Isaac Watts, 1719

No copyright. Transcribed from The Singing-Master's Assistant, 1778

Cambridge

C Major

William Billings, 1770

(Psalm 113) 88. 88. 88. (Revised 1778)
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1. Ye that de - light to serve the Lord, The hon - ors of His name re - cord. His sac-red namefor-ev - er Dbless,
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e 2. Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds, Can give His vast dom - in - ion bounds, The heav'ns are far be - low His height:
) 2N
)” A =Y — =Y =Y — ’/ =Y =Y =Y
Tenor ﬂ ‘. - l’" e - {" {" NN - / |¢ l’" A
A% ! | | o — !
%) 3. He bows his glorious head to view What the bright hosts of angels do, And bends His careto mor - tal things;
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1. Where-€e'er the circling sun dis - plays, His ris - ing beams or setting rays, Let lands and seas His power con - fess.
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2. Let no cre-at-ed greatness dare With our e - ter - nal God com-pare, Armed with His un -cre - at - ed might.
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%) 3. His sovereign hand ex - alts the poor, He takes the needy from the door, And makes them com - pa - ny for kings.
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