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Be - fore His face my grief I show And tellmy trou -ble and my  woe.
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2 When gloom and sorrow compass me,”  To Thee, my shelter from the strife,
The path I take is known to Thee, My portion in the land of life.

And all the toils that foes do lay
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For I am weak and foes are strong; |

3 All unprotected, lo, I stand, My captive soul from prison bring,
Eo ﬁ'“dg ﬁm :j-m}r hand, And thankful praises I will sing.
S pange A OF TEINgS near, 6 The righteous then shall gather round
none to whom my soul isdear. 7y ghare the blessing I have found,

Their hearts made glad because they

4 O Lord, my Saviour, now to Thee, see
Without a)l'mpe besides, I flee, How richly God has dealt with me.



