I Lift Mine Eyes Unto The Hills
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1.1 lift mine  eyes un - to the hills, And to the
2.The heav'n - ly King, who aye shall be, In  might e -
3.The burn - ing rays of noon - tide sun, Shall smite me
4.0n ev - 'ty side He is my  shade, And  still pre -
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bound - less sky; Thru all life’s sad and
ter - nal reigns; When sor - row’s darts en -
not by day; And while the e - il
serves my soul; His great - ness ev - er
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var - ied ills, Our  help is from on high.
com - pass me, He ev - Ty hope sus - tains.
path | shun, God will pro - tect my way.
is dis - played Thru years that on - ward  roll.
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C. M. C. (Psalm 121)
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Arr. from F. Mendelssohn




