Nobody Knows The Trouble I"ve Seen

2. Now, you may think that 1 don"t know,
nobody knows but Jesus.
But I've had my troubles here below,
glory hallelujah!

4. What make old Satan hate me so?
Nobody knows but Jesus.
He had me once and had to let me go,
glory hallelujah!
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Lord! Some - times I'm al - most on the ground, oh, yes Lord!

3. One day when I was walkin" along,
nobody knows but Jesus.
The sky opend up and love came down,
glory hallelujah!

5. 1 never shall forget the day,
nobody knows but Jesus.
When Jesus washed my sins away,
glory hallelujah!
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