
GOD lit PROVIDENCE'.

All praise and thanks to God
Tne Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns

With them in highest heaven,

The one eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore,

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore 1

HYMN 39.

FROM PSALM OIII.

M 88. 1b.

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven

;

To his feet thy tribute bring

;

Ransomed, healed, restored, foigiven.

Evermore his praises sing

;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise the everlasting King.

Praise him for his grace and favour
To our fathers in distress

;

Praise him still the same as ever.

Slow to chide, and swift to bless

;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious in his faithfulne^.

Father-like^ he tends and spares us.

Well our feeble frame he knows

;

In his hands he gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes

;

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Widely yet his mercy flows.


