
Lord, in the Morning Thou Shalt Hear
Isaac Watts, Psalm 5

Tu n e: IN  TH Y  MERCY  TRU ST, b y  Mitch  Cerv in k a, 1 9 9 9
Tex t an d  Tu n e are in  th e Pu b lic D o main

Lo rd , cru sh th e ser p en t- in th e d u st,A n d all h is p lo ts d e stro y ;- W h ile th o seth at in Th y
O may Th y Sp ir it- g u id e my feet In w ay s o f r ig h teo u s- n ess!- Mak e ev ery- p ath o f
Th o u ar t a G o d b e fo re- w h o sesig h tTh e w ick ed- sh all n o t stan d ; Sin n ers- sh all n e'er b e
Lo rd , in th e mo rnin g- Th o u sh alt h ear My v o ice as cen d- in g- h ig h ; To Th ee w ill I d i-
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mer cy- tru st Fo r ev er- sh o u tfo r jo y . Th e men th at lo v e an d fear Th y N ame
d u ty- straig h t A n d p lain b e fo re- my face. My w atch fu l- en e- mies- co m b in e-
Th y d e lig h t,- N o r d w ell at Th y r ig h t h an d . Bu t to Th y h o u sew ill I r e so rt-
rect- my p ray er , To Th ee lift u p min e ey e; U p to th e h ills w h ere Ch rist is g o n e
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Sh all see th eir h o p esfu l f illed ;- Th e mig h ty- G o d w ill co m p ass- th em W ith fav o u r- as a
To temp t my feet a stray ;- Th ey f lat ter- w ith a b ase d e sig n- To mak e my so u l th eir
To taste Th y mer cies- th ere; I w ill f re q u en t- Th in e h o ly- co u r t A n d w o r sh ip- in Th y
To p lead fo r all H is sain ts, Pre sen t- in g- at H is Fa th er 's- th ro n eO u r so n g san d o u r co m-
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sh ield .
p rey .
fear.
p lain ts.-
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