Isaac Watts, 1717 Fluvanna E minor

(Psalm 5) 86.86. (C. M.) Transcribed from The Deleware Harmony, 1814. Abraham Maxim, 1805
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1. Lord, in the mornin? thou shalt hear My voice a —scen—ding high; To theewill| di—rect my prayer, To thee lift up mine eye; Up
2. Thou art a God, before whose sight The wick-ed shall not stand; Sin- ners shall ne'er be thy delight, Nor dwell at thy right hand. But
3.0 may thy Spirit guide my feet In ways of right-eous- ness! Make every path of duty straight, And plain before my face. My
ﬁt. Lord, crush the ser - pent in thedust, And all his plots de - stroy; While those that in thy mercy trust, For ev - er shout for joy. The
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'g 1. Lord, ir|1 th'e morning thou shalt hear My vc'Jice Iaf slcenf ding hligh; To thee willll dlifrec't my prayer, To thee Ilift Iup r'nine eye; Up to thé hills wlhere

2. Thou art a God, before whose sight The wick-ed shall not stand; Sin- ners shall ne'er be thy delight, Nor dwell at thy right hand. But to thy house will
3.0 may thy Spirit guide my feet In ways of right-eous- ness! Make every path of duty straight, And plain before my face. My watch-ful en-e—
4. Lord, crush the ser - pent in thedust, And all his plots de - stroy; While those thatin thy mercy trust, For ev - er shout for joy. The men that love and
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1. Up to the hills where Christ is gone
2. But to thy house will | re-sort,
3. My watch- ful en-e-mies combine_____
4. The men that love and fear thy name
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D) 1. to the hills where Christ is gone To plead for all his saints, Pre-sen-ting at his Fa — ther's throne, Pre- sen-ting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints.
2. to thy house will l resort, To taste thy mercies there; | will frequent thineho — L court, |  will frequent thine holy court, And worship in thy fear.
3. watchful enemies combine Totempt my feet astray;  They flatter, witha base ___ de - sign, They flat- ter, with a base design To make my soul their pre{.

” ﬁ men that love and fear thy name Shall see their hopes fulfilled; The mighty God will com-pass them = The mighty God will com-pass them With fa-vor as a shield.
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1. Up to the hills where Christ is gone To plead for all his saints, To plead for all his saints, Pre -sen-ting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints.
2. But to thy house will | re- sort, To_taste thy mercies there;  To taste thy mercies there; | will frequent thine holy court, And worship in thy fear.
3. My watch-ful en-e-mies combine To tempt my feet astray; = To tempt ‘my feet astray; They flat-ter, with a base de-sign To make my soul their prey.
4. The men that love and fear thy name Shall see their hopes fulfilled; Shall see their hopes fulfilled; The mighty God will compass them With fa-vor as a shield.
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'3 1. Christ is gone To plead for all his saints, Presenting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints, Pre-sen-ting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints.

2. | re- sort, To taste thy mercies there; | will frequent thine holy court, Andworshipinthy fear. | will frequent thine holy court, And worship in thy fear.
3. -mies combine To tempt my feet astray; They flatter, with a base design To make my soul their prey. They flatter, with a base design To make my soul their prey.
4. fear thy name Shall see their hopes fulfilled; The mighty God will compass them With favor as a shield. The mighty God will compass them With fa-vor as a shield.
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To plead for all his saints, Presenting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints, Pre - sen - ting at his Father's throne Our songs and our complaints. Up

To taste thy mercies there; | will frequent thine holy court, And worshipinthy fear. | will frequent thine holy court, And worship in thy fear. But
To tempt my feet astray; They flatter, with a base design To make my soul their prey. They flatter, with a base design To make my soul their prey. My
Shall see their hopes fulfilled; The mighty God will compass them With favor as a shield. The mighty God will compass them With fa-vor as a shield. The
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