6 .. ~ I TN s A N O
v a I 1 . B T I 1 1 N 1 |
&5 : : : 1
\é{ = é' ) - 1l |
T ¥ A FIFT FIFI YW A X £ K £ 5 B )

How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love for me!
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‘My God, How Wonderful Thou Art.
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Heaven is my throne and the earth is my footstool — lIsaiah 66:1
Frederick W, Faber Thomas Easting
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My God, how wonder-ful Thou art, Thy majes-ty how bright, How beau-ti-ful Thy

. How dread are Thine e-ter-nal years, O ev-er-last-ing Lord: By pros-trate spir-its
How won-der-ful, how beau-ti-ful, The sight of Thee must be, Thine end-less wis-dom,
O how I fear Thee, living God, With deepest, tenderest fears, And worship Thee with
Yet, I may love Thee, too, O Lord, Al-migh-ty as Thou art, For Thou hast stooped to
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seat, In depths of burn-ing light, In depths of burn-ing light!

night In-cess-ant- ly

a-dored, In-cess-ant-ly a-dored!
bound-less power, And aw-ful pur-i-ty, And aw-ful pur- i - ty!

tremb-ling hope, And pen-i-ten-tial tears, And pen-i-ten- tial tears!
of me The love of my poor heart, The love of my poor heart. A-MEN.
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