
William	Cleary,	3/7/2020
WAGSTAFF.	C.M.

"How	sweet	are	thy	words	unto	my	taste!	yea,	sweeter	than	honey	to	my	mouth!"	-	Psalm	119:103
Elhanan	Winchester,	1794
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3.	The	words							of						life		are								sweeter			sound	Than	hon	-	ey					to						the		taste;	Here's	healing						balm	for				ev'ry							wound,	Ye	needy,	come	with	haste.

2.	O				rich				-				est						mine	of						truth	and	grace,	More	precious				far				than	gold!		'Tis	here						that		heav'nly	pearls	have	place	Whose	value			can't	be		told.

1.	O		what											a									blessing					God		has				giv'n	To				mortals						here			below!					His		word					to					be			our			guide	to		heav'n,	while	thru	this	vale		we		go.
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