How Good Thou Art
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1.How  good Thou art! each per -  fumed flow'r, The
2. The count - less stars that dot the sky, The
3. The moon that sheds its sil - ver rays, The
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wav - ing field, the dark, green wood, The in - sect flutt - ’ring;
moun - tain streams that  rush a - long, The burn - ing sun that
soul that doth  its Mak - er find,~ Pro - claim a - like the
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for an  hour— All things pro - claim that Thou art  good.
shines on high, All things pro - claim that Thou art  strong.
Fa - ther’s praise, Re - wveal the truth  that God 18 kind.
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