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Words: e Psalter, 1912
Music: George N. Allen, 1850

When in the Night I Meditate
P 16

4. I know that I shall not be le
    forgotten in the grave,
    and from corruption, You, O Lord,
    Your holy one will save.

5. e path of life You show to me;
    of joy a boundless store
    is ever found at Your right hand,
    and pleasures evermore.
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