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Psalm	96,	Part	1																								888.	888.
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Edited	by	B.	C.	Johnston,	2020
			1.	Measure	7,	Treble:	Last	note	changed	from	A	to	G.
			2.Measure	19,	Treble:	third	note	changed	from	B	to	A.

1.	beams	are	ma–jes	–	ty		and		light;		His	beauties,		how		divinely	bright!			His				temple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly		fair!	______		His		tem				–				ple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly				fair!
2.	shall		the		race		of		man			confess		The		beauty				of					his				holiness,		And			in			his	courts	his	grace	proclaim,	______	And	in	______	his		courts	his	grace		proclaim.

2.	Come	the	great	day,		the		glorious	hour,		When	earth		shall				feel				his			sa	–	ving	power,		And			barbarous						nations			fear		his						name;		Then	shall	the	race			of					man		confess,	Then
1.	He	framed	the	globe,	he	built		the				sky,				He			made			the					shi	–	ning		worlds	on		high,		And	reigns	com	–	plete			in				glo	–	ry						there:		His	beams	are	ma	–	jes		–		ty			and		light,	His	

2.	shall		the		race		of		man			confess		The		beauty				of					his				holiness,		And			in			his	courts	his	grace	proclaim,	______	And	in	______	his		courts	his	grace		proclaim.
1.	beams	are	ma–jes	–	ty		and		light;		His	beauties,		how		divinely	bright!			His				temple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly		fair!	______		His		tem				–				ple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly				fair!

1.	He			made			the					shi	–	ning		worlds	on	high,	And	reigns	complete	in	glo						–					ry							there:																																																											His
2.	When	earth		shall		feel				his			sa	–ving	power,	And	barbarous	nations	fear	_____			his						name;																																																										Then

1.	beams	are	ma–jes	–	ty		and		light;		His	beauties,		how		divinely	bright!			His				temple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly		fair!	______		His		tem				–				ple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly				fair!
2.	shall		the		race		of		man			confess		The		beauty				of					his				holiness,		And			in			his	courts	his	grace	proclaim,	______	And	in	______	his		courts	his	grace		proclaim.

2.	Come	the	great	day,		the		glorious	hour,		When	earth		shall				feel				his			sa	–	ving	power,		And			barbarous						nations			fear			his				name;		Then	shall	the	race		of							man		confess,	Then	
1.	He	framed	the	globe,	he	built		the				sky,				He			made			the					shi	–	ning		worlds	on		high,		And	reigns	com	–	plete			in				glo	–	ry					there:		His	beams	are	ma	–	jes			–		ty		and		light,	His

1.	beams	are	ma–jes	–	ty		and		light;		His	beauties,		how		divinely	bright!			His				temple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly		fair!	______		His		tem				–				ple,		how		di	–	vine	–	ly				fair!
2.	shall		the		race		of		man			confess		The		beauty				of					his				holiness,		And			in			his	courts	his	grace	proclaim,	______	And	in	______	his		courts	his	grace		proclaim.

2.	Come	the	great	day,		the		glorious	hour,		When	earth		shall				feel				his			sa	–	ving	power,		And			barbarous						nations			fear			his						name;																																																									Then
1.	He	framed	the	globe,	he	built		the				sky,				He			made			the					shi	–	ning		worlds	on		high,		And	reigns	com	–	plete			in				glo	–	ry							there:																																																										His	
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