
William Cowper, 1779

O Lord, I Will Praise Thee!        77. 77 Transcribed from The Middlesex Harmony, 1795.
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1.  Je–sus   is      become    at    length      My  sal – va–tion and my strength;   And his  praises   shall     pro  –  long,         While  I   live,

2. Here in  the    fair   gospel    -ield,       Wells of   free sal –va–tion yield      Streams of  life, a     plen – teous   store,       And my  soul,

1.  While  I  live,    While  I   live,  my     plea – sant  song.                 Praise ye, then, his glorious name,    Publish    his  ex –  al – ted  fame!

2. And my soul,     And my soul  shall   thirst  no     more.                   I  will  praise thee every    day,      Now thine  anger’s turned away!

1. Still his worth your praise exceeds,        Ex – cel – lent     are       all  his  deeds.            Raise a – gain  the  joyful  sound,     Let the   nations

2. Com-for-ta–ble  thoughts a  –  rise        From  the   blee–ding     sac–ri–-ice.                  Je – sus  is      become at    length     My sal–va–tion

roll  it  round!     Zi –on  shout,    Zi –on  shout,    Zi–on shout, for this is    he,          God the Savior dwells in thee, for  this is     he,

and my strength; And his praise,  And his praise, And his  praises shall prolong,        While I  live, my pleasant song.  And his praises,

God the   Sa  – vior   dwells  in         thee,    God  the  Sa  –  vior   dwells  in        thee.

While  I  live, my       plea – sant    song.      While I    live,  my       plea – sant   song.
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