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molto marcato

My soul, the great Cre - a - tor

+T

praise When

3

clothed in his ce - les - tial rays, He in full maj- es - ty ap -

6

pears, And like a robe his glo - ry

S only

The

wears.

9

heav’ns are for his cur - tains spread, Th’un - fath - omed deep he

12

makes his bed; Clouds are his char - iots when he
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*

flies On wing - ed storms, a -

18

cross the

A only

skies. 2. The

B only

world’s foun- da - tion by his

21

hand Is poised and shall for - ev - er

S only

stand; He

24

binds the o - cean in his chain Lest it should drown the earth a -

27 S

gain. The
A

The
B

gain. The

swell - ing bil - lows

swell - ing bil - lows

swell - ing bil - lows

know their bound And

know their bound And

know their bound And
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*No breath


