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1.Pre - serve wus, Lord, for you are__ God, And Re - fuge is you
bless you for your heart's own thought, For coun - sel that is___
. . | e ° -, . —
Tenor |Fe )t },l 5 ; 1 ‘.—'—H i ﬁ — 3 —
Bass P h 1 . k—h’d 1 1 W 1 ] ]
< D { I gl ‘ T | I u I —
5
— 0 . ™y | ‘ ‘ | | | | ‘
e e e EDEe—
(>0 ’ |
name. A - part from you there is to  good, And life is_ turned to
true; With you the cen - ter of our days, Our lives  shall  not be
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shame. But all the false  gods of this  world, Who tempt us for  our
moved. Our hearts are glad, our__ lives re - joice, In you we dwell se
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praisem Brubg sir - row, pain, and your  con - tempt, to all who  walk their
cure. For no - thing can de - stroy our_ lives, Your Spi - rit__ hold wus
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ways. You give wus__ dai - ly__ all we need, And look our dis - tress; Our
sure. You lead wus__ in__ the_ path of life, And bring us joy un - known; E -
N
. -
o - e e 2
o) I ull | T |
/ o e T =
= I u —| f | I ' I I I
9
% f — % ) — D —
>~ dl i - .H? | —® I
| - 0 i:’::
o be e o T C F
cup is___ filled with plea - sant things, As__  our own loves you bless. 2. We
ter - nal__ life you've prom - ised all, Who claim you for their own.___
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