LH 210
Thy word, O God, declareth

Tune: Valet will ich dir geben

1
Your word, O God, declares it:


no-one has seen or heard


the joys that you're preparing


for those who love their Lord.


Their eyes will see your glory,


your face, your throne, your might;


with shouts they will adore you,


the true eternal light.

2
And when their struggle's ended,


from life on earth released,


your saints will keep the splendid


eternal holy feast.


And there your sons and daughters


the bread of life will eat;


they'll drink the living waters,


and with their Lord they'll meet.

3
Your constant praises singing,


they'll come before your throne


with joyful voices, bringing


new songs, on earth unknown.


All honour, praise, thanksgiving,


and glory ever be


to you, the everlasting


and blessèd Trinity.
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