9. Zion isa Shadow

5 E, Phrygilan modle
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1. Zi - on is a shad- ow, Za - phon,
2. Dark with clouds and black ness, bright with
3. Hear the awe- ful warn - ing: "Ho - ly,
4. Not from foes de- feat- ed, not from
5. Round the throne re joie ing, souls from
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whis - pered ru - mor, Sol a pale re-
light - ning flash - es, Guard - ed round by
ho - ly, ho - Iy!" Chant- ed to the
rit - ual slaugh- ter Comes the flow of
ev - 'ty na - tion Sound and sing their
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- flec - tion of the Great White Throne: Far a-
life - forms: ter- ror to be - hold! Stands the
cos - mos by the cher - u - bim: Come, ye
blood from out the throne of light. His own
prais - es to the God of Love; Prais ing
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Stephen Hutcheson, 2003
"Phrygian Throne": Stephen Hutcheson, 2003
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- bove the moun tains, far be- yond the heav ens,
seat of judg ment, where the Great Law Giv er
blest and thank ful; come, Ke poor and low ly;
life he off - ered on the high- est al - tar:

Him who made them for His great Sal wvation,
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Clos- er than a shad-ow is the Ho-ly One.
Metes out per fectjus- ticefrom the throne of Gold.
On - ly pure in heart and hand may look on Him!

Your life-blood and souls are pre cious in his sight.
May we add our voie es to the choir a bove!
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