Isaac Watts, 1709

Now to the Lord a Noble Song
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1. Now to the Lord a no - Dble song! A -
2. See  where it shines in Je - sus' face, The
3. The spac - ious earth  and spread - ing flood  Pro -
4. But in His looks a glo - ry stands, The
5. Grace! 'tis a sweet, a charm - ing theme; My
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wake, my soul, a - wake, my tongue; Ho -
bright - est im - age of His grace;  God,
claim the wise and pow - er - ful God, And
nob - lest la - bour of Thine hands; The
thoughts re - joice at Je - sus' name: Ye
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san - na to th' E - ter - nal Name, And
in the per - son of His Son, Has
Thy rich glor - ies from a - far Spark -
pleas - ing lus - tre of His eyes Out -
an - gels dwell up - on the sound, Ye
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all His bound - less love pro - claim.
all His might - iest  works out - done.
le in ev - 'ry roll - ing star.
shines  the won - ders of the skies.
heavns re - flect it to the ground!
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