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1 To Thee, O Lord, I  lift my eyes, O Thouenthroneda - bove the skies:

re _,:&E__ 45— :4+F:-f':|:=$tt_t_;_pl':fj:|
R ] =i=mnEmUET s S s s

| ' |
As  serv-ants watch their ma.|~ter's hand, Or maid-ensby their mistress stand,
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Attentive Waiting
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q to the Lord our eyes we nu'-e Un~l.|l His mer - ¢y He d:s—plajs.
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To Thee, O Lord, 1 lilt myeyes, O T'h.ouenﬂuruneda bove the skies,

F oo & ars o b:r'— b 4'-
e T e S e e e e T S e e e
==ZSEEToac=ssmsie ==

2 0 Lord, our God, Thy mercy show,
For man's contempt and scorn we know;
Eeproach and shame Thy saints endure
From wicked men who dwell secure;
Man“ﬂdpmuﬂ contempt and scorn we know;
our God, Thy mercy show.



