0. Keith, X [ BB __l\

| A

-

19 How Firm a Foundation. ) p&mmmﬁﬂm

1
_..q'i

- .o & ("4 " -
1. How firm a foun-da-tion, yo sainta of the rd! Iaid for your f{faith in His
2. “Fear not, I am withthee,oh, b8 not dis-nmayed, For I am thy God, I will
8. “When thro’ the deep wa-ters I  call thee to go, The riv -ers of  sor-row sball
4, *The soul that on Je - sus bath Jeaned for re -pose, I  will mot, I  will not de-
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ox -ceol-lent word! Wh{t more can He say, than to ‘you‘ He bath lnid, To you who for

still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, hulp thee, and cause thee to stand, Up - held by My
pot o-verflow: For I will be with thee thy troub-les to bless, And sanc-ti - {y
sort to His foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en-deav - or to shake, I'll nerv-e
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rof-ufe t0 Je - sushave fled, To you whofor ref-uge to Je -sus have ftedf
gn-donn om -nip - 0 -tent hand, Up - held by My gra-cious, om - bip - 0 - tent hand.
thee ihy deep-est dis - tress, And sancti-fy to theethy deep-est dis- tress,
nev-er, 0o, nev - er for- sake! I'l nmev-er, no, nev - er, no, nev-er for-sakel!”
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20 America. Attributed fo
Samuel Francis Smith. o Henry Carey—1745.
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1. My coun-try! *tie  of thee, Sweetlandof lib - er-ty, Of thee T sing: Land where my
2. My pa-tive coun-try,thee, Land of the mno - hle-tneé'l'hy namel love; I love thy

8. Let mu = sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Bweet freedom’s song: Lef mor - tal
4, Our fa-thers’ Godl to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er-ty, To Thee we sing: Long may our
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fa - thers died! Land of tmil-'ﬂml' gridel From ev -’ry moun-tain side t free-dom {!ngl

. rocks and riils, Thy wooda templed hills: My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove.
tonguos awake; Lot all that breathe partake; Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound pro-long.
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King.
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Tn Pekraary, 1683, as (he Rev. Bamuel F. Sith was glaaging throngh seme epfldres’s masis books wrikes I

g.'é'«'a"in‘.'n'&: m?v.:.:;.m::tvMi endeavering o irsaalsle or imitabe
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tmpuise of ihe momeny lo write Lhe hyms, America. To his surprise on the sucansding #ih I}l- r. Lowgll Me-
98, 8 choir condusior b whem e IJ-‘ N
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hymn, whiok §» nstional saeugh fe be called " Americs.”—From svecial regort, um
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