When I consider Your heavens

1. Majestic is your name, Oh Lord, in all the earth.

The world reflects your beauty, Lord;

You gave this mighty universe its birth.

All for your pleasure, Lord, creation came to be;

So who am I, Oh mighty God, that you want to know me?

When I consider your heavens, they tell of your love for me;

the work of your fingers: Magnificent harmony!

You hold the stars in their courses, yet you came and died for me:

So my soul starts to sing, 'I love you, Oh Lord'.
2. My vision's so restricted, Lord, but when I lift my eyes

beyond this sad and busy land

and look above into your boundless skies,

I start to comprehend how good my God must be,

that He in whom all things consist should care about me.

3. Although my body turns to dust, as it was dust before,

because in you I put my trust, 

you say I'll rise and live for evermore;

so when I pass from time into eternity,

I'll praise you then, Lord Jesus Christ, that you want to know me.
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