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Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned

And behold, the Lord stood above it,

Samuel Stennett and said, I am the Lord, Thy God. . .. — Genesis 28:13 Thomas Hastings
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1. Ma.- jes-tic sweet-ness sits en-throned Up - on the Sav-ior's
2. No mor-tal can with Him com-pare A - mong the sons of
3. He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress And flew to my re -
4. To Him [ owe my life and breath And all the joys I
5. Since from His boun-ty I re- ceive Such proofs of love di-
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1. brow; His head with ra -~ diant glo-ries crowned, His
2. men; Fair - er is He than all  the fair Who
3. lief; For me He bore the shame-ful cross And
4. have; He makes me tri - umph 0 - ver death And
5. vine, Had 1 a thou - sand hearts to give, Lord,
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lips with grace o'er - flow, His lips with grace o'er - flow.
fill  the heavn-ly train, Who fill the heavn - ly train.
car - ried all my grief, And car - ried all my grief.
saves me from the grave, And  saves me from the grave.
Thine, Lord, they should all be thine.

they should all be
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1. Ma - jes - tic sweet - ness sits en -throned Up-
2. No mor - tal can with Him com - pare, A -
8. He saw me plunged in deep dis - tress, And
4. To Hm I owe my life and breath, And
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on the Sav-ior's brow; His head with ra - diant
mong the sons of men; Fair - er is He than
flew to my re - lief; For me He bore the
all the joys I  have; He makes me tri-umph
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glo - ries crowned, His lips  with grace o'er-
all the fair Who fill the heavn - ly
shame - ful Cross, And car - ried all my
o - ver death, And saves me from the
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flow, His lips with grace o'er - flow.
train, Who  fill the heavn - ly train,
grief, And car - ried all my  grief.
grave, And saves me from the grave.
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I. Ma - jes - tic sweet-ness sits en-throned up - on  the

2. No mor - tal can with Him com - pare, a - mong the
3. He saw me plunged in  deep dis - tress, and flew 1o
4.To Him 1 owe my life and breath, and all the
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Sav - jors  brow: His head with ra - diant glo - ries crowned,
sons of men; fair - er is He than all the fair
my e - liek for me He bore the shame - ful cross,
joys 1 have He makes me tri-umph o - wver death,
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His  lips with grace oer - flow, His lips with grace oer - flow.
who  fill  the heav'n-ly train, who Al the heav'n-ly train,
and car-ried all my grief,b, and car-ried all my grief
and saves me from the grave, and saves me from the grave
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ADORATION, PRAISE, WORSHITP

144 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned

You are clothed with majesty and splendor. Psalm 104:1
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I. Ma - jes - tic sweet - ness  sits en - throned Up - on the
22No  mor - tal can  with Him com -pare, A - mong the
3. He saw me plunged in deep  dis - tress, And flew to
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, And  all the
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Sav -ior's  brow; His head with ra- diant glo - ries crowned. His
soms  of  men; Fair - er is He than all  the fair Who
my re - lief; For me He bore the shame - ful cross, And
joys 1 have; He makes me tri-umph o - wver death, And
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lips  with grace o'er - flow, His  lips with grace o'er-flow,
fill the heav'n =1y  train, Who fll  the heav’n - ly train.
car - ried all  my grief, And car - fied all  my griefl
saves me from the grave, And saves me from the grave
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Majestic sweetness sits enthroned
Praise of the Lord — Hs Beauty
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No mortal can wh Hn compare
Among the sons of men;

Farer 5 He than althe far

That flthe heaveny tran.

To Hn | owe my fe and breath,
And althe pys | have;

He makes me trumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.

To God, the Father, my abode,
He brhgs my weary feet;

Shows me the gbres of my God,
And makes my pys compkte.

Shce from Hs bounty | receve
Such proofs of bve dihe,

Had | a thousand hearts to gie,
Lord, they shoul al be Thhe.
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Majestic sweetness sits enthroned
Praise of the Lord — Hs Beauty

(Guitar)
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head wh ra-dant gb -res crowed, H ps wh grace oer - fbw H ps wh grace oer -fbw

2. b mortalcan wh Hn compare
Among the sons of men;
Farer 5 He than althe far
That flthe heaveny tran.

3. To Hn | owe my fe and breath,
And althe pys | have;
He makes me trumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.

4. To God, the Father, my abode,
He brhgs my weary feet;
Shows me the gbres of my God,
And makes my pys compkte.

o

. Shce from Hs bounty | receive
Such proofs of bve dihe,
Had | a thousand hearts to gie,
Lord, they shoul al be Thhe.
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Majestic sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour's brow;

His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace over flow.

No mortal can with him compare,
Among the sons of men;

Fairer is he than all the fair
That £fill the heavenly train.

He saw me plunged in deep distress,
He flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.

To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have;

He makes me triumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.

To heav'n, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my Jjoys complete.

Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,

Had T a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, they should all be thine.



