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God of old , wko rules the sounding years

,

Alike our God of battle and of tears,

Hear us, O Lord!

n\\e darkness falls ; deep doom is on the land ,

01i>l people perisK ; wKere is no^ Tnj? hand ?

Hear us , C Lord !

n

O Dea^! Dea4i! Dea^! TKou Kast come to

us here

.

Help us , O God ! Our -Galleys are stricken

and sere

;

Gone are tke bra'Oest , our best-born and noblest

and dear

;

Our strongest lie lo'P? in tke dust . Lord God

,

be Tkou near!

Hark to us sorrowing , list to us desolate , kear

!

God of aforetime, God of tke after-time, rear

Bulwarks to co^er us ! Put for4\ Tkp skelter-

ing spear.

For dea4i and destruction ka-Oe come to tke

kearts of us kere.


