Psalm 18:11-13

086 MARTYRS (C.M.) Melody from the Scottish Psalter, 1615
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He dark - ness made his sec - ret place:
And at the bright -  ness of that light,
The Lord  God a% - SO in the  heav'ns
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a - bout him, for his tent,
which was be - fore his eye,
did thun - der in his ire;
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Dark wa - ters were, and thic - kest clouds
His thick clouds ass'd a - way, hail - stones
And there the igh - est gave his voice,
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of th' air - fir - ma-
and coals of fl{e did fly.
hail - stones and coals of fire.
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