612R God of All Worlds

Words: John Quincy Adams {1767-1848), paraphrase of Psalm 14, rew. REH {2008}
Music: DEUS TUORUM MILITUM (L. M. D), Grenoble Antiphoner {1753}

| | |
& I
e i == e —— | = =
-'.n = E 1 .,":""JI. '! 1 = -d 1 :! j *i. 1 ﬂ P | 1 P |
1. M504 of all  worlds, let s and prase to you for lE'J -
2 Your child am I, and  not an  hour, re - wol vmg the
3 Some  souls do doubt, and ST v a - lone your  be -ing, God, atd
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fil my  soul, with  bles - sings  you hawve cremIEd iy days, my
aoths a - bowve, but brings some to - ken  of your  power, but
bound -less  might, but  doubt  the fir - ma - ment your  throne, and
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hea.tt v Lead, my l: cr cof - trol. (Bl let no wvan pre - sump -tons
bﬂngs some  to— ken your love, and shall thiz  bo-zom  dare  re-
-::}oubt the ju.n’s | e -1 - dian ]Jght and doubt the fa-shien of — onj's:'
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rife, fo in -pious Lnur - Ty i my  heart, to crave what - e'er yvour
-pine, i night time dare  de - ny the dawn, or spum the trea-sures
frame, the woice one hears, the tbreath one draws, O  way - lad  mor -tals,
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Wil de - mes, or Wﬂom Lvhat Four &afigrm - patt.
of  the mune, be - cause one s mond 13 with -drawn?
who pro - clajm ef -fects  un - ium —lbered with - o:lt cause!
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