O Thou in whose presence my soul delights

: Beloved (Davis)
Freeman Lewis, 1813 11.8.11.8
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O Thou in whose presence my soul takes delight,
On whom in affliction | call,
My comfort by day, and my song in the night,
My hope, my salvation, my all.
Hisvoice, asthe sound of the dulcimer swest,
Isheard through the shadows of death;
The cedarsof Lebanon bow at Hisfeet,
Theair is perfumed with His breath.
Hislipsasa fountain of righteousnessflow,
That watersthe garden of grace,
From which their salvation the Gentiles shall know,
And bask in the smiles of Hisface.
Helooks, and ten thousands of angelsrejoice,
And myriadswait for Hisword;
He speaks, and eternity, filled with Hisvoice,
Re-echoesthe praise of her Lord.
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