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1. Lord of the worlds a - bove, how pleasant and  how fair the dwellings of Thy love,
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2. To spend one sac - red day, wher e God and saints a - bide, af - fords di - vin - er joy,

Tenor

3. The Lord His peo - ple loves; His hand no good with - holds, from those His heart ap - proves,
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1. Thy earthly tem - ples are. To Thine a- bode my heart as - pires, with warm de - sires to see my God
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2. than thousand days be - side. Where God re - sorts, I love it  more to keep the door than shine in courts.

3. from pure and pi - ous souls. Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, whose spir - it trustsa - lone in Thee.




