Thy Word Is a Treasure

I have inherited Thy testimonies forever,

Db-2¢c - MIT for they are the joy of my heart. Psalm 119:111
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1. Thy word is a treas-ure, more pre-cious than earth's fine gold.
2. Each page holds a prom-ise: peace, mer -cy, re - deem - ing love.
3. Thy word is all wis-dom; Thy coun-sel I glad - ly seek.
4. Thy word gives me com - fort when sor - row seems hard to bear;
5. Thy word is e - ter - nal, tho' heav-en and earth must end.
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How my heart grows rich - er each time the sto - ry is told!
Each prom - ise ex - alts my  hope to sing prais-es a - bove.
Gulde my un - der - stand - ing; o - pen my eyes, Lord, to see.
son% for my jour - ney, strength when my soul would de - spair.
Thy truth shall en - dure for - ev - er and ev - er. A - men.
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