
Isaac Watts, 1707

(Hymn 62, Book 2)        86. 86. (C. M.) Transcribed from The Columbian Harmony, 1793.
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Sing ___________________to the Lord, ye      heaven   –    ly hosts, And thou, O     earth, adore;    Let death and hell through all  their   coasts         Stand trem       –     bling, 

Sing ___________________to the Lord, ye      heaven   –    ly hosts, And thou, O     earth, adore;    Let death and hell through all  their   coasts         Stand trem       –     bling, 

trem       –      bling, trem        –      bling   at        his        power.                                                                                                                       His          soun    –   ding   cha          –           riot

trem       –      bling, trem        –      bling   at        his        power.                                                                                 His         soun       –      ding    cha        –      riot   shakes                 the

His   soun       –        ding    cha          –        riot    shakes               the   sky,               He    makes the  clouds his
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shakes             the   sky,                He makes the clouds his throne;                          Till vengeance darts them down.             What shall the wretch the  sin    –    ner       do?   He

There all his stores of lightning lie,  

sky,              He makes the clouds his throne;  There all his stores of lightning lie,  Till vengeance darts them down.     What shall the wretch the  sin    –    ner       do?   He

throne;       There all his stores of lightning lie,  Till vengeance darts them down. 

once   de     –    6ied      the              Lord;  But  he   shall   dread         the     Thun – derer    now,                and    sink _______________________                  be –  neath    his      word.  

once   de     –    6ied      the              Lord;  But  he   shall   dread         the     Thun – derer    now,                and    sink _______________________                  be –  neath    his      word.  
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