Jesus, Priceless Treasure
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Verse 1 Verse 3
C E C E
Je-sus, price-less Trea-sure, He re-moves all sad-ness
Am F G Am F G
Source of pur-est plea-sure, For the Lord of Glad-ness,
Am Em Am Em
Tru-est Friend to me. Je-sus, en-ters in.
C E C E
Ah, how long in an-guish Those who love the Fa-ther
Am F G Am F G
Will my spir-it lan-guish, Though the storms may gath-er
Am Em G Am Em G
Yearn-ing, Lord, for Thee? Still have peace with-in;
Am Em G Am Em G
You are mine, O Lamb di-vine! Yes, what-e'er we here must bear,
Am Em F G Am Em F G
No-thing else will sa-tis-fy me. Still in Him lies pur-est pleas-ure
F G C F G C
You a-lone de-light me. Jesus, price-less Treas-ure
Verse 2
C E
I rest in Your lov-ing arms;
Am F G
Foes who seek to do me harm
Am Em G
Can-not reach me here.
C E
Though the earth be shak-ing
Am F G
Ever-y heart be quak-ing
Am Em
Je-sus calms my fear.
Am Em G
Light-nings flash and thun-ders crash;
Am Em F G
Yet, though sin and hell as-sail me,
F G C

Je-sus will not fail me.
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