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To the hills T it my eyes; Whence shall help  for me a- risef
From the Lord shall come m} aid, Whao the heavenand enﬂh has made.
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He will guide theough dan-gers  all, Wil not sof - fer thee to fall;

He Who safe His peo - ple keeps Slum-bers not and nev - er sleeps.
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2z Thy protector iz the Lord,
Shade {or thee He will afford;
Neither sun nor moon shall smite,
God shall guard by day and night.
He will ever keep thy soul,
What would harm He will control;
In the home and by the way
He will keep thee day by day.
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