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To Him Who Made the World

Paul R. Machula
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To Him who made the world, the sun, the moon, the stars,
Our hope in things to come, the  Spir - it's quick - 'ming powr's,
When He comes down  from heavn and earth a - gain is blest,
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and all that in  them is, with days and months and years, to Him Who
should turn our hearts to Him, Who makes His  bless - ings ours, that we may
then all the ran - somed heirs will find their prom - ised rest. With all the
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died that we might live, our thanks and songs we free - ly give
sing of things a - bove and al - ways know that God is love.
just we then may  sing: God is with us and we with  Him
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