
To Call Him Good

Tune:
Mendebras  7 6 7 6 D

 Trinity Hymnal (Red) #392

 Psalter Hymnal (1976) #321

To call Him good is far short of saying what I should
To call Him great is nothing of praising as I would
But where to find enough words, to tell what He has done
In saving me so wretched, by slaying His own Son.

To speak of kindness shown me says nothing of the state
From which my God has saved me, though Savior I would hate
Unless by resurrection, He set my heart so free
Not waiting for my firm grasp but closing His on me.

I think upon the sins I have laid upon His head
Such careless words and deeds I have rendered for His grace
To cover me so fully, so fully and so free
That I now sing His praises, and sing eternally.

For only praise forever, might even make a start
At offering the praise I owe Him who changed my heart
I sing of Christ’s great peace and, I sing of Christ’s great love
Which now with me abideth, as I with Him above.
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