LO, HE COMEST LET ALL ADORE HIM]
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Lo, he comes, the might - vy Lord!
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great his work, and his re - ward.
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Lo, he  comes! let all a dore him!
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tis the God of grace and truth!
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Go! pre - pare the way be - him,
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make the rug - ged plac es smooth!
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2. Let the valleys all be raised;
go, and make the crooked straight;
let the mountains be abased:
let all nature change its state;
through the desert mark a road,
make a highway for our God.

3. Through the desert God is going,
through the desert waste and wild,

where no goodly plant is growing,
where no verdure ever smiled:

but the desert shall be glad,
and with verdure soon be clad.

4. Where the thorn and brier flourished,
trees shall there be seen to grow,
planted by the Lord and nourished,
stately, fair, and fruitful too;
they shall rise on every side,
they shall spread their branches wide.

5. From the hills and lofty mountains
rivers shall be seen to flow:
there the Lord will open fountains,
thence supply the plains below;
as he passes, every land
shall confess his powerful hand.
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