WORSHIP THE LORY

147 How Great Thou Art

Yo ary grecl and do mernelows deeds: Yow aloee ore God. Pralm 8510

=1.0 Lord, my God, when 1 in awe-some won - der Con - gid - or

2. When thro” the woods and for-est glades 1 win = der And hear the
*5.And when [ think that God, His Son not spar- ing.  Semt Him to
* 4. When Christ shall come  with shout of ac- ela - ma - Hion And take me
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all the *waorlds Thy hands bave made, [ see the stars, I Thear  the
bircds =ing sweet-ly  in the  teer,  Whenl keok down from loft - oy
die, I scorce can take it in; That on the cross, my bur- den
home, what joy shall fill ey  heartl  Then [ shall bow in  hum - ble
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M aea .

*roll - img  thun - des,  Thy pow thro® - out e u - ni- verse dis- played,
moun=tain  gran - dewr,  And hear the brook and feel e pen- e breese;
glhad-ly  bear - ing. He bled and died o ke o- way my =i
ad - & - @ - Hon  And theee pro- caime my God, how great Thouw art!

Then sings my ol my Sav-ior God, to Thes How great Thow
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art! Hew great Thou art! Then sings my  socul, my  Sav-ior
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God, o Thie: How great Thou  arkl How great Thou  act!
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