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With gentler tones His greatness Earth’s kinder moods
proclaim,

Green field and soft-voiced streamlet speak praise unto
His Name.

The incense of the flowers, the zephyr amid the leaves,
The shimmer of golden corn aripe for the harvest
sheaves.

Spake the Lord unto David, His chosen singer of old
“See the works of my power—the Earth and the
Heavens unrolled.

“Lo, the wonders about thee, the stars that flash on
high

The sun and the moon, My beacons, to light the embrac-
ing sky.




