In a High and Lonely Hillside
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In a high and lone -ly hill - side Lay a trea-sure of greatworth
As we read its sac-red pag-es Scenes a-ppear be - fore our view
Thanks we give O God of Hea-ven For a scrip-ture so sub -lime
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Which  for cen -tu - ries was hidd - en in the safe -ty of the earth
Of a choice and fa - vored peop -le Who the gosp -el's ful - nes knew
How we love its prec -ious teachdings Tell - ing of thy plan di - vine.
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Til  an an - gel sent from  hea -ven Brought this ho - ly rec - ord forth.
And the res -urr - ect -ed Sav -ior Came and taught his mess -age  true.
Let us heed its ur - gent war-nings Writt - en for our day and time.
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