JESUS CHRIST: LIFE

193 Jesus, Take Us to the Mountain
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1 Je - sus take us to the moun-tain, where, with Pe - ter,
2 What do you want us to see there, that your close com -
3 What do you want us to hear there, that your dear dis -
4 Take us to that oth - er moun-tain where we see you
5 We  who have be - held your glo - ry, ris - en and as -
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James, and John, we are daz-zled Dby your glo - ry
pan - ions saw? Your di-vin - i - ty re-vealed there
c¢i - ples heard? Once a - gain the voice from heav - en
glo - ri - fied, where vyoushout-ed "It is fin - ished!”
cend - ed Lord, can - not help but tell the sto - ry
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light as  blind - ing as  the sun.  There pre-pare us
fills  us with the self - same awe. Clothed in flesh like
says  of the In - car - nate Word, “Lis - ten, lis - ten,
where for  all  the world you died. Hear the stunned cen -
all that we have seen and heard; say with Pe - ter
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for the night by the vi - sion of that sight.
ours  you go, matched to meet our dead - liest foe.
ev - ery - one this is my be - lov - ed Son”
tur - i - on “Tru - ly this was Cod’s own Son!”
James, and John: “You are God's be - lov - ed  Son!”
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