Psalm 8 New Revised Standard Version

!0 LORD, our Sovereign,

how majestic is your name in all the earth!

You have set your glory above the heavens.

2Out of the mouths of babes and infants

you have founded a bulwark because of your foes,

to silence the enemy and the avenger.

3When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers,
the moon and the stars that you have established;

“what are human beings that you are mindful of them,
mortals that you care for them?

>Yet you have made them a little lower than God,

and crowned them with glory and honor.

%You have given them dominion over the works of your hands;
you have put all things under their feet,

7all sheep and oxen,

and also the beasts of the field,

8the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea,

whatever passes along the paths of the seas.

°0 LORD, our Sovereign,

how majestic is your name in all the earth!
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QUESTIONS FOR REFLECTION

e In these 10 weeks of Stay at Home time and with all that is going on
in the world, in what ways has your soul been singing “How Great
Thou Art™?

e As you take time outside this week, listen to the birds sing. Look at
God’s creation all around you. Shout aloud, “My God, how great
thou art!”

e Sometime this week, listen to the link recorded during the Billy
Graham Crusade of 1957.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1ujcabuNIH4



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1ujca6uNIH4

How Great Thou Art
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1 O Lord my God, when I in awe-some won - der con-sid - er
2 When through the woods and for - est glades I ~ wan - der, 1 hear the
3 But when 1 think that God, his Son not spar - ing, sent him to
4 When Christ shall come, with shout of ac - cla - ma - tion, and take me
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all  the works thy hand hath made, 1 see the stars, I hear the might-y
birds sing sweet-ly in the trees; when I look down from loft - y moun-tain
die, 1 scarce can take it in, that on the cross my bur-den glad -ly
home,what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow in hum-ble ad - o-
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thun - der, thy pow’r through-out the u - ni-verse dis-played;
gran - deur and hear the ©brook and feel the gen - tle breeze;
bear - ing he bled and died to take a - way my sin

ra - tion and there pro - claim, “My God, how great thou art!”
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to thee, how great thou
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art! How great thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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thee, how great thou art! How great thou  art!
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Text: Carl G. Boberg, 1859-1940; tr. and adapt. Stuart K. Hine, 1899-1989

Music: O STORE GUD, Swedish folk tune; adapt. Stuart K. Hine

Text and arr. © 1953 S.K. Hine, assigned to Manna Music, Inc., 35255 Brooten Road, Pacific City, OR 97135 (ASCAP).
Renewed 1981. All rights reserved.



