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2 . The  w ings    of        ev ery           h ou r   sha ll   bea r     Som e  th ankfu l    tr ibu te          to         Th ine      ea r ;      And          ev ery               set t ing
1 .  My      God,    m y   King ,  Thy      v a r iou s     pra ise     Sha ll   fill     th e    r em nant        of           m y        day s;     Thy      g r ace        em ploy         m y

3 . Let       distan t      t im es  and        na t ions       r a ise     The     long      su ccession            of          Thy       pra ise,    And         u nborn               ages
4 . Bu t       w ho   can  speak  Thy      w ondrou s    deeds?  Thy   g r ea tness  a ll  ou r     though ts        exceeds;           V ast          and      u n   -  sear ch   - a  -

4 .  - ble    Thy  w ay s,         V ast   and  unsea r chable      Thy   w ay s,  V ast   and imm or ta l,           and   imm or ta l              be    Thy    pra ise!        V ast
3 .  m ake  m y    song          And  unborn    ages      m ake  m y  song   The  joy     and    labor ,          joy     and      labor          of    th eir  tongue.        And
2 . sun     sh a ll   see           And  ev ery    sett ing     sun   sha ll  see   New  w orks of        du ty ,        w orks  of          du ty       done   for      Thee.           And
1 .  hum ble    tongue,      Thy  g race em ploy  m y  hum ble tongue 'Til dea th  and   g lory ,       dea th   and      g lory       r a ise  th e     song .          Thy

2 . sun     sh a ll   see
3 .  m ake  m y    song

1 .  hum ble    tongue
New     w orks   of          du ty          done   for     Thee.           And
The       joy      and       labor            of    th eir  tongue.       And

Till     dea th   and       g lory         r a ise  th e     song .          Thy

4 . - ble    Thy  w ay s,

1 .    hum ble        tongue, _____________________________   'Til dea th  and    g lory ,        dea th   and      g lory       r a ise  th e     song .          Thy

3 .  m ake  m y      song  ________________________________  The  joy     and    labor ,          joy     and      labor          of    th eir  tongue.        And
2 .  sun     sh a ll    see _________________________________  New  w orks of       du ty ,        w orks  of          du ty       done   for      Thee.           And

4 . - ble     Thy      w ay s,  _______________________________  V ast   and imm or ta l,            and   imm or ta l              be    Thy    pra ise!        V ast

Vast      and      imm or ta l               be    Thy    pra ise!       V ast
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