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to v.4
to refrain

to v.2
to refrain

Words: Martin Leckebusch
Music: James Walch, 1875
Words © Kevin Mayhew Ltd. Used by permission.
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TIDINGS
11 10 11 10 with refrain
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5.  Unnumbered marvels emphasize Your wisdom;
     who knows what mysteries lie beneath the sea?
     Yet every mouth relies on Your provision:
     without Your care, how brief our lives would be.
     to verse 6

6.  May You rejoice in all You have created,
     though just Your glance could set the earth ablaze;
     may we direct our lives to bring You pleasure,
     and praise You with the song of all our days.
     to refrain


