Beautiful for Situation Is Mount Zion

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness.
Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, is mount Zion... the city of the great King. Psa. 48:1-3; 50:2; Isa. 2:2-3; Mt. 5:14
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church of God, in Christ a new cre - a - tion, Wrought by His great sal - va - tion,
church of God, the cit -y of the ho -ly, The dwell-ing of the low - ly,
church of God, what fold have we be - side thee? What man-made creed can hide thee?
church of God, thou art a ‘ho -ly na - tion,” A “cho - sen gen - er - a - tion,”
church of God, the place of God's own dwell-ing— All dark-ness here dis - pell - ing—
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Thy gold - en glo - ry now breaks forth up -on our sight! Sit - ting a - loft in the
What bliss to dwell where we may e’er her bless-ings share! Sure - ly the “springs of the
Thy light and glo - ry shall shine forth for - ev - er - more! “Come, all ye peo - ple,” her
Which hast found mer - cy through God’s dear, be-lov - ed Son; Out from all schi-sms and
The Lord of glo - ry walks and talks in ho - ly men; He is their God and
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top of the moun - tains, Now we be - hold her— the cit - y of light!
Lord” are with - in her, Spark - ling with grac - es so rich and so rare.
sweet voice is call - ing, “En - ter through Je - sus, for He is the door.”
class - es of peo - ple Thou He hast pur -chased and mold - ed in one.
they are His peo - ple; He has re-deemed them from all of their sin.
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Beau-ti - ful for sit-u - a-tion is Mount Zi-on, The joy of the earth, the moun-tain of love!
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Up to her sum-mit all na-tions now flow— All

souls who are born from a - bove.

born from a-bove.

WORDS and MUSIC: Harlan D. Sorrell, ca.1980. Public Domain.
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