Isaac Watts, 1717

Justification

(Psalm 17, Part 1) 66. 86. (S. M) Transcribed from Devotional Harmony, 1800. A minor Merit Woodruff, 1800
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right-eous—-ness, Washed in my Sa-vior's blood. There's a new heav'n be - gun, When | a-
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8 right-eous-ness, Washed in my Sa-vior's in my Sa - vior's blood. There's a new heav'n be - gun, When | a-
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stand com-plete in right -  eous - ness, in my Sa - vior's blood. There's a new heav'n be-
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N wake from death, Dressed in the like-ness the like-ness of thy Son, And draw im-mor-tal breath.
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8 wake from death, Dressed in  the like-ness the like-ness of thy Son, And draw im-mor-tal breath.
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gun, when | a - wake from death, the like-ness of thy Son, And draw im-mor-tal breath.
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