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Be hold- ing- now His glo ry- in a mir or,- Trans-
The glo rious- gos pel- of our Lord and Sav vior- Out-
The Fa ther,- Son and bless ed- Ho ly- Spi rit,- For-
The stars will sing at mor ning- for their mak er.- The
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formed- in to- His like ness- by His grace. I long to be per fect- ed- at His
shines- the beams of an y- earth ly- light. It scat ters- clouds of sin and wrath a-

ev- er- one yet in their Per sons- three, Be fore- the world be gan- they dwelt in
stones will shout and trees will clap their hands. The King of Glo ry- comes so earth re-
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com ing,- To be like Je sus- when I see His face.
gainst- us, Dis pels- our fear and ban ish- es- our night.

glo ry,- Com plete- in love and per fect- har mon- y.-
joi- ces,- While moun tains- skip and hills leap up like lambs.
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Show me Your beau ty- in the stars and in the trees. Show me Your beau ty- in the
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ho ly- Tri ni- ty.- Show me Your beau ty- in the gos pel- of grace.
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I want to hear Your voice and see Your face.
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