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Notes:

The order of staves in the source is Tenor - [Alto] - Air - [Bass], with the alto part printed in the treble clef

an octave above sounding pitch.

Only the first verse of text is given in the source: subsequent verses have here been added editorially.

Our breath is forfeited by sin

To God’s revenging law;

We own thy grace, immortal King,

In ev’ry gasp we draw.

God is our Sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings;

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night

Beneath his shady wings.
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Hosanna, with a cheerful sound - Support (Thomas Clark)
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