
The Glory of God

The deep green vale and roll ing- plains, The sweet sun shine- and gen tle- rains,
The sil ver- drop of morn ing- dew, The chang ing- clouds of brill iant- hue,
The gran deur- of the moun tain- high, The chang ing- tints of eve ning- sky,
The fresh young buds that rich ly- grow, The sum mer- winds that gent ly- blow,
The stars that deck the sky with light, The sun and moon and all things bright,

". . . Holy, holy, holy, is the LORD of hosts: the whole earth is full of his glory.” — Isaiah 6:3
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The gold en- grain or grow ing- seed, De clare- that He is Lord in deed.-
The war bling- birds of love ly- spring De clare- the glo ry- of our King.
The crim son- flush of morn ing- light, De clare- the glo ry- of His might.
All things that heav'n and earth af ford,- De clare- the glo ry- of our Lord,

From heav en- high to low ly- sod, De clare- the glo ry- of the Lord.
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The glo ry- of the Lord most high Is seen in all the earth and sky:
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His prais es- all cre a- tion- sing, And shout the glo ry- of the Lord.




 
 

     
 

 


      
 

     

  











 
 










   
















   
 


