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o 1. Thro'ev-eryage, e - ter - na God,Thouartour rest, our safe a-bode;Highwasthythroneereheav’ nwas made,Or earththyhum - blefoot - stool laid.
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2. Long hadst thoureigned eretime be - gan, Ordustwasfashioned in-to man;Andlongthykingdomshall endureWhenearthandtime shall be no more.
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3. But manweakman is  born to die,Madeupof guilt andvan-i - ty; Thydreadful sentence,Lord, wasjust,”Return,ye sin - ners,to  your dust.”
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4. A thousand of our years a - mount Scarcetoaday in thine account; Like yesterday’sde - part - ed light,Or thelastwatch of end - ing night.
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