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Show Your Mercies, Lord, to Me
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5. Let my heart, unwav’ring, sing
    praises to my God, my King!
    Rise, my glory, harp and lyre,
    wake the dawn with morning fire,
    wake the dawn with morning fire!

6. With the nations, these the cries:
   “Lord, Your mercies fill the skies!”
     Let this joyful song be raised
     from the earth in grateful praise,
     from the earth in grateful praise!


