Isaac Watts, 1709 Death'S Alarm
Hymn 8, Book 2 86. 86. (C. M)

Transcribed from The American Harmony, 1793. D minor Elisha West, 1793
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1. The rising morning can't assure  That we shall end the day;  For death stands ready at the door, For death stands ready at the door To snatch our lives away. For

2. Our breath is forfeited by sin To God's avenging law;  We own thy grace, immortal King, We own thy grace, immortal King, Inev - - - — erygasp we draw. We

3. God is our sun, whose dain Iight 0ur joy and safety brings;  Ourfeeble ﬂesh I|es safe atnight, Our feeble ﬂesh I|es safe at nlght Beneath his shady wings. Our
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1.The rising moming can't assure  That we shall end the day;  For death stands ready at the door, For death stands ready at the door To snatch our lives a — way. For
2. Our breath is forfeited by sin To God's avenging law;  We own thy grace, immortal King, We own thy grace, immortal King, In ev - ery gasp we draw. We
3. God is oursun whose dallyllght Our joy and safety brlngs 0urfeeb|e flesh lies safe at night, Our feeble flesh lies safe at night Beneath his sha—dy wings. Our
Lo [
[T - 99 @4 -I_I_I-==I'-’V-’V-ll_-lI--l_-_- ‘ i i ‘l ‘ 1|

'3 1.The rlsmg momlng can'tassure That we shaII end the day;  Fordeath stands ready at the door, Fordeath stands ready at the door To snatch our I|ves S a _ way.

For
2. Our breath is forfeited by sin To God's avenging law;  We own thy grace, immortal King, We own thy grace, immortal King, Inev - - - — erygasp we draw. We
3. God is our sun, whose daily light Qur joy and safety brings;  Our feeble flesh lies safe at night, Qur feeble flesh lies safe at night Beneath his shady wings. Our

1.Th|e rilsing; mornihg can'tI assure That yve shall end the day; IForI deathlstalndls relady at the door, For Aealth stalndsI ready at the doorI To s'naltchI our lives away. For
2. Our breath is forfeited by sin To God's avenging law;  We own thy grace, immortal King, We own thy grace, immortal King, Inev - - - — erygasp we draw. We
3. God is our sun, whose daily light Our joy and safety brings; ~ Our feeble flesh lies safe at night, Our feeble flesh lies safe at night Beneath his shady wings. Our
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