
Isaac Watts, 1717

(Psalm 97, Part 1)        88. 88. (L. M.) Transcribed from  The New-England Selection, 1808.
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1. He reigns! the Lord,   the  Sa     –       vior  reigns; Praise him in   e – van – ge    –   lic  strains;  Let the whole earth in songs __  re– joice,     And   distant    islands    join their voice. 
2. In  robes of judg  –  ment, lo! _____  he   comes, Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs;  Before him burns de – vou  –   ring   fire;      The mountains melt, the seas re  –  tire.

1. He reigns! the Lord,   the  Sa     –       vior  reigns; Praise him in   e – van – ge    –   lic  strains;  Let the whole earth in songs __  re– joice,     And   distant    islands    join their voice.      Deep are his
2. In  robes of judg  –  ment, lo! _____  he   comes, Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs;  Before him burns de – vou  –   ring   fire;      The mountains melt, the seas re  –  tire.       His  e–ne–

 Fly  from  the   sight,  and  shun  the day; ____                                                                       Then  lift your heads, ye saints,  on  high,   And sing, _______ for your redemption's nigh.
But grace and   truth sup – port  his  throne; __                                                                  Though gloomy clouds his   ways  surround,  Jus– tice ________  is  their  eternal  ground.

 Then  lift your heads, ye saints,  on  high, ___                  And sing, _______ for your redemption's nigh.
Though gloomy clouds his ways  surround, __                  Jus– tice      is        their   e   –  ter–nal ground.

counsels, and unknown, But grace and truth sup–port  his  throne;  ___            Though gloomy clouds his ways surround,  Justice is their eternal ground.  Jus – tice ________ is their e–ter–nal ground.
–mies, with sore dismay,  Fly from the  sight, and  shun  the day; _____             Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, And sing, for your redemption's nigh. And sing, _______ for your redemption's nigh.

______________________________________________________
Edited by B. C. Johnston, 2016
Measure 27, Bass: last quarter-note changed from B to C.

Though gloomy clouds his ways surround,  Justice is their          e    –   ter        –      nal  ground.  Jus – tice is their e–ter–nal ground.
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, And sing,  for your          re  –   demp     –     tion's nigh.     And sing, for your redemption's nigh.
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