Stuart Wesley Keene Hine

How Great Thou Art

Traditional
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3.And  when I thinkthat God,his Son notspar-ing,Sent him to die,

Lord my God when I in awesomewon-der Con-sid-er all
2. Whenthroughthewoods and for-estglades I wan-der Andhear thebirds singsweet-ly

theworlds thyhandshave
in the
I scarcecan take it

4. When Christ shallcomewithshoutof ac - cla-ma-tion Andtakeme home,what joy shall fill my
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made,— I seethestars, I hearthe roll -ing thun-der, Thypower throughout the un - i-verse dis-
trees,_When I look down fromloft-ymount-aingrandeur, And hear  the brook andfeel the gen - tle
in,— Thaton thecross, my bur-denglad -ly bear-ing, He bled and died totake a-way my
heart!_Then I shallbow in hum-ble a - dor - a - tion, And there  pro-claim,“MyGod,how great thou
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breeze:  Then singsmy  soul, mySaviorGod,to Thee:—HOW GREAT THOU ART!_HOW GREAT THOU
sin:
art!”
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ART!________ Then sings my soul, my Sav - ior  God, to
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Thee: HOW GREAT THOU  ART! HOW GREAT  THOU  ART!




