
My God How Many Are My Fears
Isaac Watts, from Psalm 3

Tu n e: MY  REF U G E, b y  Mitch  Cerv in k a, 2 0 0 0
Tex t an d  Tu n e ar e in  th e Pu b lic D o main

Sal v a- tio n- to th e Lo rd b e lo n g s,- H is arm a-
A r ise,- O Lo rd , f u l f ill- Th y g r ace, W h ile I Th y
W h at th o u g h th e h o sts o f d eath an d h ell A ll armed a-
H e sh ed so ft slu m b ers- o n min e ey es, I n sp ite o f
I cr ied , an d f ro m H is h o ly- h ill H e b o w ed a
Bu t Th o u , my g lo r y- an d my str en g th , Sh alt o n th e
Th e ly in g- tem p ter- w o u ld p er su ad e- Th er e's n o r e-
My G o d h o w ma n y- are my f ears! H o w f ast my
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lo n e- can sav e: Bles sin g s- at ten d- Th y p eo p le-
g lo r y- sin g : My G o d h ath b r o k e th e ser p en t's-
g ain st- me sto o d , Ter r o rs- n o mo r e sh all sh ak e m y
all my f o es; I w o k e, an d w o n d ered- at th e
list en in g- ear , I called m y Fa th er ,- an d m y
tem p ter- tread , Sh alt si len ce- all my th r eat en in g-
lief- in h eav en ; A n d all m y sw ell in g- sin s ap-
f o es in crease!- Co n sp i- r in g- my e ter- n al-
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h ere, A n d r each b e y o n d- th e g r av e.
teeth , A n d d eath h ath lo st its stin g .
so u l, My r ef u g e- is m y G o d .
g r ace Th at g u ar d ed- my r e p o se.-
G o d , A n d H e su b d u ed- m y f ear .
g u ilt, A n d r aise m y d r o o p in g- h ead .
p ear- To o b ig to b e f o r g iv en .-
d eath , Th ey b r eak m y p r e sen t- p eace.
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