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1. My Savior and my King, Thy beauties are divine;        Thy lips with blessings ov - er - flow,   And every grace is Thine, and every grace is Thine

2. Now make Thy glory known, Gird on Thy dreadful sword, And ride in majesty to spread The conquests of Thy word, the conquests of Thy word.

3. O   let thy God and King Thy sweetest thought employ; Thy children shall His honors sing  -   -   -   In palaces of joy,  in   pal - ac - es  of       joy.
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