
 

How Lovely is Thy Dwelling Place 

 

How lovely is thy dwelling place  

O Lord of hosts to me 

My thirsty soul desires and longs  

Within thy courts to be 

My very heart and flesh cry out  

O living God for thee 

 

Beside thine altars gracious Lord 

The swallows find a nest 

How happy they who dwell with thee, 

And praise thee without rest 

And happy they whose hearts are set  

Upon the pilgrim’s quest 

   

They who go through the desert vale  

Will find it filled with springs 

And they shall climb from height to height  

Till Zion’s temple rings 

With praise to thee in glory throned  

Lord God great King of kings 

 

One day within thy courts excels  

A thousand spent away 

How happy they who keep thy laws 

Nor from thy precepts stray 

For thou shalt surely bless all those 

Who live the words they pray 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                               

How Great is Our God 

 

The splendor of the King clothed in majesty 

Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice 

He wraps Himself in light  

And darkness tries to hide 

And trembles at His voice 

And trembles at His voice 

 

How great is our God!  

Sing with me: How great is our God!  

And all will see how great,  

How great is our God 

 

And age to age He stands  

And time is in His hands 

Beginning and the End 

Beginning and the End 

 

The Godhead three in one 

 Father, Spirit, Son 

The Lion and the Lamb  

The Lion and the Lamb 

 

How great is our God!  

Sing with me: How great is our God!  

And all will see how great,  

How great is our God 

 

Name above all names 

Worthy of all praise 

My heart will sing  

How great is our God  

  (Repeat) 

 

 



 

 

Rise Up Ye Saints  

 

Rise up ye saints of God! 

Have done with lesser things 

Give heart and soul, and mind and strength 

To serve the King of kings 

 

Rise up ye saints of God! 

His kingdom tarries long 

Lord bring the day of truth and love  

And end to night of wrong 

 

Lift high the cross of Christ! 

Tread where his feet have trod 

And quickened by the Spirit’s power 

Rise up ye saints of God! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


