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1. Through all the world be-low, God is seen all a-round; Search hills and val-leys thru, There He’s found. The grow-ing of the corn, The
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2. See springs of wa - ter rise, Foun-tains flow, riv-ers run; The mist be-low the skies, Hides the sun. Then down the rain doth pour, The
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3. The sun, to my sur-prise, Speaks of God as he flies; The com-ets in their blaze Give Him praise;  The shin-ing of the stars, The
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lil -y and the thorn, The pleas-ant and for - lorn, All  de-clare God is there, In mead-ows dressed in green, There He's seen.
> |
[ fan |
%j’_'_' = | i o >~ pra— | |

0 - cean it doth roar, And dash a - gainst the shore, All to praise, in their lays, That God that ne’er de-clines His de-signs.
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moon as it ap-pears, His sa - cred name de-clares; See them shine, all di - vine, The shades in si -lence prove God’s a - bove.
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