Thou Who Art Enthroned In Glory

Words: Mrs. Lydia Jane Pierson
Music: Friedrich Freiherr von Flotow
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1. Thou who art en-throned in glo - ry, Crowned with love and robed in grace,
2. We would cel - e - brate the chang-es Which the pass-ing years have made,
3.Here the lit - tle vine, in - creas-ing, Spread its branch-es green and fair;
4. Let our in - sti - tu - tions flour-ish, Send - ing forth a pi - ous band,
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Lol we hum - bily bow Dbe-fore Thee. Of - fring up our songs of praise.
Since our fa - thers— poor and stran- gers—Sought the West-ern for - est's shade.
Now by Thine es - pe - cial bless - ing See how wide Thy vine-yards are.
With the words of life to nour - ish All who hun- ger thru the land.
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Might -y God and gra - cious Sav - ior, Spir - it of en - dur - ing grace,
From Hel - ve - tia's vine - clad moun-tains Came a lit - tle friend - less band,;
Come and take the rip - ened clus - ter; All the vin-tage, Lord, is Thine;
Zi - on spreads her hands be - fore Thee; Come, and in her tem - ples reign,
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Come in Thine es - pe - cial fa - vor, With Thy glo - 1y fill this place.
By the rich Rhine's in - fant foun-tains, Oth - ers left their fa - ther -land.
But let mer - cy tem - per jus - tice, Where Thou meet'st a fruit-less vine.
While we give all praise and glo - ry To the Tri - une God. A - men.
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