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While these ex cite- my fear and joy, While these my tune ful- lips em ploy,- Ac-
Thy ter rors- and thy acts of grace; Thy threat 'ning- rod, and smi ling- face; Thy
Thy an cient- thoughts and firm de crees;- Thy threat 'nings- and thy prom is- es;- The

Great God! my Mak er- and my King, Of thee I’ll speak, of thee I’ll sing; All
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The Justice and Goodness of God. Deut. 32. 4
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B. Beddome
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cept,- O Lord, the hum ble- song, The tri bute- of a tremb ling- tongue.
wound ing- and thy heal ing- word; A world un done,- a world re stored;-
joys of heav'n, the pains of hell What an gels- taste, what de vils- feel;
thou hast done, and all thou dost, De clare- thee good, pro claim- thee just.
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