Silent Voices (From Psalm 19 +) John Byron Shank

E

The heavens are telling the Glory of our God,
E B

The firmament declares His handiwork.
E

The heavens declare the Glory of our God,
E B

The firmament declares His handiwork

F# E B F#

Day unto day pours forth its speech,
F# E B C#

And night unto night declares its knowledge.
B A E

there are no words; their voice cannot be heard,
B A E

Though their message travels out throughout all the earth,
B A E

And their line goes forth through out all lands,
B A-E-F#
And their words, to the ends of the world.

E

The heavens are telling the Glory of our God,
E B

The firmament declares His handiwork.
E

The heavens declare the Glory of our God,
E B

The firmament declares His handiwork



F# E B F#

In them He has set a tent for the sun
F# E B C#

Who goes forth like a bridegroom from his chamber.
B A E

Like a strong man, he runs his course for joy,
EF;Qising from the ends of the heg\E/ens,

BCirc:ling to the other e¢1d of tf\em,

an there is nothing hidd/:aggom his r/:éEat,

B
Nothing hidden from his heat!

B A E

Like the sun who walks with fire between his shoulders
E;I'ransforming the kingdom of n?ght into gay.
So shall the gon of Man be coming ?n His élory,
When He touBches the earth with His fgét,
When He touBches the earth with His f:I(Eat,
B A E F#

When He touches the earth with His feet again!



