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God, whenI in awesomewonder Con-sid-er all theworldsThyhandshave made, I seethe
woods  and for - est glades I wander Andhearthe birdssingsweet-ly in the trees, When I look
think  thatGod, His Son not sparing, SentHimto die, I scarcecan take it  in! That on the
come  witBhout of ac - cla-ma-tion Andtakeme homewhat joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall
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stars, I hear the rol- lingthun-der, ThyPowethrough - out the un - i-verse dis - played!
down fromloft -y mountaingrand eur And hear the brookand feel the gen-tle breeze. .
Thensings my
cross, my bur-den glad - ly bare-ing He bled and died to take a-way my  sin!
bow in hum-ble a - dor-a -tion, Andthere pro - claim,myGodhowgreatThou art!
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soul, my Sav-ior God, to Thee; How great Thou art, how great Thou art! Then sings my
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soul, my Sav-ior God, to Thee; How great Thou art, howgreatThou art! When thru  the
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When Christ shall



