Isaac Watts, 1719 (Hymn 58)
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" 2. Tis sovereign mer - c¢y finds us food, and we  are clothed with love; While
Tenor [fas—
A\-i-‘r%‘_)_nln ! T o = T o1 o ee o # v
Bass P2y I — B i ) — Fo—1 T
T2 1] — —r - I I LA I 1 I
4. Thus we be - gin the last - ing song; and when we close our eyes, Let
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1. as an Indian ar row flies, or like a shoot - ing  star.
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2. grace stands point - ing &1{ the road that le\aas/ our souls a - bove.
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4. the next age thy praise  prolong, Till time and na - ture dies.
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