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Isaac Watts (1674-1748) GlOI’y to God that walks the Sky Woodford, by Francis Roads (b. 1943)
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1. Glo-ry to Godthat walks the sky, And sends his bles-sings through; That tells hissaints of
2. A bloom-ing pa-ra - dise of joy In thiswild de - sert springs; And ev’-ry sense 1
3. When shall the time,dear Je - sus, whenThe shin-ing day ap - pear, That I shallleave those
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1. Glo-ry to God that. walks the sky, And sends his bles-sings through; That tells hissaints of_
2. A bloom-ing pa - ra - dise of_ joy In this wild de - sert springs; And ev’-ry sense I__
3. When shall the time, dear Je - sus, whenThe shin-ing day ap - pear, That I shallleave those
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joys. on_ high, And gives a taste be - low.
straight em - ploy On sweet ce - les - tial things.
clouds of sin, And guilt and dark-ness here?
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joys_ on_ high, And gives a taste be - low.
straight em - ploy On sweet ce - les - tial things.
clouds of _ sin, And guilt and dark-ness here?
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Brackets mark instrumental bass notes.

This tune was composed during two sleepless nights
during the hot weather of 28th and 29th June 2015.

Creative Commons licence: for details see <www.rodingmusic.co.uk>. You may copy for non-commercial use.
More free downloads are available from Roding Music.



Glory to God that walks the sky 511
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When Christ,with all his gra - ces crowned, Sheds his kind beams a -
White i - lies all a - round ap - pear, And each his glo -ry
Up to thefields a - bove the skies My has-ty feetwould
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When Christ,with all his gra - ces_ crowned, Sheds his kind beams a -
White [li - lies all a - roundap - pear, And each his glo - ry
Up to thefields a - bove the. skies My has-ty feetwould
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broad, 'Tis a young heav'n on earth - ly ground, And glo - -
shows: The Rose of Sha - ron blos - soms here, The fair - -
go, There e - ver - las - ting flow’rs a - rise, And joys
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broad, 'Tis a young heavn on earth - ly_ ground, And glo - -
shows: The Rose of Sha - ron blos - soms here, The fair - -
g0, There e - ver - las - ting flow’rs a - rise, And joys
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- ry in the bud.
- est flow’r that blows.
- un - wi -th'ring  grow.
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- ry in the bud.
- est flow’r  that blows.
un - wi -thring  grow.




