
Isaac Watts, 1719

(Psalm 148)         66. 86. (S. M.) Transcribed from Jenks' The Harmony of Zion, 1818.
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1. Let  every     creature   join            To praise  th' e – ter – nal  God;      Ye       heav'nly   hosts,  the  song be    –   gin,        And  sound  his             name  a – broad.          Thou
2. He built those worlds above,     And 4ixed their wondrous frame;     By     his  command  they  stand  or     move,       And  ev     –    er             speak his  name.          Wind, 

3. By  all   his   works a  –  bove         His    honors       be    ex – pressed;   But saints that taste his  sa – ving       love     Should  sing  his               praises   best.                Let
4. From mountains near the sky       Let     his high    praise re – sound;  From humble shrubs and ce–dars        high,    And     vales  and              4ields a–round.             By

5. Monarchs of wide command,        Praise  ye  th'e  – ter – nal  King;    Jud – ges, a   –  dore  that  sove –reign hand   Whence  all      your          ho – nors spring.          Let
6. U – ni – ted   zeal  be   shown         His  wondrous  fame  to    raise:   God    is    the    Lord;  his  name  a    –   lone      De  – serves   our            end– less  praise.          Let

all          the   earth-born race     His    ho – nors     be         ex   –    pressed;  But  saints,  that   know his  heaven – ly        grace   Should learn  to         praise him best.
earth   and      o– cean  know   They  owe  their    Ma   –   ker         praise;  Praise  him,   ye      wa – tery  worlds  be   –    low,     And    mon – sters      of    the   seas.

hail,    and      4lashing  4ire,      A  –  gree     to        praise  the          Lord,  When ye       in           dreadful   storms   con  – spire    To       ex   –   e      –      cute  his  word.
sun     with     golden  beams,  And  moon with    pa   –   ler            rays;     Ye    star  –  ry          lights, ye  twink – ling    4lames,  Shine   to     your          Maker's  praise.

na   –   ture    join with   art,    And    all      pro – nounce  him       blest;    But  saints,  that      dwell  so   near    his         heart,  Should  sing    his         praises    best.
vig – orous   youth en–gage    To      sound his    prai  –  ses          high:   While  gro–wing      babes, and with–ering      age,      Their  fee   –   bler        voices     try.

___________________________________________________________________
Edited by B. C. Johnston, 2016
   1. Measure 19, Counter: last note changed from G to G# (as in Tenor and Bass).
   2. Measure 27: First ending eliminated; both end on half-note.
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