Judge Eternal, Throned In Splendor
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Judge E - ter - nal, throned n splen dor,
Still the wea - 1y folk are pin ing
Crown, 0) God, your own en deav or;
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Lord of lords and King of kings,
for the hour that brings re lease,
cleave our dark - ness with your sword;
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with your liv. - ing fire of judg ment
and the cit - y’s crowd - ed clang or
feed the faith - less and the hun ary
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My.Hymnary #564 - Judge Eternal, Throned In Splendor

TEXT: Henry Scott Holland, 1902, alt.

MUSIC (RHUDDLAN 8.7.8.7.8.7): Welsh melody; harm. The English Hymnal, 1906
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purge this land of bit ter things;
cries a - loud for sin to cease,
with the rich -  ness of your word;
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so - lace all its wide do - min - ion
and the home steads and the wood - lands
cleanse the bod y of this na - tion
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with the heal - ing of your wings.
plead n si - lence for their peace.
through the glo - 1y of the Lord.
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