
Hymn Texts for July 25, 2021 

 

To God Be the Glory 

1 To God be the glory, great things He hath done; so loved He the 
world that He gave us His Son, who yielded Hid life an 

atonement for sin, and opened the life gate that all may go in. 

Refrain: 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear His voice! Praise the Lord, 

praise the Lord, let the people rejoice! O come to the Father, through Jesus 
the Son, and give Him the glory, great things He hath done. 

2 O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, to every believer 
the promise of God; the vilest offender who truly believes, 

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives 

3 Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, and great our 

rejoicing through Jesus the Son; but purer, and higher, and greater 
will be our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 

 

 

Jesus Love Me 

1 Jesus loves me! this I know, for the Bible tells me so; 
little ones to Him belong; they are weak, but He is strong.  

Refrain: 

Yes, Jesus loves me, yes, Jesus loves me,  

yes, Jesus loves me, the Bible tells me so. 

2 Jesus loves me! this I know, as He loved so long ago,  
taking children on His knee, saying, “Let them come to Me.” 

3 Jesus loves Me! Still today, walking with me on my way, 
wanting as a friend to give light and love to all who live.  

 
4 Jesus loves me! He will stay close beside me all the way; 

if I love Him, when I die He will take me home on high. 
 



What a Friend We Have in Jesus 

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 
Oh, what peace often forfeit, oh, what needless pain we bear 

all because we do not carry everything to God in Prayer 

2 Have we trails and temptation? Is there trouble anywhere?  

We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
in His arms He’ll take and shield thee; thou wilt find a solace there. 

 

 

 


