angels worship
Preaching of the G ospel — Myriads Won
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home, Ad that H Ved at Naz -areth and

| cannot tel how skntly He suffered,

As wth Hs peace He graced ths phce of tears,
Or how Hs heart upon the Qoss was broken,
The crown of pan to three and thity years.
But ths | know, He heab the broken-hearted,
And stays our sh, and cams our Lrkhg fear,
And fts the burden from the heavy bden,

For yet the Savbr, Savor of the worH, & here.

. | cannot tel how He wwh the natbns,

How He w chim Hs earthy hert age,

Hbw sat 8fy the needs and aspr at bns

Of east and west, of shner and of sage.
But ths | know alfksh shal see Hs gbry,

And He shalreap the harvest He has sown,
And some ghd day Hs sun shal shne h spendor

When He the Savor, Savor of the worH, & known.
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And  so the

»

Sav or, Sav br of the word, & come.

. | cannot tel how al the Bnds shal wor shp,

When, at Hs biddng, every storm & stkd,

Or who can say how great the jubbton

When althe hearts of men wh bve are fkd.

But ths | know the skes wthriwtih rapture,

And myriad, myrad human votes shg,

And earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, w answer:
At bst the Savor, Savbr of the worH, & Kng.



I Cannot Tell-crd from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

by William Young Fullerton ' e
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I cannot tell why He whom angels worship,

C G
Should set His love upon the sons of men,

C F
Or why, as Shepherd, He should seek the wanderers,

C G C G
To bring them back, they know not how or when.

C Am G Em
But this I know, that He was born of Mary

Am F G
When Bethlehems manger was His only home,

C F C Am
And that He lived at Nazareth and labored,

C G C
And so the Savior, Savior of the world is come.

I cannot tell how silently He suffered,

As with His peace He graced this place of tears,
Or how His heart upon the Cross was broken,

The crown of pain to three and thirty years.
But this I know, He heals the broken-hearted,

And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear,
And lifts the burden from the heavy laden,

For yet the Savior, Savior of the world, is here.

I cannot tell how He will win the nations,
How He will claim His earthly heritage,
How satisfy the needs and aspirations
Of east and west, of sinner and of sage.
But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory,
And He shall reap the harvest He has sown,
And some glad day His sun shall shine in splendor
When He the Savior, Savior of the world, is known.

I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship,
When, at His bidding, every storm is stilled,
Or who can say how great the jubilation
When all the hearts of men with love are filled.
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture,
And myriad, myriad human voices sing,
And earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, will answer:
At last the Savior, Savior of the world, is King.



