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Words: Isaac Watts, 1719
Music: William Smallwood, 1831–1897
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5. He sent His Son with pow’r to save
    from guilt and darkness and the grave:
    wonders of grace to God belong;
    repeat His mercies in your song.

6. rough this vain world He guides our feet,
    and leads us to His heav’nly seat:
    His mercies ever shall endure,
    when this vain world shall be no more.


