634 - The King of the Divine
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0 my God, the King of the Div - ine! Oh, m_)( soul, the
Next t0  me, my sis - ter, bro - ther dear, You will see, be -
Full of love, we dance the night a - way; From a - bove comes
In this  shrine EP - pears our Sav - ior  Lord, Al div - ine the
Je - sus Christ, e comes for us to - day; Twice and thrice He
Lord St. John, You op - ened up this road: Death is gone, we
Come to  Me, Ye sin - ners and ye poor; Be set Tree, |
Now you start to see what we have wrought In  your heart, the
One more thing I'l tell you, then Il go: God ‘the King gives
In this rhyme | hide ™My mys-ter - y: End of time and
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end - ing of this  line. @] my  God, the King of the Div - ine!
tween your thoughts and fears. Next to  me, my  sis - ter, bro - ther dear,
nec - “tar when we pray. Full  of love, we dance the night a - way;
leam - ing of His sword. In  this shrine I?P - pears our Sav - ior Lord,
akes us on His wagl. Je - sus Christ, e comes for us to - day;
live in  God's a - bode. Lord St. John, You op - ened up this road;
0 - pen here the door. Come t0 Me, Ye sin - ners and ye poor;
les - sons Mo - ther brought. Now you start to see what we have wrought
all that we can know. One more thing I'll tell you, then I'l o!
all your his - tor - . In  this rhyme | hide My mys -ter - y:
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Oh, m_Y soul, the end - ing of this  line.
You will see, be - tween your thoughts and fears.
From a bove comes nec - “tar when we pray.
All div ine the leam - ing of His  sword.
Twice and thrice He akes us on His  way.
Death is one, we live in  God's a - bode.
Be set ree, 0 - pen here the  door.
In your heart, the les - sons Mo - ther brought.
God the Kin gives all that we can  know.
End of time and all your his - tor - .
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