




WORDS: Robert Grant, pub.1833; alt.  MUSIC: “Lyons”; Joseph M. Kraus, ca.1785; arr. by William Gardiner, pub.1815.  Public Domain.

Bless the Lord, O my soul. O Lord my God, thou art very great; thou art clothed with honour and majesty.

Who coverest thyself with light as with a garment: who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain. Psa. 104:1-2
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