Witk Heart and Voice

With heart and voice we'll sing
Our blessed Savior’s praise;
Like angels in the heavenly realms,
We'll praise Him all our days.

Behold the Lamb of God,
Who shed His precious blood;
To every tribe and tongue and land,
He’s made His promise good.

See, written on His robe,
A Name no one can know;
The King of kings, the Lord of lords,
The rod of iron will show.

Now gather ‘round His throne,
Let every creature sing;
He’s made us kings and priests to God,
Thus on the earth to reign.

O worthy is the Lamb,
Who once for sinners slain;

All glory, wisdom, strength, and power,
Are due His holy Name.

text: 2007 ~ Rev. Brian L. Penney, b. 1951
tune: Badea, SM



	Page 1

