O God, Our Help In Ages Past

ORTONVILLE C. M.
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1.O God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to
2.Be - neath the shad - ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se -
3.E - ter - ni - ty, with all its  years, Stands pre - sent in  Thy
4.0ur lives thru var - ious scenes are drawn, And vexed with tri - fling
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come, Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our e -
cure; Suf - fi - cient is  Thine arm a - lone, And our de -
view; To Thee there’s noth - ing old ap - pears; Great God, there’s
cares, While Thine e - ter - nal tho’t moves on  Thine un - dis -
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ter - nal home— And our e - ter - nal home,—
fense is sure, And our de - fense is sure.
noth - ing new, Great God, there’s noth - ing  new.
turbed af - fairs, Thine un - dis - turbed af - fairs. A - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts (1719)
Music: Dr. T. Hastings (1784-1872)
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