
Heaven is my Throne (from Isaiah 66)

REFRAIN

Hear the word of the Lord,

The heaven is my throne,

the earth is my footstool,

where is the house you build me?

and where is the place of my rest?

For all those things my hand made,

all those things have been,

to this man will I look,

I will look to him that is poor,

and of a contrite spirit,

who trembles at my word.

Verse 1

He that kills an ox,

is as he killed a man,

he that sacrifices lamb,

is as he cut off a dogʼs neck,

he that offers oblation,

is as he offered swineʼs blood,

he that burns incense,

as he blessed an idol.
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REFRAIN

Verse 2

Yes, they have chosen their ways,

 Iʼll chose their delusions,

and bring their fears on them,

because when I called,

none did answer,

they did evil by me.

REFRAIN

Verse 3

Your brethren that hated you,

and cast you out,

for my nameʼs sake,

they shall be ashamed

when he comes to your joy,

Hear the word of the Lord.
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