118. GOD'S GLORY MAGNIFIED BY HIS WORKS
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1. Lord, Thou Cre - a - tor, glo-rious is Thy king-dom!
2. The might and plan of foes Thou art de - stroy - ing,
3. O Lord, how won-drous is Thy strength and kind - ness
4. Thy blood has made a - tone-ment for Thy chil - dren;
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In all the world we sing of Thy great fame.
As gra - cious won - der in Thy cov - 'nant  new,
Which Thou to mor - tal man dost yet re - veall
Thy grace and love to them has e'er been shared.
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The hosts of heav'n with all the true and faith - ful
The mouths of  Thine own chil - dren now em - ploy - ing,
Thy love is shown to us in all its full - ness,
How pre-cious are the words which Thou hast spok-en:
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E ter - nal - ly shall praise Thy ho - ly name.
Thou art pre - par - ing Thee a pow - er too,
For through Thy grace our guilt no more we feel.
"My king - dom  for the meek has been pre - pared!"
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Tune arranged from "My God and I" with permission of copyright owner.
Copyright 1957 by Kalnin, Mohr and Apsit.
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Thou art ex - alt - ed there in heav - en's splen - dor,
Un - to Thy hon - or and un - to Thy glo - ry,

True in - no-cence is still Thy ad - o - ra - tion,
The sin-ful man is called to Thy al - le - giance,
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And kings and pow - ers shall to Thee sur-rend - er.
Where - by, at length Thy foes must bow be - fore Thee.

And chil -dren have Thy spe - cial in - vi - ta - tion.
And as Thy child is led un -to o - be-dience.
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5. When | behold Thy strength and mighty power,
Thou, God and Ruler of the hosts of light,
The moon and stars and all Thy works so wondrous
Proclaim Thy glory and Thy sovereign might!
How wonderful, O Lord, is Thy creation!
We worship Thee in holy admiration.

6. O, what is man that Thou shouldst him remember,
The son of man, that Thou for him shouldst care,
That Thou to him Thy saving grace shouldst render,
Yea, that Thou didst his very nature share?

Thou hast Thyself, Thy precious lifeblood given,
An offering to ransom him for heaven.

7. Though for a moment Thou hast him forsaken,
With praise and honor Thou dost him receive.
To light and life Thou dost him then awaken;
O, who can this Thy love divine perceive?
Thou grantest righteousness and grace, O Saviour,
And leadest him on heavenly ways forever.

8. Thou wilt again exalt him in high measure,
When he the battle of the faith has fought;
And once again Thou wilt in him find pleasure,
When Thou hast him unto Thy glory brought.
O Lord, our Ruler, may Thy praise forever
Be sung by choirs of all Thy children ever!
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