
Isaac Watts, 1707

(Hymn 39, Book 1)              86. 86. (C. M.) Transcribed from The Columbian Harmony, 1794. 
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2. Why do we then indulge our fears, _____ Suspicions and complaints?  Is he a God, and shall his grace    Grow wea – ry     of        his   saints?  Grow    weary  of  his  saints?
1. Now shall my inward joys arise, _________  And burst into a      song;   Almighty love inspires my heart , And   plea – sure  tunes my   tongue,  And pleasure tunes my tongue.

Is                      he           a       God, and   shall   his grace,  Is       he          a   God,  and     shall    his grace,  Grow

Is                      he           a       God, and   shall   his grace,  Is       he          a   God,  and     shall    his grace,  Grow

Al          –         migh  –  ty     love  in – spires my heart,  Al  –  migh – ty  love   in  –  spires  my heart,  And

Al          –         migh  –  ty     love  in – spires my heart,  Al  –  migh – ty  love   in  –  spires  my heart,  And

Al     –     migh– ty        love    in   –   spires  my  heart, And pleasure  tunes, And     pleasure     tunes, And   pleasure   tunes,  And

Al   –   migh – ty  love  in  –  spires my heart, And pleasure  tunes   my       tongue, _______________________________          Al    –    migh  –  ty    love  in – spires my heart ,  And
Is       he          a     God, and    shall   his  grace  Grow wea–ry  of        his       saints? _______________________________           Is           he           a      God, and   shall   his grace  Grow

Is             he        a          God,  and       shall    his  grace  Grow wea–ry   of,     Grow    wea – ry   of,       Grow wea – ry   of,       Grow
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wea–ry     of     his  saints? __________________________   Is         he         a    God, and      shall     his  grace   Grow  weary  of,       Grow  wea – ry  of   his  saints?
plea–sure tunes my tongue, _________________________   Al  –    migh – ty   love  in   –   spires  my  heart,  And  pleasure tunes, And   pleasure tune my tongue.

wea–ry     of,       Grow weary  of       his  saints?
plea–sure tunes, And pleasure tunes my tongue,

wea–ry   of,       Grow weary     of,     his   saints?   Is         he         a    God, and      shall     his  grace   Grow  weary  of,       Grow  wea – ry  of   his  saints?
pleasure  tunes, And pleasure tunes my   tongue,  Al  –    migh – ty   love  in   –   spires  my  heart,  And  pleasure tunes, And   pleasure tune my tongue.

pleasure  tunes  my   tongue, ______________________
wea–ry    of       his    saints? ______________________


 

 
 

Page 2 Public Domain.






