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Gazing At The Mountain

Ruth Grubb Michael Carpenter
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| stood gaz-ing at the moun-tain, Re-freshed by the fal-ling rain. The
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yel-low re-minds me of sun-light, The red the crim-son stain. Some
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day I'd like to meet the Ar-tist and shake His tal-ent-ed hand, And
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one day share the glor-y with Him in that prom-ised land.
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