
grace.ofour God

rain.

veins.

ingfyi

ingdyHis

Heandlove,Hisof

purlike

frompouredSon

souls,ourdew

dearHis

eat.

shallwe

elsangas

anddown,tion

wardin

a

sub

wash

more

ourspreadover

and

with

souls

souls

ted

our

suchwith

vasalpour

love,ryglo

HewillThus

tion shalllu

spot

feed

our

shall

cleanse

Lord

pollestAnd,

he'll

the

and

and

Come,

Come,

plepeodeartheWe,

beshallit

thattainfount

SpirHis

theIn

praise;derren

a gain,powers

stains;ourway

insaintsas

draw.ience

suchWith

edobswiftto

more.no

grace.

mind.

His

gry

foundbeshalland

of

a hun

esrich

starve

the

will

ial meat.stant

soulsourof

sea,theneath

oath

yield

by

can

and

earth

tionmo

besink

ryeveAnd

shallsinsOur

law;Hisgrave

fore;behell

endeepand

asblackthough

nantcove

singsbles

by

est

givesHe

joicThe

peace;

wind;ty

withhearts

emp

ourfill

ergath

and

to

dwell,itSpir

way,aall

redsacHisshall

ishcanshallguilt

4. There

3. Our

ply,sup

lives,our

want

out

ryeve

ishlav

willGod

wevain

2. Our

1. In

















































8




8





8








 



 














 








 


 




























 
 
 


























 
 


 

 
 
























 








 






 


 





 

 
 








 

































B.

T.

C.

13

Tr.

B.

7
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Tr.

C.

E minor
William Billings, 1778

Bass

Tenor

Vermont

Counter

Treble

Isaac Watts, 1709 (Hymn 9)
86. 86. (C.M.)


