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1. How great is our Lord! He reigns in glo - ry oer the__ sons of men. He
2. Au - thor of___ love, he pens his mes - sage on each_ star of  night. His
3. Yet sha - dow_ clouds my souls's pure prais - es to the__ Light of Men. A -
4. His love a - bounds'midst trial and sor - row. Else, how_ shall man grow? Christ
5. Oh Fa - ther,_ may I live to serve, and bend like__ son to sire. En -
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lead - eth__ us when him we__ trust: our God who rules_ in heav'n.
rays of____ truth bid dark - ness_ flee, and fill  the world with light.
bide I__ must,though him I__ trust that dawn will shine. a - gain.
ran- somed wus. He paid our__ debt. He all things passed be - low.
grave thy__ name from day to___ day on my poor heart. with fire.
| | | J‘ n J.
i —g—* a D—J—J—A, — 1
| | el 11 Il |
% | | % 11 1 |

7

-

6. My God, my heart sings out thy praises! Nor can mortal tell
How wondrous is our Lord and King who came to Earth to dwell!
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