




Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy house, and the place where thine honour dwelleth. Psa. 26:8

If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning... if I prefer not Jerusalem above my chief joy. 137:5-6

WORDS: Timothy Dwight, pub.1800.  MUSIC: “St. Thomas (Williams)”; Aaron Williams, pub.1770.  Public Domain.

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord
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