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Isaac Watts (1674-1748)
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My soul, repeat His praise

(SCOTT S.M.)

Hans-Georg Naegli (1173-1836)

4. Man's life is as the grass,

Or like the morning flower ;
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

5. But Thy compassions, Lord,

To endless years endure ;

And all Thy people ever find

Thy word of promise sure.

Alternate Tunes : St. Michael, 235 ; St. Thomas, 84.
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