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1 How won - drous and great thy works, God  of praise!
2 To na - tions of earth thy light shall be shown;
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How just, King of saints, and true are  thy ways!
their wor - ship and vows shall come to thy throne:
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O who . shall not fear thee, and hon - or  thy Name?
thy truth and thy judg - ments shall  spread all a - broad,
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Thou on - ly, art ho - ly, thou on - ly, su - preme.
till earth’s ev - ery peo - ple con - fess thee their  God.
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Alternative tune: Old 104th, 532.

Words: Henry Ustick Onderdonk (1759-1858), alt.; para. The Song of the Redeemed J-=44
Music: Lyons, att. Johann Michael Haydn (1737-1806) 10 10. 11 11



The Church
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ing  songs of ex - pec ta - tion, on - ward
the  light of God’s own pres - ence, oer  his
the  strain the lips of thou - sands lift as
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the pil grim band, through the night  of
somed peo ple  shed, chas - ing far  the
the heart of one; one the con - flict,
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and  sor - row, march-ing the prom-ised land.
and  ter - ror, bright-ening the path we tread:
the per - il, one the march in God be - gun:
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Clear be - fore wus through the dark - ness gleams and
one the ob - ject of our  jour - ney, one the
one the glad - ness of re - joic - ing on the
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burns the guid - ing light trust - ing God  we
faith which nev - er tires, one the ear - nest
far e - ter - nal shore, where  the one al -
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march to - geth - er step - ping  fear - less through the night.
look - ing for - ward, one the hope our God in - spires.
might -y Fa - ther reigns in love for ev - er - more.
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Words: Bernard Severin Ingemann (1789-1862); tr. Sabine Baring-Gould (1834-1924), alt.

Music: Ton-y-Botel, Thomas John Williams (1869-1944)



