Lift thee up thine eyes

And see the Man on Mamres plain

Lift Thee up thine eyes

This is thy visitation day

Lift thee up thine eyes

If thou hast favor in His sight

He will not pass away

Fetch a tender calf 

And dress it, bake the finest bread

And He then will stay

Lift thee up thine eyes

And see the One on Mamres Plain

Lift thee up thine eyes  

Open large your heart

And gather in the golden wheat

Open large your heart

Cast all your treasures at His feet

Open up your heart

And let the Spirit impart

Deep things of God He knows

Words already spoken

Will return to Him unbroken

In the songs of those



Who open up their heart

And hear the One on Mamres plain

Lift thee up thine heart

Lift thee up thine eyes

And feel the colors of the sky

Come rushing in to you

Long you’ve had the key

So turn it quickly and you’ll see

That what I say is true

Lift thee up thine eyes

Can you see the Lamb on Mamres plain

Lift thee up thine eyes

