Chigwell - Psalm 89™ NV

Thy mercies, Lord, shall be my song,
my song on them shall ever dwell,
To ages yet unborn my tongue

thy never-failing truth shall tell.

| have affirmed, and still maintain,

thy mercy shall for ever last;

Thy truth, that does the heav'ns sustain,
like them shall stand for ever fast.

Thou dost the lawless sea control,

and change the prospect of the deep;
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll;
Thou mak'st the rolling billows sleep.

Thy arm is mighty, strong thy hand,
yet, Lord, thou dost with justice reign;
Possessed of absolute command,
thou truth and mercy dost maintain.



