60 How Great Thou Art
Verse 1
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Lord my God, when [ i awe-somewon - der Con - sid- er
2.When through the woods and for-estglades I wan- der And hear the
3.And  when I think that God, his Son not spar- ing, Sent him to
4.When Christ shall come with shout of ac- cla- ma - tion And take me
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l.all the worlds* thy hands have ma&,/_ I see the stars I hear the roll- ing*
2.birds sing sweet - ly in the trees,_ When I look down fromloft - y moun- tain
3.die, I scarce can take it in, That on the cross, my bur-den glad - ly
4.home,what joy shall fill my heart!__ Then I shall bow in hum-ble ad - or-
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* The translator’s original words are "works" and "mighty.”

Words: Stuart K. Hine (b. 1899)

Music: Swedish Folk Melody; arr. Stuart K. Hine

Words and arr. Copyright © 1953. Renewed 1981 MANNA MUSIC, INC. 25510 Stanford, Suite 101,
Valencia, CA 91355. International Copyright Secured. All Rights Reserved. Used by Permission.
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1. thun - der, Thy pow’r through - out the u - ni- verse dis - played.
2. gran- deur, And hear the brook and feel the gen- tle breeze.
3. bear - ing, He bled and died to take a - way my sin.
4.ra - tion, And there pro - claim, my God,how great thou art.
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Then sings my soul, my Sav- ior, God, to Thee;
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art, how great Thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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Thee How great Thou art, how great Thou art!_____




188 It Is Well with My Soul

vv. 1,4
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1. When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend - eth my
2. Though sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should
3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous
4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be
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1. way, When sor - rows like sea - bil - lows roll;
2. come, Let this blest as - -sur - ance con - trol,
3. thought— My si—  not in part, but the whole—
4. sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
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Words: Horatio Spafford (1828-1888)
Music: Philip P. Bliss (1838-1876)
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1. What - ev - e my lot, thou hast taught me to
2. That Christ has re - gard - ed my help - less es -
3. Is nailed to the Cross and I bear it no

4. The trump shall re - sound and the Lord shall de -
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1. say, It is well, it is well with  my soul.
2. tate, And has shed His own blood for my soul.
3. more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
4. scend, "E - ven so"— it is well with my soul.
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It is well with my soul,
It is well with my
-
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