Bless, O my soul, the living God
from Psalm 103

WHARTON PARK
8888 D (LMD)

Words: Isaac Watts (altd.)
Music: David Lee
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1.Bless, O my soul, the 1i - ving God, call home my thoughts that
2.Not  half so high your po - wer spreads the star - ry heavns a -
3.Lord, your e - ter - nal word is sure  for all  your saints, and
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roam a -  broad; let ev - 'ty power with - in me
bove our heads; as your rich love ex - ceeds our
will en -  dure! Why should the won - ders that are
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join n work and  wor - ship all di - vine.
praise, ex - ceeds the high - est hopes we raise
wrought be lost in si - lence, and for - got?
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Words: Isaac Watts (altd. Adrienne Tindall)

Music: © 2013 David Lee
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Lord God, how won - drous are  your ways! How firm your truth, how
Not half so far  has na - ture placed the east of morn - ing
Let all the earth be - hold God's face, let all a - dore and
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large your grace! You take great mer - cy as  your

from the west, as your for - gi - ving grace re

know  God's grace; the nob - lest with  the hum - ble
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throne and thus you make your glo - ries  known.

moves all pain - ful guilt  from those— you love.

join in work and  wor - ship SO di - vine.
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