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'J PBRFISCTIOXS AND

*; The mournful, broken hearte rcjoico;

The humble poor believe. '

'5 Look unto him, ye nations; own
. Your God, ye fallen racef

Look, and be saved through faith alone,

Be justified by grace.

G.M. Watts.
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SINGr th' Almighty power of God,
That made the mountajlisjise;

at spread the flowing seas abroad^

And built the lofty skies I

1

2 I sing the wisdom that ordain'd

The sun to rule the dav;

The moon shines full at his command,
And all ilie stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,

That fiird the e^rth with food;

He form'd the creatiOres with his word,

And then pronounced them "' good."

4 Lori, how thy wonders are display'd|

Wherp'er I turn my eye

!

If I 8uj?v«y the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky I .
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