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5. Do thou, O Lord, from all my foes
    Preserve and set me free;
    A safe retreat against their rage
    My soul implores from thee.
    Thou art my God, thy righteous will
     Instruct me to obey;
     

Original a tone higher
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6. Let thy good Spirit lead and keep
    My soul in thy right way.
    O! for the sake of thy great name,
    Revive my drooping heart;
    For thy truth's sake, to me, distressed,
    Thy promised aid impart.
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