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1.      O Zi on, haste, thy mis sion high ful fill ing, To tell to all the
2.      Be hold how man y thou sands still are ly ing, Bound in the dark some
3.      Pro claim to ev ’ry peo ple, tongue and na tion That God in Whom they
4.      He comes a gain O Zi on ere thou meet him Make known to ev’ ry

4
4

4
4

world that God is Light; That He who made all na tions is not will ing
pris on house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav iour’s dy ing,
live and move is love; Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre a tion,
heart his sav ing grace; Let none whome he hath ran somed fail to greet him,

CHORUS

One soul should per ish, lost in shades of night. Pub lish glad ti dings, Ti dings of
Or of the life He died for them to win.

And died on earth that man might live a bove.
Through they ne glect un fit to see his face.

peace; Ti dings of Je sus, Re demp tion and re lease.


