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1.  What  glo -ry  gilds  the  sa  -  cred  page,  Mi 
2.  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  sup -plies  Hi 

3.  Let  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  thanks  be  Thine,  Fo 

4.  My  soul  re  -  joi  -  ces  to  pur  -  sue  Th 
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r  9  r  "  " i-jes  -  tic  like  the  sun! 

s  gra-cious  light  and  heat; 
r  such  a  bright  dis-play 

e  paths  of  truth  and  love, 
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It  gives  a  light  to  ev  -  ’ry  age;  It  gives,  but  bor-rows  none. 
His  truths  up  -  on  the  na-tions  rise;  They  rise,  but  nev-er  set. 

As  makes  the  world  of  darkness  shine  With  beams  of  heav’nly  day. 
Till  glo  -  ry  breaks  up-on  my  view  In  bright-er  worlds  a-bove.  A  -  MEN. 
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1.  Lamp  of  our  feet,  where-by  we  trace  Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray; 

2.  Bread  of  our  souls,  where-on  we  feed,  Trueman-na  from  on  high; 

3.  Pil  -  lar  of  fire,  thro’ watch-es  dark,  Or  ra  -  diant  cloud  by  day; 
4.  Word  of  the  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  God,  Will  of  His  glo  -  rious  Son; 

Stream  from  the  fount  of  heav’nly  grace,  Brook  by  the  trav’ler’s  way; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 

When  waves  would ’whelm  our  tossing  bark,  Our  an-chor  and  our  stay; 
With  -  out  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod,  Or  heav’n  it  -  self  be  won?  A  -  men. 


