Psalm 115

Lyricist: Isaac Watts Richard St. Clair

Joyful, not too fast (J = 108) (11 June 2024)
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1. Not to__ our - selves, who are but  dust, Not
forth in all thy dread ful  Name; Why
God we  serve main - tains his  throne A -
Is - ra-el, make the Lord thy  hope, Thy
dead no  more can speak thy  praise, They
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to__ our - selves__ is glo - ry due, E - ter - nal  God, thou
should__ a__ hea - then's haugh - ty tongue In - sult us, and to
bove the __ clouds, be - yond___ the  skies, Through  all the earth____  his
help, thy — re -  fuge, and thy  rest; The Lord shall  build thy
dwell ___ in__ si - lence and the grave; But we shall  live to
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on - ly  just, Thou on - ly gra -  cious, wise, and true. 2. Shine
raise__  our shame Say,  "Where's____ the God__ you've serv'd SO long?"  3.The
will is  done, He knows our groans, he hears____ our cries. 4.0
ru - ins up, And bless the peo - ple and the priest. 5. The
sing___ thy grace, And tell___ the  world thy pow - er to save.
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