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"Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? Hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise him for the help of his countenance." -- Ps. 42:5
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soul @od fotthee Anthy  re fresh ingthy re fresh ing, thy re fresh ing grace, Atldy re fresh inggrace. grace.
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So longs myul O God fothee, Anthy  re fresh ing thy re fresh ing thy re fresh ing grace, Atldy re fresh ing  grace. grace.
0] when shall be hold thyace, Amdaj es ty and maj and maj es ty div ine, Andhj es div ine? ine?
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8 soul God fdree, Andhy re fresh ing thy re fresh ing thy re fresh ing grace, Ally re fresh ing grace. grace.
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(So longs somy O God fothee,)
(O when dhall be hold th¥ace.)
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3. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? /Hope still and thou shalt sing/ Praise to the one who is thy God,/Thy health's eternal spring.



