
 

 
 
  











Based on

Habakkuk Chapter 3

O Lord, revive Thy work
Anthem XII

No copyright. Transcribed from The Responsary, 1795.
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O Lord, O Lord, re vive Thy work thein midst of the years,

In the midst of

wrath re mem

the years make known, and

ber mer cy. Thy

in wrath, re mem ber

pre sence hath scat ter

mer cy, and in

ed the ev er last ing
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moun tains, and bow anded, bow

the per pet ual hills.

ed the per pet ual hills and bow ed

The deep al utso ter eth his voice, 

and lift eth up

The deep al

him self

the heav'ns Thy glo ry co ver eth

so ut ter eth

on high.

his voice, ut

Thy
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the heav'ns And the earth fullis of Thy
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praise, and the earth is full, is

ev er last ing, Thy ways are

full of Thy praise. Thy ways are

ev er last ing. Al though the

fig tree shall not blos som, Nei

theof ol ive shall fail, And the field

ther shall fruit be thein vine, The la bor

shall yield no store, The flock shall be cut
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off from the fold, And there shall be no

joice, yet will I re joice in the Lord.

herd in the stall, Yet will I re

re joice  in the Lord, and

joy thein God, and joy thein God, and joy in the God of my sal va tion.
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