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Far			be										thine		hon													-													our													spread,							Far							be			thine

truth															for			-			ever							stands,		Thy	truth							forev								-								er						stands.																												Far		be											thine			honour		spread,																																													And

Thy					name											al				-				mighty												Lord,									Shall			sound																											thru'		distant					lands,																							Great	is	thy			grace	and	sure										thy	word;	Thy

truth															for			-			ever							stands,		Thy	truth							forev								-								er						stands.
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hon					-					our						spread,										And					long		thy				praise	endure,																																										Till				morning	light	and				evening		shade
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more,	Shall	be	exchanged	no	more,		Till				mor					-					ning				light										and			eve							-							ning	shade						Shall		be																	ex			-			changed						no				more.								more.
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