Psalm 74

Lyricist: Isaac Watts (Adp.) Richard St. Clair
. 17-18 June 2024
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1. How long, e - ter - nal God,  how long shall men of
dren di - vide the ra - ging sea  by__ your re -
— the sons  of earth. and dust  that sac - red
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pride_ blas - pheme? Shall  saints be___ made their end - less— song, And
sist - less might, To make your tribes a won - drous way, And
pow - _er blas - pheme? Will not your  hand that formed  them first A -
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bear im - mor - 1.How shame Can__  you for ev - er sit__ and_ hear Your
then se - cure their flight. Is not the world of na - ture yours, the
venge your in - jured Name? Think on the cov - 'nant you_ have made, And
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ho - ly Name pro - faned?____  And still__ your jea - lou - sy for
dark - mness and__ the day?_ Did you__ not__ bid the morn - ing
all your words of love;_ Nor let__  the__ birds of prey__ in
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bear and still with - hold your hand? ___ What strangei de - liv - er - ance___
shine, And mark the sun his way?_ Has not__ your pow - er formed
vade And vex your mour ning dove. Our foes would tri-umph in our
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have  you__shown in a - ges long be - forel ___ And now  no oth - er
ev 'ry_ coast, and set the earth its bounds, With sem - mer's  heat and
blood, our__ blood, And make our hope their jestt__ Plead your own
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Slower (d = 76)
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God we__ own, No oth - er God a - dore. 2. You
win - ter's frost, In their per - pe - tual__ rounds? 3. And
migh - ty_ God? And give your chil - the__  rest. A - men, A -
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men, A - men A - men.
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