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The God of Abraham Praise
LEONI

WORDS: Moses Maimonides, 12th cent.; vers. Daniel ben Judah, 1404; 
                  para. Thomas Olivers, c. 1770, alt.
MUSIC: Hebrew melody, 17th cent.; adapt. Meyer Lyon, c. 1770

6.6.8.4.D



5. Before the great Three-One
    they all exulting stand;
    and tell the wonders He hath done,
    through all their land:
    the list’ning spheres attend,
    and swell the growing fame;
    and sing, in songs which never end, 
    the wondrous Name.

6. The whole triumphant host
    gives thanks to God on high;
    “Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost” 
    they ever cry.
    Hail, Abr’ham’s God and mine! 
    I join the heav’nly lays;
    all might and majesty are Thine, 
    and endless praise.


