The Glory of God In Psalm 139

Thou art the Great Eternal God
Supreme in majesty,
Exalted is thy Holy name
Unequalled excellency.

There’s not a thing about me
That is not known by Thee,
When ere I sit, or walk or stand
My every thought and plan.

My path is all surrounded
Omniscient One by Thee,
And every word and deed is known
By Thee, so perfectly.

Ah! how could I escape Thee
Thy presence to elude,
No height, or depth, nor widest space
In total solitude.

Oh, Father naught can hide from Thee
For every thing you see,
And scanning is Thy searching eye
For true sincerity.

Oh search me Lord to know my heart
And help me but to see a part,
Of that corruption deep in me
And thus to run to Calvary.

And for the glory of Thy name
In deep humility and shame,
I come and reverently bow the knee
For the blest man of Calvary.
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