Heavens Shout God’s Matchless Glory

Psalm 19
Joseph Tyrpak James Mountain
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w.1-4 1. Hea - vens shout God's match-less glo - ry; Skies tell what His hands can do.
w.4-6 2. Ev - 'ry dawn the sun e - merg - es From his tent with - in  the skies,
w.7-8 3. O, Je - ho - wvah's law is  per-fect—  Turns the heart, the soul re - vives.
w. 9-11 4. O, how clean the fear of God is; It en-dures for - ev - er, strong!
w.12-14 5. Who can un - der - stand his er - rors? Lord, for-give my hid - den sins!
*see below 6. God ~ re - vealed Him - self in  na - ture Then with-in  His  breathed-out Word,
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* Hebrews 1:1-3; John 1:1-18 ! ! V ! !
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Day to day s sound - ing clear - ly; Night to  night speaks, too.
Like a joy - ful bride - groom leav - ing Home to wed his bride—
And how sure His tes - ti - mon - y— Makes the sim - ple wise.
And, how true are all His  judg-ments— Right - eous ev - 'ty one!
Please  re - strain me from trans - gres - sion; Con - quer sin  with - in!
But in re - cent times  has spo - ken Through His Son, our Lord.
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Ev - 'ty per - son hears  the mess-age; Ev - 'ty lan - guage un - der - stands,
Like an ath - lete fit and read -y, Fresh with strength his course to  run,
Right and  just are all His pre-cepts; They re - joice and sat - is - fy.
Sweet - er to my taste than hon - ey, Far more pre - cious than pure gold:
May my words and thoughts be ev - er Pure and pleas - ing in Your sight.
Rad - iance  of Your Fa - ther's glo - ry, You re - veal His un - seen face—
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For the sound of na - ture's voice has Reached the farth - est lands.
From hor - i - zon to hor - i - zon, Hid - ing heat from none.
And how pure are His  com - mand - ments; They en - light - en eyes.
When I read, they al - ways warn me; When 1 heed, re - ward.
o, my Rock and my Re - deem - er, Help me win this fight.
Christ, the Word of God In - car - nate, Full of truth and grace.
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