O blesstheLord, my soul

Aaron Williams, 1763
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O blesstheLord, my soul!
His grace to thee proclaim!
And all that iswithin mejoin
To blessHisholy name!

O blesstheLord, my soul!
His mercies bear in mind!
Forget not all His benefits!
ThelLord totheeiskind.

Hewill not always chide;
Hewill with patience wait;
Hiswrath isever Slow torise,
And ready to abate.
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Hepardonsall thy sins;
Prolongsthy feeble breath;
He healeth thineinfir mities,
And ransomsthee from death.

He clothesthee with Hislove;
Upholdsthee with Histruth;
And likethe eagle Herenews
Thevigor of thy youth.

Then bless His holy name,

Whose grace hath made thee whole,
Whose lovingkindness crowns thy days!
O blesstheLord, my soul!
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