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PSALM XLVI.

(TU NE: -m E Feste Burg.)

A safe strong(hold our God is stili,
Our.' hclp in tribulation.

\Xe xill not fear thoughi earth remove
And his forsalco their station;

Thiougrli swelling- waters roar,
And shiake the rocky shore;
The Lord of hosts defends,
The Goci of Jacob iends

rfo us a certain refugre.

Ariver is whose streams inak-e glad
God's holy habitation.

The Lord there dwells; she'11 ne'er bc rnoved;
He>1l early briing salvatioii.

Trîe nations storrned and ragyed;
He spake, the earth assuagcd.
The Lord of hosts defends:
The God of Jacob lends

To us a, certain refugre.

Corne se the w'ýorkzs the Lord hath wrought.
On earth Hie doeth. wonders:-

Makes wars to cease, the chariot burris,
The bow, the spear He sunders.

Be stili and know that I
Amn God exaIted highi.
The Lord of hosts defends;
The Cod of Jacob lends

To us a certain refuge.
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