
Isaac Watts, 1709
(Hymn 82, Book 1)           
88. 88. (L. M.) Transcribed	from	The	New	York	Collection	of	Sacred	Harmony,	1795.
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1. Shall the vile  race of  flesh and blood  Con–tend  with  their  Cre  –  a –  tor     God?   Shall mortal worms pre–sume  to  be   More
2. From night to day, from day to night,   We   die     by     thousands    in    thy    sight;   Bu – ried in  dust  whole na–tions  lie   Like

1. Shall the vile  race of  flesh and blood  Con–tend  with  their  Cre  –  a –  tor     God?   Shall mortal worms pre–sume  to  be   More
2. From night to day, from day to night,   We   die     by     thousands    in    thy    sight;   Bu – ried in  dust  whole na–tions  lie   Like

1.  ho –  ly,  wise,  or     just   than   he?      Be–hold,    he   puts  his  trust   in  none  Of   all   the     spi–rits  round   his  throne:   Their
2.   a      for– got– ten    va  –  ni  –   ty.      Al – migh – ty Pow'r,  to  thee  we  bow;  How frail  are we, how glo –  rious   thou!     No

1.  ho –  ly,  wise,  or     just   than   he?      Be–hold,    he   puts  his  trust   in  none  Of   all   the     spi–rits  round   his  throne:   Their
2.   a      for– got– ten    va  –  ni  –   ty.      Al – migh – ty Pow'r,  to  thee  we  bow;  How frail  are we, how glo –  rious   thou!     No

1.  na– tures,  when compared  with his     Are,  nei –  ther   ho  –  ly,      just,    nor      wise.       Their   na–tures,  when com –pared  with
2.  more  the   sons of  earth  shall  dare     With  an      e  –   ter  –   nal   God    com –  pare.       No      more  the   sons  of       earth  shall
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2.  more  the   sons of  earth  shall  dare     With  an      e  –   ter  –   nal   God    com –  pare.       No      more  the   sons  of       earth  shall
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Edited by B. C. Johnston, 2018
   1. Top staff  ("Air") and third staff  exchanged.
   2. These words substituted for original words, Show pity, Lord, 
        O Lord, forgive (Isaac Watts, Psalm 51, Part 1)
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1.  his,  Are nei –ther  ho – ly,   nei  – ther  ho – ly,   just, _______    nor   wise..
2.  dare With an  e – ter – nal,  an      e  –  ter – nal  God _______   com –pare.

1.  his, ______________   Are    nei – ther   ho – ly,   just, ________  nor  wise.
2.  dare _____________   With   an     e  –  ter – nal  God ________ com–pare.

1.  his,  Are nei –ther  ho – ly,   nei  – ther  ho – ly,   just, _______    nor   wise..
2.  dare With an  e – ter – nal,  an      e  –  ter – nal  God _______   com –pare.

1.  his, ______________   Are    nei – ther   ho – ly,   just, ________  nor  wise.
2.  dare _____________   With   an     e  –  ter – nal  God ________ com–pare.
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