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1. High    in          the    heavens,    e    -     ter      -     nal    God,  Thy   good    -    ness      in              full         glo     -      ry

2. For   -   ev     -   er     firm          Thy       just     -     ice    stands; As    moun   -   tains    their          foun  -  dat     -      ions

3.  My     God!      How   ex       -       cel    -   lent         Thy   grace, Whence  all        our        hope         and       com    -      fort

2. keep;   Wise    are         the      won    -     ders      of            Thy  hands; Thy    judg    -  ments  are          a          migh    -   ty    deep.

1. shines; Thy  truth     shall    break       through  eve    -     ry    cloud  That   veils       and    dark    -    ens      Thy          de  -  signs.

4. From    the       pro  -  vis     -    ions        of              Thy    house  We   shall         be         fed             with      sweet        re -

5. Life,     like        a      fount    -   ain        rich           and    free,  Springs from       the       pres      -     ence       of            our

3. springs!  The   sons             of             Ad       -        am         in                  dis - tress       Fly     to                the      shad      -       ow          of               Thy   wings.

4. past;  There mer    -     cy       like            a         riv     -     er    flows,  And   brings       sal  -    va    -     tion       to            our   taste.

5. Lord;   And    in          Thy     light          our      souls      shall   see     The    glor     -    ies     prom    -   ised       in           Thy  word.
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