My Soul Rejoice and Sing
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #550

Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844.
Music: Matthew S. Welch, Clint Wells, & Brian T. Murphy, 2005.

Capo 5
Am
My soul rejoice and sing,
F
Thy Father’s glorious praise;
Am
And let His precious love,
F G
Employ thee all thy days;
Am
To save my soul from hell,
F
Was His eternal will;
Am
And bless His precious name,
F G
His purpose to fulfill.
C G
He took the Lord, the great | AM,
F C G

And as a nail He fastened Him.

When deep calls to deep,

And sins like mountains rise,
And the old prince of hell,

Says all the Bible’s lies,

This nail is fastened, in my heart,
Nor will it e’er, from me depart.

My wicked heart has said,

Again yea, and again,

That Christ my soul will leave,
To perish in my sin;

But though | feel as cold as clay,
He will not, cannot, go away.
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