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I’ll lay me down, and sweet ly- sleep, For I have peace with God; And
Je hov- ah- is my right eous- ness;- In him a lone- I’ll boast; My1 & 2

3 & 4

a 44 kk kk kk k
“The Lord our Righteousness.” Jer. 23. 6; Exod. 15. 2
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when I wake he shall me keep, Through faith in Je sus’- blood. I’ll
tongue his mer cy- shall con fess- Who seeks and saves the lost. When
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lay me down, and sweet ly- sleep, For I have peace with God; And
sunk in fears, with an guish- pressed, Bowed down with weigh ty- woe, My

a kk kk kk kk kk kk kk kk kk kzkz kk‚ kk d kk jzj z kk k

b
kk kk kk kk k

k
kk kk

k
k

kz
kz

k
k
‡

kk kk jz
j z

k
k

when I wake he shall me keep, Through faith in Je sus’- blood.
wear y- soul in him finds rest; From him my com forts- flow.
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