
EACH HILL THAT I CLIMB

I

AS I DROVE THROUGH THE HILLS OF THAT GRAND OLD SIDE COUNTRY
AND I VIEW ALL THE BEAUTY 'NEATH HEAVENS FAIR DOME
THEN I KNEW THE SAME HAND THAT MADE ALL THIS GREAT BEAUTY
WAS THE VERY SAME HAND THAT IS LEADING ME HOME.

II

DAVID LOOKED TO THOSE HILLS MANY LONG YEARS BEFORE US
AND DECLARED FROM THOSE HILLS HE THE  STRENGTH DID OBTAIN.
BROTHER LIFT UP YOUR EYES TO THE HILLS JUST BEFORE YOU
AND THE STEPS STRONG AND SURE NEEDED STRENGTH YOU WILL GAIN.

III

ON THE FAR AWAY HILL JESUS SUFFERED TO SAVE US
AS HE CLIMBED THE ROUGH HILL HE WAS BEARING HIS CROSS.
BUT NOW MEEKLY THROWN TOWARD THE TOP OF THAT MOUNTAIN
SEEMED SE WILLING TO DIE JUST TO SAVE US FROM LOSS.

CHORUS

EACH HILL THAT I CLIMB NEAR'R TO THAT CITY
THO THE LAST HILL I CLIMB MY STEPS MAY BE SLOW.
FROM THE TOP OF THAT HILL I SHALL VIEW THAT BRIGHT CITY
AND INSIDE IT'S FAIR WALLS SEE THE ONES I LOVE.
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