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5. I be lieve- the Bi ble,- and then the world will see We have been with Je sus-
4. I be lieve- the Bi ble,- it teach es- me to run In this roy al- high way-
3. I be lieve- the Bi ble,- of ho li- ness- it speaks, Gra cious- gift of Je sus-
2. I be lieve- the Bi ble,- it teach es- me to sing, Mo ses’- song of vic t’ry-
1. I be lieve- the Bi ble,- it taught me how to pray, Je sus- heard and an swered,-
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more like Him to be; With His Word a bid- ing- in our hearts made new,
till the prize is won; Shows the crown a wait- ing,- if I win the race,
to the one who seeks; Tells of keep ing- pow er,- ’neath the cleans ing- flood,
o’er the ty rant- king; Or with Paul and Si las,- mid night- brings re lease,-
took my sins a way;- Gave me peace and par don,- wrote my name a bove,-
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That will prove the bless èd- Book is al ways- true.
Glo ry- hal le- lu- jah!- for His sav ing- grace.
Glo ry- hal le- lu- jah!- for the pre cious- blood.
Glo ry- hal le- lu- jah!- for His per fect- peace.
Glo ry- hal le- lu- jah!- for His wond rous- love.
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Refrain
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           I be lieve- the Bi ble,- O it is di vine!-
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Heav en’s- gold en- sun light- in its pag es- shine; Lights my way to glo ry,- and I’m sure ly- go ing- thro’;
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I be lieve- the Bi ble,- for ’tis ev er- true.
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