Mew Cpreal, Voew Al

0 LORD MY GOD, WHEN I IN AWESOME WONDER CONSIDER ALL THE WORLDS THY HANDS HAVE MADE,
| SEE THE STARS, 1 HEAR THE ROLLING THUNDER, THY POWER THROUGHOUT THE UNIVERSE DISPLAYED:

Aew guenll) Voewortly Aew gpreal, Voew o))
Aow geal) Whewosils, Aew el Yrow ot}

WHEN THROUGH THE WOODS AND FOREST GLADES | WANDER AND HEAR THE BIRDS SING SWEETLY IN THE TREES,
WHEN T LOOK DOWN FROM LOFTY MOUNTAIN GRANDEUR. AND HEAR THE BROOK AND FEEL THE GENTLE BREEZE:

AND WHEN | THINK THAT GOD, 15 SON NOT SPARING, SENT HIM TO DIE, | SCARCE CAN TAKE IT IN,
THAT ON THE CROSS, MY BURDEN GLADLY BEARING, HE BLED AND DIED TO TAXE AWAY MY SINI

WHEN CHRIST SHALL COME WITH SHOUT OF ACCLAMATION AND TAXE ME HOME, WHAT JOY SHALL FILL MY HEART)
THEN 1 SHALL BOW IN HUMBLE ADORATION, AND THERE PROCLAIM, "MY GOD, HOW GREAT THOU ARTY'
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