AMNS 168 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord

Melody: Wareham

Isaac Watts William KnaPP
(1674-1748) (1698-1768)
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. The heav'ns de - clare thy glo -ry, Lord; in ev - 'ry
2. Sun,  moon, and  stars con - vey thy praise round the whole
3. Nor  shall thy spread-ing Gos -pel rest till through the
4. Great  Sun of Right - eous - ness, a - rise; bless the dark
5. Thy no -blest won-ders here we view, in souls re -
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star thy wis -dom shines; but  when our eyes  be -
earth, and nev - er stand; so, when thy truth be -
world  thy  truth  has run; till Christ  has all the
world  with heav'n - ly light; thy Gos - pel makes  the
newed and sins for - giv'n:  Lord, cleanse my sins,  my
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hold thy word, we read thy  name in fair - er lines.
gan its  race, it touched and glanced on ev - 'ry land.
na - tions blest that see the light or feel the sun.
sim - ple  wise, thy laws are  pure, thy judge -ments right.
soul re - new, and make thy word my guide to  heav'n.
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