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Paraphrased by Isaac Watts (1674-1748) . . by John Hill (7 1757-90)
To thine almlghty arm we owe Edited by Francis Roads
Verses from Psalm 18; thanksgiving for a victory
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1. To thine al-migh - ty arm we owe The tri - umphs of the day; Thy
2. How have we chased them through the field, And trod them to the ground, While
3. The Rock of Is - rael e - ver lives, His name be_ e - ver blest 'Tis
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1. To thine al-migh - ty arm we owe The tri - umphs of the day; Thy
2. How have we chasedthem through the field, And trod them to the ground, While
3. The Rock of Is - rael e - ver lives, His name be_ e - ver  Dblest; 'Tis
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ter - rors, Lord, con-foundthe foe, And melt theirstrength a - way. '"Tis by thine aid our troops pre-vail, And
thy sal - va-tion was our shield, But they no_ shel - ter found! In vain to i-dolsaintsthey cry, And
his own arm the vict'-ry gives, Andgives his_ peo - ple rest. On kings thatreignas Da - vid did, He
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ter - rors, Lord, con-foundthe foe, And melttheir strength a - way. '"Tis by thine aid our troops pre-vail, And
thy sal - va-tion was our shield, But they no shel - ter found! In vain to i-dol saintsthey cry, And
his own arm the vict'-ry gives, Andgives his peo - ple rest. On kings thatreignas Da - vid did, He
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break u - ni - ted pow'rs, Or burn their boas - ted fleets, or scale The prou - dest of their tow'rs.

pe - rish in their blood Where is a rock  so great,so high, So pow'r-ful as our God?

pours his bles - singsdown; Se - curestheir ho - nours to their seed,And  well sup-ports the crown.
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break u - ni - ted pow'rs, Or burn their boas - tedfleets,or scale The prou- dest of their tow'rs.
pe-rish in their blood Where is a rock  so great,so high, So pow'r-ful as our  God?
pourshis  bles - singsdown; Se - curestheir ho - nours to their seed, And well sup-portsthe crown.
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Edited from John Hill's 4 New Book of Psalmody (London 1757) BL E.1385
Transposed down a tone.
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