How great

Turn my eyes from worthless things

To You my King 

 
Be praised

Beautiful and Glorious

Mysterious 

 
Be praised

Angels fall before You

And every eye will see

 

How great, How great,  

How great is God 

Consuming fire of my heart 

And all this universe cries out

How great, How great You are

 

Holy and Immortal One

You gave your Son


Be praised

Father to the fatherless,

What tenderness!


Be praised
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