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hine forth to the Lord yea shine forth, servants all the same; shine forth with
your praise and glory, for the Lord’s great name.

Kneel in adoration, at the Lord’s name strong in might; from now unto eternity,
bless His name most high.

From the brilliant sunshine, to the sunset in the west; let the Lord’s name shine
forth, in all magnificence.

The Lord is high above all nations, every land and tribe; His splendor and His
glory, reaches far beyond the sky.

Who is like unto the Lord, the God in Whom we trust; He Who sits in lofty
heights, (the One so true and just)?

Though seated in the heavens, He considers things below; humbling Himself to
look on earth, (where we go to and fro).

He raises up the needy, and the poor out of the ash; lifting up the destitute,
from rubbish heaps at last.

To set them among princes, in their grand and noble state; even with the nobles,
from each tribe to celebrate.

The barren has a houseful, as a mother filled with glee; she joys in sons and
daughters then, so praise the Lord with me!



