




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

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

Beautiful for Situation Is Mount Zion
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