
The Lord of Glory is My Light
Isaac Watts, Psalm 27

Tu n e: STRO N G  PA V ILIO N , b y  Mitch  Cerv in k a, 2 0 0 0
Tex t an d  Tu n e are in  th e Pu b lic D o main

Now shall my head be lift ed- high A bove- my foes a round,- And
When trou bles- rise, and storms ap pear,- There may His chil dren- hide: God
There shall I of fer- my re quests,- And see Thy beau ty- still, Shall
One priv i- lege- my heart de sires;- O grant me an a bode- A-
The Lord of glo ry- is my light, And my sal va- tion- too; God
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songs of joy and vic to- ry- With in- Thy tem ple- sound .
has a strong pav il- ion- where He makes my soul a bide.-
hear Thy mes sag- es- of love, And there en quire- Thy will.

mong- the gath erings- of Thy saints, The tem ples- of my God!
is my strength, nor will I fear What all my foes can do.
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