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Upward I lift mine eyes
Psalm 121 verses 1-3
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Edited from a transcription kindly supplied by Rachel Jordan of Sussex Harmony.
The original sets Watts' Psalm 148. Circled numbers correspond with lines of text.

4. Hast thou not giv'n thy word
    To save my soul from death ?
    And I can trust my Lord
    To keep my mortal breath:
         I'll go and come,
         Nor fear to die,
         Till from on high
         Thou call me home.
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