our bt Ma.

D, foeste  Qubd, ndc jog denwert Beofiossadar, fom du Ber o pat med ditt ol makts ord,

e

wigebom fe:dev ffsmetd tedosedac, DY ol 18 tuiugen maft tag tofd ditt bord; D4 brl-fler fjlfen ut 1 fof:fingd 'Iiub:’ﬂ flosre

A

1

S N et B

Gud! O florre  Gud! A belefter fjflfem ut | TofMngd fud: O Rosre @ud' O flosve Gud?'

The original Swedish folk melody, to which Boberg heard his poem being sung.
(Reconstructed by S.K.H. from a faded and partly illegible 1891 cop,

RUSSIAN MELODIES

Registered Universal Copyright 1953 by Stuart K. Hine.
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HYMNS OF OTHER LANDS

How Great Thou Art!

je @~ < g

Refrain:

Then sings my soul,, my Saviour God, to Thee) How great Thou m!’ How great Thou art!

O Lord my Ged! When | in awesome wonder Con-si-der all theworks Thy hand hath made,” ;
i |} see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,,Thy pow'rthroughout the u-ni-verse dis-playedf -
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Then sings my soul, my Saviour God,to Theo, How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

d d o7 4

L] L L * Pedl T, L L3 el
2. ALTERNATIVE FINALE —~ (ol RN, e Wiy il - P,
WWhen through the woods and forest glades | wander S -
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the :rees/; S
¥When | look down from lofty mountain grandeur,/ z = y =
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze: : E- = How greatThovantl......... . e i Thou aetd
taenn x ¥al a —
3. E -g_‘ 2 e
And when | thlnly{ that God His Son not sparing/, 1 1 —
Sent Him to die = | scarce can take it iny' 7 e ~£2__
Fea ¥ T

That on the Cross, y burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died}’ to take away my sin: & Optional extra verses: 3g. (.32 3b-® /958 by S.K.Hine)
4, Oh, when | see ungrateful man defiling
vWhen Christ shallcome with shout of acclamation This bounteous earth, God's gifis so goed and great; *
And take me home = what joy shall fill my heart! in foolish pride God's holy nameé reviling — #

Then shall | bow in humble adoration,,
And there proclaim, my God how great Thou art!

3b.

And yet, in gmce; His wrath and judgment wait:

When burdens press, and seem beyond endurance,

— Bowed down with grief, to Him 1 life my face; 35

“=~ ® Sustaln for three half-beats: theoriginal folk tune had And then in love He brings. me sweet assurance? 5

no pause at the word ‘soul”. (See The Story of How Great Thou art.) **My child! For thee sufficient is My grace *";



