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1.0 Lord, Our  God, how ex - cel - lent, How
hea - vens shout your han - di - work, We
you have made us less than gods, Sur -
to our hands you've placed all things. The
Lord, our  God, how ex - cel - lent, How
o ®- o | J ) ®-.
s % =
Bass L)) i i 7 = . ] T
~ l | |4 b | I 4
4 ) allargando)
Efh Ny e — ——
YRS . 1 ijjj - 7 ——
~" T ‘
glo - rious is your name.____ Your ma - jes - ty sur -
stand be - neath in awe, To think the one who
pas - sing all but___ you. With heart and mind, with
earth, the  sea; each___ place, We're called to  probe for
glo - rious  is your name.ifx Ma - jes - tic in your
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rounds the earth And child - ren sing your  fame. 2. The
made all things,  Should care for us at all. 3. Yet
strength and____ will, To search for what is true. 4. In—
se - cret___  gifts And ven - ture in - to space. 5.0
ho - li - ness, We sing and praise your  fame.
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