
Glory Be to Jesus 
Word & Music by Buddy Davis 

 
Intro 
N.C.       C 
 
Chorus 
C 
Glory be to Jesus! Glory to his name! 
C                                             G                      C 
Glory to my Savior! Glory to the King of Kings! 
 
Verse 1 
C 
Jesus, he created the heavens and the earth. 
C 
He made everything from nothing by the power of his word. 
F                            F2                                 C 
Jesus is eternal. My Creator’s always been. He’s always been. 
       G                                                                                           C 
He exists outside of time and you can live eternally with him. 
 
Verse 2 
C 
My Lord created Adam. From the dust, he was made. 
C 
Tempted in the garden, Adam took the bait. 
      F                                                          F2                                     C 
He swallowed the lie of Satan. That sin still affects you and me. You and me. 
     G                                                                                                            C 
Because we’re all of one blood, the fruit doesn’t fall far from the tree. Well… 
 
Chorus 
 
Interlude 
N.C.     C 
 
Verse 3 
C 
In time the world grew wicked. God was sorry he made man. 
C 
He told Noah, “You are righteous. Build an ark. I’ve got a plan.” 
           F                                                                F2                                    C 
Noah found grace in God’s eyes. Through Noah, there was finally hope. The world had hope. 
      G                                                                                               C 
Today our Ark is Jesus. Whatever you do, don’t miss that boat! 
 



Verse 4 
C 
I know Christ is coming, could be very soon. 
C 
Midnight or morning, it could be at noon. 
              F                                                 F2                                               C 
When I hear that trumpet blowing,        loud enough to wake the dead. To wake the dead. 
                    G                                                                                                     C 
When that eastern sky splits open, it’s Jesus coming back just like he said! Well… 
 
Chorus 
 
Ending 
N.C.       C 


