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When he re veals- the Book of Life, O may I read my name
If light at tend- the course I run, ’Tis he pro vides- those rays;

There’s not a spar row- nor a worm But’s found in God’s de crees;-
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All things decreed. Matt. 10. 29-31; Isa. 45. 7; Dan. 2. 21
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A mong- the cho sen- of his love, The fol lowers- of the Lamb!
And ’tis his hand that hides my sun, If dark ness- cloud my days.
He rais es- mon archs- to their thrones, And sinks them if he please.
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