Go Up, My Heart

Words by Horatius Bonar (1808-89) & David L. Ward. Music by David L. Ward.
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1.Go up, go up, my heart, and dwell with God a - bove; for
2.Go up, go up, my heart, don't spend your trea - sure here: A-
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here you can - not find a sa-tis-fy - ing love. Don't
scend a - bove these clouds, soar to a high - er sphere. Don't
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set  your love up - on these things so stained and dim; %o
waste your pre - cious stores on crea - ture - love be - low; (o}
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up to meet with God, take up your love to Him. Go
God that wealth be - longs, on Him that wealth be-stow.
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up, my heart, go up to the foun - tain of de - lights.
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Go up, my heart, go up to the
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source of all joy, Je - sus Christ.



