
81O Lord, Thy Glory We Behold
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The Father's love, the source of all,4.

Sweeter than all it gives, 

Shines on us now without recall, 

And lasts while Jesus lives. 

  

The new creation's stainless joy5.

Gleams through the present gloom ; 

That world of bliss without alloy, 

The saint's eternal home. 

  

 Alternate Tunes : Wiltshire, 151 ; St. Anne, 207.

  


