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Through many dangers, lois and snares
| harve already come.
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Biess the Lord my soul and bless God's boly name.
Biess the Lord my soul, who Joads me indo iife.
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Linten, fer yoor heart keep sesking: Listen o bis canatant
speaking: Lisien fo the Spinil calling you.

Livden fo his inspiralion: Listen fe bis dnvilation;

Listen to the Spirit calling pou.

He's in fhe sound of the thunder, im the whisper of the breeze.
He's in e might of the whirwnd. in e oanng of the seas.
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