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William E. Littlewood

O Lord, How Does Thy Mercy Throw

(Shining Shore. 8. 7. 8. 7. D. Iambic)

O Lord, howdoes Thy mer-cy throw Its guar-dianshad-ow o’er us,
2. And though our ef-forts now to praise Are oft - en cold and low-ly,
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here be - low, Safe to the rest be-fore us!
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can-not dowithout Thee; We want Thee here each hour of need, Shall want Thee, too, in glory.
worship and a-dore Thee, Whose pre-cious blood has made us meet To dwell with Theein glory.
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