God Made Them
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1. Each lit - tle flowr that o - pens, Each lit - tle bird that sings;
2. The pur - ple - head - ed moun - tain, The riv - er run - ning by,
3. The cold wind in the win - ter, The pleas - ant sum - mer sun,
4. He gave us  eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell
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God made their glow - ing col - ors, He made their ti - ny wings;
The sun - set and the morn - ing, That bright - en up the  sky;
The ripe  fruits in the gar - den, God made them ev - ’'ry one.
How great is God Al - might - y, Who has made all things well.
# b e b
3 s g o 8 s fer 8 ig 2 > —»
h 1/ 1/ I I I
- T I I I Ir/ 'V 'V T T | I p b v
EDEN 7s & 6s
Cecil Alexander PDHymns.com St. Alban's



