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Psalm	2																																				86.	86.	(C.	M.)
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Edited	by	B.	C.	Johnston,	2021
		Words	originally	Isaac	Watts,	paraphrase	of 	Psalm	90,
			"Our	God,	our	help	in	ages	past."		These	words	
			substituted	for	this	edition.

tread												his							gos					–					pel										down?							And				tread							his									gos								–						pel				down?
strikes									their						spi					–						its										through	,			And			strikes								their			spi									–						rits			through.
	trem						–				ble								at													his												word,							And		trem					–						ble				at																		his					word.
		on															his						grace										re						–						ly,											Who			on														his			grace															re			–			ly.

1.	Why	did	they		cast			his							laws		away,				And
2.	He	speaks	with	vengeance			in	his	eyes,			And
3.	A	–	dore			the			King			of 		heav'nly	birth,		And
4.	Those		are		secure,			and					those		alone,			Who

		laws	away,	And	tread	his		gos		–		pel				down,							And				tread											his					gos								–						pel				down?
		in	his	eyes,	And	strikes	their	spirits			through,						And			strikes								their				spi									–						rits			through.
heav'nly	birth,And	tremble		at					his						word,								And				trem					–					ble					at																		his					word.
	those	alone,	Who	on	his	grace			re			–				ly,													Who				on															his				grace														re			–			ly.

Why						did		they		cast		his
He	speaks	with		vengeance
A				–			dore		the		King		of
Those					are			secure,			and

1.	Why			did						the				na				–				tions						join																						to						slay							The						Lord's													a					–						noint							–							ed														Son?	
2.	The			Lord,			that			sits									a				–					bove																				the				skies,						De			–			rides														their									rage																	be							–						low;
3.		Be					wise,					ye					ru					–				lers								of 																						the				earth,							O			–				bey																	th'a			–				noint							–							ed														Lord,
4.	With		hum	–	ble				love									ad			–		dress																				his			throne;					For								if 																				he										frown,														ye																die:

		did	they	cast	his			laws															a						–					way,									And				tread											his					gos								–						pel				down?
speaks	with	vengeance	in												his										eyes,									And			strikes								their				spi									–						rits			through.
–	dore	the	King	of 		heav'n				–					ly											birth,								And				trem					–					ble					at																		his					word.
		are		secure,		and				those													a						–					lone,								Who				on															his				grace														re			–			ly.

1.	Why			did						the				na				–				tions						join																						to						slay							The						Lord's													a					–						noint							–							ed														Son?																																																																										Why
2.	The			Lord,			that			sits									a				–					bove																				the				skies,						De			–			rides														their									rage																	be							–						low;																																																																												He
3.		Be					wise,					ye					ru					–				lers								of 																						the				earth,							O			–				bey																	th'a			–				noint							–							ed														Lord,																																																																										A	–	
4.	With		hum	–	ble				love									ad			–		dress																				his			throne;					For								if 																				he										frown,														ye																die:																																																																										Those

Why		did		they		cast		his					laws		away,		And				tread											his					gos								–						pel				down?
He	speaks	with	vengeance			in	his	eyes,		And			strikes								their			spi									–						rits			through.
A		–		dore		the		King		of 		heav'nly		birth,	And		trem					–						ble				at																		his					word.
Those		are			secure,			and				those		alone,		Who			on														his			grace															re			–			ly.
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