O Worshlo The King

DG G GD/G

1) Ovvorsh| p the King, all gI orlous a- bove,

G DG G A B CGEDD G
And gratefully sing H's won---der-ful |ove;

Dsus D GDD G D D7
Qur Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

Em D G Anv GB C G D D7 G

Pavi lioned in splendor, and gir---ded with praise.

G DG G dG G DG
2) Otell of Hs mght, Osing of H's grace,
G DG G Anv GBCGAEDD G
Whose robe is the |ight, whose ca----no--py space!
Dsus D &GD D GD D7
H s chariots of wath the deep thunder clouds form
Em D G Anrv GB CGEDD7r G
And dark is H's path on the wings of the storm

G DG G adG GDG

3) Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?
G DG G Anv GB CGEDD G

It breathes in the air, it shines in the |ight,
Dsus D GDD G D D7

It streans fromthe hills, it de--scends to the plain,
Em D G Anv¥ GB CGEDD7r G

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

G DG G adG G DG
4) Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
G DG G AV GBCGED D G
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail:
Dsus D GDD G D D7
Thy nercies how tender, how firmto the end,
Em DG Anv GB CGED Dr G
CQur Maker, Defender, Re--dee---ner, and Friend.

G DG G dG G DG
5) O neasurel ess m ght, unchangeabl e | ove,

G DG G Anrv GB CGED DG
Whom angel s de--light to wor---ship a-bove!
Dsus D &GD D G D D7
Thy ransoned creation, with glory a---bl aze,
Em DG Anv GBCAEDDr G
In true adoration shall sing to Thy praise.
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