
William	Cleary,	9/2018
"God	alone	spreadeth	out	the	heavens,

and	trampled	the	waves	of	the	sea."	-	Job	9:8	

GATHERGOOD.	C.M.
Primitive	Methodist	Hymn	Book,	1860
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3.	Where	grandeur	rears	her	lofty									throne,				Here	beauty								holds	her	court.				Here		glory							gilds	the						widespread	zone									Of					love's	desired	resort.

2.	While	all	around			a			-			bove		we						gaze								O'erpow'rd	with		love	divine,										Our				hearts	are	glowing					with		a								blaze								Of					love	to		thee		and				thine.

1.	Beneath	heav'n's	open						azure										dome,					On		earth's		rich		em'rald		floor,						Je			-			hovah,				in					thine			earthly								home,							Thy		presence	we		implore.
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