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Verse 1 

I REMEMBER DAYS WHEN SAINTS WOULD GATHER 

IN THEIR LITTLE HUMBLE CABINS IN THE HILLS 

THEY HAD NO FANCY PEWS OR PRETTY ALTARS 

THEY MADE THEIR ALTAR ANYWHERE THEY FOUND TO MEET 
 

Chorus 

UPON THE MOUNTAIN HIGH CLOSE TO GOD’S BIG SKY 

ANYWHERE ON GOD’S GREEN EARTH I CHANCE TO TROD 

ANYWHERE I BOW MY KNEES IS A SACRED PLACE TO ME 

I FIND MY ALTAR ANYWHERE I TALK TO GOD 
 

Verse 2 

I DON’T HAVE TO FIND A PRETTY CHAPEL 

OR A TEMPLE THAT REACHES TO THE SKY 

AND I DON’T HAVE TO KNEEL IN THE CHURCH HOUSE 

I FIND MY ALTAR ANYWHERE I TALK TO GOD 

 

Chorus 

UPON THE MOUNTAIN HIGH CLOSE TO GOD’S BIG SKY 

ANYWHERE ON GOD’S GREEN EARTH I CHANCE TO TROD 

ANYWHERE I BOW MY KNEES IS A SACRED PLACE TO ME 

I FIND MY ALTAR ANYWHERE I TALK TO GOD I FIND MY ALTAR  

 

Tag 

ANYWHERE I TALK TO MY GOD 
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