When I Remember Thee
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1.My heart would raise a song of praise That will re-sound thru all my days,
2.All  sor - row like a dream shall flee, Nor grief nor pain a - bide with me,
3.How glad - ly from the wings of night, There falls a glow of liv - ing light,
4. My King, my Lord, my Friend di - vine, All glo-ry shall be ev - er Thine!
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A song that shall with glad - ness ring, When I re - mem-ber Thee, my King!
But joy shall strike her sweet-est chord, When I re - mem-ber Thee, my Lord!
And bless-ings sweet on me de-scend, When I re - mem-ber Thee, my Friend!
And grace and peace shall shine on me, Dear Lord, when I re - mem - ber Thee!
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When I re-mem-ber Thee, O King of kings, When I re - mem - ber Thee!
When I re-mem-ber Thee, O Lord of lords, When 1 re - mem - ber Thee!
When 1 re-mem-ber Thee, O Friend of friends When 1 re - mem - ber Thee!
When 1 re-mem-ber Thee, My Lord, my King! When I re - mem - ber Thee!
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