Psalm 90:1-8
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1. Lord, thou hast been our dwell -ing place Thru all the ag - es of our race.
3. As with a flood thou makst them pass; They like a sleep are; like the grass
5. Three-score and ten the years we see, Or

if by strength four-score  they be,
7.Ac - cord-ing to the days where-in Thou has af - flict - ed us for sin,
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Be - fore the moun-tains had their birth, Or ev

- er thou hadstformed the earth,
That in the morn-ing may be seen To grow and flour-ish fresh and green;
Their pride is la - bor, grief, de - cay; For soon 'tis gone,— we fly a - way.
The years of e - vil and of grief, Now make us glad and send re - lief
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From years which no  be - gin - ning had To years un-end-ing, thou art God.
At morn its grow - ing blades a - rise, At eve cutdown it with - ered lies.
Who knows the pow'r thine an - ger hath? As is thy fear so is thy wrath.
Thy do -ings to thy ser - vants show, Thy glo-ry let their chil - dren know.
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2. Thou turn - est man to dust a - gain— And say'st, Re -turn, ye sons of men.
4. For in thine an-ger we're con-sumed, And by thy wrath to trou - ble doomed.
6.0 teachthou us to count our days, And set our hearts on wis - dom's ways.
8.So let there be on us be-stowed The beau-ty of the Lord our God.
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Words: Psalm 90:1-8
Music: J. Barnby
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Psalm 90:1-8
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As yes - ter - day, when past, ap -pears, So are to thee a thou - sand years;
Our sins thou in thy sight  dost place, Our se - cret faults be - fore thy face;
How long, O Lord? Re - turn, re - lent, And for thy ser-vants' sake re - pent.
Our hand -i - work, O let it be Es-tab - lished ev - er - more by thee;
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They like a day are in thy sight, Yea, like a pass-ing watch by night.
For in thy wrath our days we spend; Yea, like a sigh our years we end.
O fill us ear - ly with thy grace, And we'll have glad-ness all our days.
Yea, let our hand - i - work now be Es - tab - lished ev - er - more by thee.
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